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TO  GEORGE  RAYMOND,  ESQ. 


Dear  Friend !  . 

You  were  one  of  nify  youth's  gay  acquaint- 
ance,  on  whose  fidelity^}  hfi^  no  daim. 

Never  did  I  possess  the  power  of  serving  you^ 
who  have  not  needed  the  good  offices  which  I 
should  have  felt  every  inclination  to  pay. 

Standing  the  tests  of  time,  absence,  changed 
fortunes,  you  did  not  forget  me,  among  your 
many  more  prosperous  admirers ;  but  have  in- 
variably proved  your  zeal  for  my  interests,  your 
sympathy  with  my  feelings. 

I  took  you  for  a  "  bright  summer  flutterer" — 
you  have  been  constant  as  the  Robin,  through 
frost  and  storm. 


My  natural  miEtake  did  you  injustice,  but  I 
appreciate  you  nov ;  and  confess  the  wisdom  of 
those  who  selected,  as  an  emblem  of  imperiEh- 
able  spirit,  a  creature  stingless,  soaring,  devoted 
to  the  Beautiful,  therefore  inevitably  a  type  of 
Truth. 

With  unflattering  brotherhood  of  heart  I  in- 
sciibe  to  you  these  trivial  food  records  of  our 
lang  sjue,  wishing  you  many  years  of  such 
h^piness  as  you  have  oil  bestowed  on 

Your  ever  grateful, 

Benson  Earlb  Hill. 

BiompUm. 
PebniU7,  IB39. 
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When  first  I  yentured  on  the  arduous  character 
of  Captain  Plume^  I  knew  not  how  I  might  pass 
muster  at  the  reviews ;  but,  accustomed  to  run  the 
risk  of  being  cut  up,  I  marched  forward ;  and  now 
proceed,  at  the  encouraging  order  of  that  ornament 
to  the  service.  General  Reader,  who  has  already 
armed  the  *^  Artillery  Officer  "  against  defeat. 

Seriously,  in  publishing  my  Recollections,  I 
was  resigned,  in  humble  sincerity,  to  be  decided 
by  their  fate,  as  to  whether  or  no  I  should  ever 
put  forth  a  second  series. 

Honestly  avowing  my  surprise  at  the  praises 
bestowed  on  my  first  light  sketches,  by  so  many 
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a  competent  judge,  whose  personal  acquaintance 
I  do  not  enjoy,  I  assure  those  who  have  em- 
boldened me  to  write  on  that  they  have  also 
prompted  me  to  improve  ;  and,  though  the  fol- 
lowing scenes  are  neither  warlike  nor  foreign, 
like  their  forerunners,  I  trust  they  will,  for  those 
very  reasons,  prove  more  full  of  /(/e,  and  come 
more  nearly  home  to  the  tastes  and  feelings  of  my 
countrymen. 

Returning  to  England,  from  the  Army  of  Occu- 
pation, in  the  spring  of  1816,  leave  of  absence 
had  been  granted  me  without  hesitation,  in  con- 
sideration of  my  having  been  so  long  employed  on 
active  service.  I  hastened  to  rejoin  my  family  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Bristol. 

How  eagerly  did  they  listen  to  all  my  '^  moving 
accidents  by  flood  and  field  !"  and,  though  I  had 
no  crutch  to  shoulder^  I  did  my  possible  to  show 
how  fields  were  won.  Had  my  faithful  Turner 
accompanied  me  home,  I  have  little  doubt  that, 
with  his  aid,  some  miniature  fortifications  would 
have  arisen  in  the  garden,  though  I  question  if 
his  matter-of-fact  notions  would  have  converted 
a  pair  of  jack-boots  into  mortars,  as  so  skilfully 
managed  by  that  prince  of  military  valets^  James 
Butler. 

Very  few  days  had  elapsed  when  our  fireside 
party  was  increased  by  the  visit  of  my  friend 
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Prescott,  by  this  time  well  known  under  the 
ncmme  de  thidtre  of  Warde.  Our  meeting  was 
of  the  most  cordial  character,  and  I  was  enabled 
to  afford  him  news  of  his  mother,  having  repeatedly 
visited  her  in  Brussels.  Warde  impressed  upon 
me  how  anxious  he  was  that  I  should  witness  his 
performance,  assuring  me  that  I  should  perceive 
a  considerable  improvement  since  the  days  of  our 
school-play.  I  embraced  the  earliest  occasion  of 
attending  the  theatre,  and  received  great  gratifi- 
cation* from  the  talent  he  evinced,  and  the  vast 
popularity  he  had  obtained.  He  certainly  held 
(mt  to  his  friends  at  that  time  the  promise  of  one 
day  reaching  the  highest  station  in  his  profession. 

1  was  glad,  by  way  of  respite  from  the  relation 
of  my  adventures,  so  constantly  required  by  my 
ikmily,  to  occupy  their  attention  by  reading  to 
them.  Numerous  works  of  sterling  merit  and 
absorbing  interest  had  appeared  during  my  ab- 
sence from  England,  and  a  selection  from  these 
Krved  to  beguile  many  an  evening. 

Amongst  the  books  brought  from  Shircliffe's 
library,  were  two  written  by  Brooke  and  Orton 
Smith,  (brothers),  and  equal  in  knowledge  of 
character  to  any  production  of  their  namesakes, 
James  and  Horace.  I  should,  perhaps,  be  dis- 
posed to  lay  down  a  book,  bearing  as  its  author's 
name  a  John^   Thomas,  or  Daniel    Smith,  but 
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eagerly  peruse  it,  if  I  perceive  that  two  of  the 
family,  with  more  promising  appellations,  had 
been  concerned  in  it;  the  Smiths  are,  un- 
doubtedly, most  to  be  admired  when  they  run  in 
couples. 

"Confound  it,  George  !"  said  I  to  a  younger 
brother  of  mine,  "  do  leave  off  that  eternal  allu- 
sion of  your's,  *  When  I  was  up  the  Mediterra- 
nean ;'  it  reminds  me  of  an  old  purser  I  once  had 
the  misfortune  of  being  condemned  to  meet  every 
day  for  some  weeks,  who  made  it  a  point  to  pre- 
lude his  tiresome  relations  with,  *  When  I  was  in 
the  Arches  of  Peligo.'  Do,  my  dedr  fellow,  favour 
me  now  and  then  with  some  adventure  uncon- 
nected with  the  everlasting  Mediterranean." 

"  Considering  the  spell  I  had  of  it,  I  think  *t  is 
very  natural  I  should  talk  about  places  and  people 
I  saw  whilst  I  was  up  the /* 

"  There  you  go  up,  up,  up  !  Well,  I  find  it 's 
of  no  use  ;  so  to  prevent  my  being  bored  to  death, 
I  shall  leave  you  to  yourself,  and  try  to  forget 
that  such  a  sea  exists,  by  ascertaining  how  Leigh 
Woods  and  St.  Vincent's  Rocks  look  'neath  the 
moonlight." 

Saying  this,  I  drew  on  my  gloves,  took  my  hat 
and  stick,  and  was  about  to  go  forth  in  search  of 
the  picturesque,  preferring  the  English  scenes,  of 
whose  beauties  I  could  have  '^occular  proof,"  to 
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the  *'  foreign  wonders  "  known  but  by  hearsay. 
This  might  be  a  very  unclassical  taste ;  but,  be  it 
remembered,  that  a  reefer's  prosings  may  disen- 
chant the  most  attractive  theme.  A  lady  bard,  of 
coarse,  may  reiterate  her  praises  on  the  **  Medi- 
terranean sea  of  blue,"  cul  libitum,  ad  infinitum, 
and  never  once  cry.  Have  patience,  good  people  I 
A  knock  at  the  door  arrested  my  intention. 

^^Now  who  the  deuce  can  this  be?  Eight 
o'cbck  in  the  evening  is  no  hour  for  paying 
visits ;  and  /  know  no  one  who  would  think  of 
intruding  unasked." 

'^  I  expect  an  old  shipmate  of  mine,''  replied 
George.  ^^  I  asked  him  to  come  and  take  a  glass 
of  grog  with  me,  and  talk  over  old  times,  when 

we  were  both  up  the ." 

"  Two  from  up  that  accursed  sea !"  cried  I. 
'^  Human  fortitude  could  not  endure  such  an  in- 
fliction.    Moonlight  and  solitude  for  me  !" 

The  servant  announced  Lieutenant  Luce ;  and 
instead  of  a  marine  monster  which  I  had  antici- 
pated, he  proved  a  school-fellow  whom  I  had  not 
seen  for  years,  whose  ingenuous  appearance  was 
any  thing  but  unprepossessing.  After  heartily 
shaking  the  proffered  hand  of  my  brother,  he 
turned  to  me,  and,  with  a  slight  reserve  in  his 
manner,  said  : — 
^^I  suppose  you  hardly  recollect  me.    I  was 
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but  a  very  little  chap  when  yoa  left  home  for  the 
army." 

1  hastened  to  assure  him  of  my  perfect  remem- 
brance, and  anxiously  inquired  for  his  elder 
brother,  Tom,  who  had  been  my  chosen  associate 
and  constant  playmate.  The  very  name  of  my 
dear  companion  brought  back  so  mauy  recolleo 
tions,  that  I  felt  I  should  be  paying  the  memory 
of  lang  syne  bat  an  ill  compliment  in  quitting 
the  house  whilst  the  brother  of  my  friend  paid  it 
a  visit ;  so,  putting  my  Bicknell  and  ground-ash 
in  a  corner,  I  resolved  to  stay  at  home,  and  do 
my  possible  to  make  the  young  sailor  welcome. 
Wine  was  produced,  but  grog  was  to  be  the  order 
of  the  night,  consequently — 

"  Wbiike;,  brandy,  gin,  and  ram. 
And  baccy  (to)  puff  awiy." 

were  paraded.  It  was  evident  that  my  observation 
had  somewhat  cowed  Master  George,  for  Ports- 
down  Fair,  the  Blue  Posts,  Gosport  Theatre,  Ivy 
Bridge,  Lisbon,  and  Cadiz,  were  the  subjects  that 
occupied  these  blue  jackets ;  at  last  Gibraltar  was 
named. 

"  Now,"  thought  I,  "  they  touch  the  verge  of 
all  I  bate :  if  once  they  pass  the  Rock  I  'm  a  lost 
man !" 

It  wof  pawed ;  for,  after  seeing  his  messmate's 
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glass  sappUed,  and  replenishing  his  own  tumbler^ 
my  brother  began  thus : — 

'^Do  you  remember,  William,  the  time  that 
Admiral  Pickmore  sent  me  ashore  at  Minorca,  to 
do  duty  as  signal  midshipman  on  the  heights 
above  Port  Mahon  ?  I  must  tell  you  what  hap- 
pened to  me  there.  You  need  n't  fidget,  Benson, 
you've  never  heard  it." 

I  lit  a  fresh  cigar,  leaned  back  in  my  chair,  and 
resigned  myself  to  my  fate. 

"The  small  party  I  had  under  my  charge," 
continued  George,  ^^  occupied  the  house  of  a 
good-hearted  native,  whose  principal  support  de- 
pended on  the  sale  of  his  muttons ;  whether  for 
meat  or  wool  I  do  n't  remember,  but  I  believe  he 
disposed  of  both.  I  happened  to  be  a  great 
favourite  of  the  old  man's,  and  many*s  the  glass 
^^P^g  I  have  given  him,  in  return  for  vegetables, 
and  other  things  much  more  to  my  mind  than  the 
aqua  denta  our  purser  served  us  out  for  rum. 
Ooe  day  the  old  MinorqucQ  came  to  me  with  a 
long  face,  and,  in  a  most  doleful  strain,  told  me 
that  a  fine  young  Iamb,  worth  Lord  knows  how 
many  dollars^  had  been  carried  off  by  a  vulture, 
that  lived  in  a  large  hole  half  way  down  the  rock, 
and  this  was  not  the  first  time  he  had  been  so 
plundered.  Compassionating  the  poor  fellow's 
tears,  I  asked  if  we  couldn't  manage  to  destroy 
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this  enemy  of  his ;  be  shook  his  head,  and 
lamented  the  utter  impossibitity  of  catching  the 
tliief,  or  of.  killing  him,  as  we  were  strictly  for- 
bidden to  use  fire-arniSj  unless  for  the  purpose  of 
alarm. 

"  One  of  my  men  coming  up  at  the  time,  and 
seeing  the  Senhor's  distress,  I  held  a  palaver  with 
bim  on  the  subject ;  be  stated  that  the  only  chance 
there  was  of  doing  any  good  was  watching  the  old 
Inrds'  flight  from  their  hiding-place,  then  de- 
scending by  means  of  rope  to  the  cave,  and  killing 
the  young  ones,  which  would  perhaps  have  the 
efiect  of  driving  the  parents  from  their  present 
quarters. 

"  But  this  descent  was  not  so  easily  managed, 
as  the  rock  receded  from  the  crest  to  the  base 
nearly  at  an  angle  of  twenty-two  and  a  half;  so  that 
when  you  were  opposite  the  mouth  of  the  cave, 
you  were  many  feet  from  the  entrance ;  in  short, 
the  thing  was  deemed  so  dangerous  and  diiGcult 
that  the  consultation  ended  in  my  man's  saying — 

"  •  Take  my  advice,  Mr.  George,  don't  you  have 
nothing  at  all  to  do  with  it ;  if  the  old  Spaniard 
wants  to  kill  the  creturs,  why^let  bim  do  it  him- 
self: he  '11  never  catch  'em  alive,  if  he  bad  Lot's 
wife  at  hand  to  break  up  and  throw  at  their 
tails.' 
"All  that  night  I  thought  of  nothing  but  de- 
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stroying  these  formidable  sheep-stealers,  and  my 
morning's  resolution  was  that^  at  all  e^ents^ 
I  would  make  the  attempt.  Fearing  opposition 
on  the  part  of  my  countryman^  I  determined  to  let 
the  old  farmer  into  my  secret.  Tom  Norton  was 
to  go  down  to  Port  Mahon  next  day  for  provisions, 
and  I  determined  to  take  advantage  of  his  absence 
for  my  descent. 

'^1  provided  myself  with  a  cutlass,  a  large 
canvass  biscuit-bag,  to  bag  my  birds  if  I  took 
them,  and  a  longish  pole ;  there  were  plenty  of 
serviceable  ropes  about  the  signal*house,  so,  se- 
lecting one  thick  enough  for  the  purpose,  I  accom- 
panied the  owner  of  the  lambs  to  the  point  of 
rock  just  over  the  cave,  which  I  had  often  seen 
when  laying  off;  giving  him  directions  how  to 
lower  out  the  rope  gradually  from  the  place  I  had 
lashed  it  to,  I  got  astride  the  noose  I  had  made 
for  my  crutch,  and  slipped  off  the  top  of  the  rock 
^  quietly  as  possible. 

^^I  had  calculated  the  number  of  fathoms 
1  should  want  served  out,  and,  after  an  easy 
descent,  found  myself  opposite  the  abode  of  the 
vultures ;  true  enough,  I  was  at  least  fifteen  feet 
from  it,  and  to  get  inside  it,  for  I  saw  it  was  large 
enough  to  hold  half-a-dozen  fellows,  I  began 
gently  swinging  backwards  and  forwards,  'fending 
myself  off  with   the  pole  till  I  had  got  swing 
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ome  tresii  laino-cnops  lur  uitiiKuiM. 
[   approaclicd  thoiii   they   set  up   a  loi 
and  the  stroniifost  bri^an  to  show  tWlit. 
1  a  douse  over  the  head,  which  laid  lii 
eam-ends ;  the  other  brute  seemed  qui 
so  I  clapped  him  at  once  into  my  sac 
1  cuthiss  in  hand,  lest  the  old  cock  or  h( 
ome  home,  launched  myself  out  of  th 
lieves.  As  soon  as  the  rope  hung  straigl 
a  good  strong  shake,  as  a  signal  to  1 
ip;  finding  that  no   notice  was   take 
id  it ;  still  there  I  hung  midway  betwe< 
sky,  expecting  every  moment  to  see  tl 
return,  who  would  soon  have  heard  t) 
leir  young  one,  for  my  friend  in  the  bs 
loudly  enough.     Minutes  rolled  on,  ai 
most  trifling  movement  of  the  rope. 
'.  began  to  grow  alarmed.^' 
med !"    said  I ;   "  why  your  bare   d 
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10 1  may  doubly  call  it.  In  vain  I  tried  to  sur- 
mise the  cause  of  my  being  thus  neglected,  in  vain 
1 8Qng  out  as  loud  as  my  lungs  would  permit,  all 
to  no  purpose.  I  bav'  n't  the  power  of  description 
to  relate  half  what  I  suffered.  I  tried  to  sing, 
then  I  prayed,  then  I  cursed  and  swore,  and 
vowed  to  thrash  the  old  shepherd  well  as  soon  as 
I  got  up.  <  But,  shall  I  ever  get  up,'  thought 
I ;  '  nobody  knows  where  I  am  but  the  Senhor  ; 
perhaps  he  thinks  that,  if  I  hang  here,  the  vultures 
will  prefer  my  flesh  to  his  mutton,  and  he  will 
lave  his  stock  whilst  there  is  a  morsel  of  skin  on 
my  bones.' " 

*'  A  very  consoling  contemplation,  truly  1"  re- 
marked Luce,  whilst  George  took  a  swig  at  his 
grog. 

^'At  last  my  brain  became  bewildered,  and 
I  felt  more  than  half  disposed  to  end  the  insuf- 
ferable anxiety  I  endured  by  freeing  myself  from 
the  noose,  and  falling  into  the  sea ;  nay,  I  even 
tried  to  disengage  one  leg,  preparatory  to  my 
plunge,  but  my  limbs  had  become  benumbed,  and 
that  strange  pain,  arising  from  checked  circu- 
lation, prevented  my  carrying  my  rash  purpose 
into  execution. 

^^  Despair  had  utterly  seized  me,  when,  of  a 
sudden^  I  found  myself  moving  upward  at  an 
almost  imperceptible  rate;  in  a  few  minutes  my 
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progress  was  much  quickened,  and,  ae  I  neared 
the  rock,  it  was  no  rapid  that  I  closed  iny  eyes  to 
prevent  iny  quitting  my  hold  from  dizzineBs;  the 
sound  of  human  voices  soon  recalled  me  to  my 
senses. 

"*  Look  out.  Master  Geoi^,  and  mind  how 
you  land  1  Don't  leave  go  the  rope  till  you're 
high  and  dry.' 

"  I  obeyed,  took  a  firm  grip  of  tlie  shelving 
rock,  and,  by  dint  of  some  exertion,  soon  found 
myself  sprawling  on  the  turf  that  crowned  its  crest. 
Tom  Norton  lifted  me  on  my  feet,  and  let  fly  a 
volley  of  angry  words  at  the  rash  act  I  had  com- 
mitted, the  dangers  attending  such  fool-hardy 
practices,  and  the  insufficiency  of  the  cause  to 
the  undertaking. 

"  *  My  precious  eyes '.'  he  excliumed ;  *  bo, 
because  that  there  old  Kon  of  a  Turk,  that  Jos^, 
had  lost  some  of  his  flock,  you  must  run  the  risk 
of  your  life,  yuu  d— d  young  green-horn,  to  go 
and  kill  the  birds,  eh?  a  pretty  to  do,  by  ! 

Now  I  should  like  to  know  what  the  Admiral 
would  have  said  to  me,  if  you  had  been  capsized, 
tail  over  tip,  into  the  Mediterranean  1  I  should 
never  have  heard  the  last  of  the  jobation,  for 
although,  young  gentleman,  I'm  under  your 
command  here,  you  must  know  that  you  are  under 
my  <»ire,  and  a  predoua  rumpus  there  would 
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hxft  been  aboard  the  fla^-ship,  if  you  had  lost 

the  number  of  your  mess  while  I  had  the  charge 

of  you.    Don't  stand  snivelling  there,  Don  Jos^, 

bat  go  and  ax  pardon  for  having  sent  Master 

Geoi^  on  such  a  fool's  errand/ 

*^  Hearing  this,  the  old  man  rushed  at  me, 
caught  me  in  his  arms,  and  lavished  numerous 
kisses  upon  my  cheeks,  his  close  contact  nearly 
deprtring  me  of  breath,  from  the  fumes  of  garlic 
with  which  his  attempts  to  call  upon  the  saints 
were  accompanied.  As  soon  as  I  could  get  clear 
of  his  clutches,  I  begged  to  know  why  he  had 
sufifered  me  to  remain  pendent  so  long;  he  at- 
tempted to  explain,  but  his  anxiety  and  agitation 
prevented  my  clearly  understanding  what  he 
said. 

"*Haul  in  your  slack,  SenhoVy  said  Tom; 
'  look  here,  youngster,  this  will  show  you  why  he 
couldn't  bouse  you  up  again;  you  see  your 
swinging  backward  and  forward  upon  this  rope, 
strained  taut  over  a  sharpish  bit  of  rock,  has  cut 
it  through  all  but  a  couple  of  strands ;  and  as 
soon  as  the  old  chap  saw  the  ticklish  state  of  the 
line,  he  dared  not  pull  at  it,  for  fear  that,  in  so 
doing,  you  might  have  given  him  the  slip.  All 
he  could  do  was  to  sit  down  and  cry,  and  call 
upon  the  Santissima  Trinadada — not  that  I  believe 
the  old  beggar  ever  bad  his  foot  aboard  that  craft 
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in  his  life ;  and  there  I  found  him^  when  I  gome 
up  from  Port  Mahon,  beating  his  breast,  and 
counting  his  beads,  whilst  the  tears  ran  down  his 
cheeks  as  big  as  red  cabbages  for  pickling !  So, 
to  get  you  out  of  your  quandary,  I  laid  myself 
down  flat  upon  the  ground,  and  worked  myself 
close  to  the  edge,  old  Spit-to-windward  there 
holding  on  by  my  legs.  I  took  a  round  turn  of  the 
rope,  below  where  it  was  cut,  upon  my  arm,  and 
then  he  hauled  me  in,  till  I  could  have  a  fair  pull 
upon  the  sound  part,  and  here  you  are  as  safe  as 
a  diamond  in  cotton.'  "  * 

Here  George  took  breath,  and  I  could  not  but 
say  —  *^  rU  forgive  all  your  past  transgressions 
touching  the  Mediterranean ;  this  story  of  your*s 
has  made  ample  amends." 

"  Avast !"  cried  the  narrator ;  "  I  hav'n't  quite 
done  yet.  By  Jove,  what  Tom  said  was  true 
enough,  and  my  escape  was  marvellous;  but 
I  mollified  the  honest  fellow's  anger,  when  I  pro- 
duced my  prize.  After  admiring  the  bird^  he 
hastened  to  supply  it  with  some  undressed  fresh 
beef,  saying,  *  You  see,  young  gentleman,  *tis  the 
nature  of  them  varmint  to  take  their  dinners 
without  troubling  the  cabouse.'     The  young  vul- 

*  There  is  another  story  of  vultare-catching  extant,  bat  in  it 
the  adventuroDS  dangler  nearlj  separates  his  own  rope  with  his 
own  catlass,  and,  in  terror  at  that  perilous  accident,  becomes 
suddenly  so  gray,  that  he  can  never  again  sport  his  own  hair. 
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ture  grew  up  into  a  very  fine  bird^  became  much 
attached  to  me^  and,  when  I  was  ordered  home  on 
iick  leave,  I  gave  him,  not  a  very  inappropriate 
present,  to  Sir  Thomas  Lewis,  who  commanded 
tke  L'Aigle  frigate."  • 

"Well  done,  messmate,''  said  Luce;  ^'that 
yarn  of  your's  deserves  an  extra  allowance,  so 
help  yourself  and  pass  the  Jamaica^  and  I'll  tell 
ye  a  spree  I  had  at  Genoa,  that  is,  if  the  soger 
oflScer  isn't  tired  of  our  jaw." 

"  By  no  means," '  I  replied ;  "  besides,  it  would 
never  do  to  let  the  reefer  have  all  the  talk  to  him- 
self." 

"Did  you  go  ashore  at  Marseilles,  George?" 
he  commenced. 

"  No,  I  lost  my  chance ;  our  ship  was  sent  to 
Malta  to  take  in  troops." 

"  Beautiful  place  that  Marseilles,  by  Jupiter  1 
I  was  ashore  often ;  then  we  went  to  Genoa,  and 
sach  a  shindy  as  there  was  the  day  the  English  sol- 
diers took  possession  of  the  town,  I  do  think  never 
was  equalled.  All  the  blackguards  of  the  place 
were  up  in  arms  to  receive  us,  such  hurrahing, 
such  viva-ing,  and  d  ba^  VEmpereurAng !     My 

*  I  bftTe  often  remarked  that  sailors  scorn  to  be  precise  in 
Dvniog  ships  of  French  christening,  and  have  constantly  heard 
'^L'Oricnt,  the  L'Etoile.  the  L*Ixion,  and  the  L' Ardent,  thus 
prefixed  by  a  plurality  of  articles. 
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Captun  landed  to  coiumuntcate  with  the  Com- 
manding OfHcer,  and  he  bad  ordered  me  and  four 
or  five  hands  from  the  barge  to  keep  in  his  wake ; 
well,  just  nn  we  were  croBsing  the  square,  auch  a 
hallaballoo  was  sung  out  by  some  of  the  natives, 
that  I  thought  all  the  devils  in  H"'  -  were  out 
for  a  holiday.  We  followed  the  chaps  into  the 
Masongvil,  as  they  call  their  Guildhall  in  foreign 
parts,  and  swamp  my  old  shoes !  if  they  didn't 
climb  up  to  the  place  where  the  Judge  or  Mayor 
was  in  the  habit  of  Bitting,  and  knock  a  marble 
head  of  poor  Boney  right  off  his  perch ;  down  he 
came  by  the  long  run,  and  the  scoundrels  set  up 
a  yell  enough  to  wake  a  deaf  man. 

"  Most  of  'em  bad  sticks  or  clubs  in  their  hands, 
and  to  work  they  were  going,  to  break  Mr.  Nap's 
head  into  bits,  when  one  of  our  Captains  got 
astride  of  it,  and  by  dint  of  a  bit  of  bully,  and 
throwing  a  handful  of  francs  amongut  the  raga- 
muffins, carried  his  point ;  two  of  our  lads,  I  think 
'twas  Bill  Simmons  and  Joe  Baber,  helped  him 
to  secure  the  great  man's  nob,  and  shove  off 
with  it ;  the  rascally  turn-coat  Genoese  had 
pven  their  Emperor  a  sliver  over  his  chin,  and 
spoiled  the  geometry  of  the  face,  and  so,  as  a 
memento  of  the  row,  I  picked  up  the  bits,  and  I 
have  'em  safe  enough  in  my  chest  to  this  day.'' 

In  a  momeut  a  recoUecUon  rushed  across  me. 
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During  my  sojourn  in  Portsmouth^  in  1814, 
I  had  enjoyed  an  intimacy  with  Captain  Madden, 
and  his  charming  family.  Calling  one  morning, 
I  found  the  Captain  busily  employed  in  placing 
a  magnificent  marble  bust  of  Napoleon  upon  a 
pedestal  of  sciigliola^  which  had  been  constructed 
for  the  express  purpose.  As  soon  as  the  head 
was  fixed  upon  its  new  stand,  I  was  requested  to 
giTe  my  opinion  of  it  as  a  work  of  art,  and  could 
not  but  speak  in  terms  of  the  highest  admiration, 
mingled  with  regret  that  a  small  portion  of  the 
chm  had  been  knocked  off.  In  reply  to  my 
question  of  how  such  accident  had  occurred, 
I  heard  from  Captain  Madden  a  more  polished 
▼ersion  of  the  story  just  related  by  the  young 
Lieutenant.  ^'Do  you  value  these  fragments 
Tery  highly  V*  I  demanded. 

'^  Why,  d'ye  see,  I've  kept  *em  by  a  good  while, 
and  I  shouldn't  like  to  part  with  them," — then 
with  the  natural  generosity  of  a  sailor,  he  added, 
"  except  it  was  to  oblige  a  friend,  then  I  wouldn't 
mind — but  they  can  be  of  no  value  to  anybody 
but  me." 

I  recounted  what  I  have  above  stated,  and  my 
good-humoured  friend  not  only  promised  that  the 
fragments  should  be  given  to  the  owner  of  the 
bust,  but,  as  he  was  going  to  Portsmouth  in  the 
course  of  a  few  days,  he  would  take  care  to  deliver 
them  himself  and  see  if  they  fitted. 
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I  have  every  reason  to  believe  that  the  broken 
chin  of  the  Emperor  was  restored,  after  being 
"  absent  without-leave  "  for  six  years. 

This  par  paranthhe — to  return. 

Luce  had  reminded  me  of  an  anecdote. 

"Ha,"  I  said,  "  the  efiigies  of  mere  conquerors 
might  have  felt  resigned  to  rough  familiarities, 
then  and  there,  could  they  hare  been  conscious 
of  wbat  befell  Italy's  most  sacred  individual  in 
propria  persona." 

"  D'ye  mean  in  Genoa?"  asked  George. 

"  Yes,  that's  the  English  of  it." 

*'  I  thought  so ;  then  do  tell  us,  pray ;  let  us 
have  your  share." 

'*  Well,  my  story  is  short,  but  true.  The  Piiu 
Pope,  after  escaping  from  the  persecutions  of  his 
own  children  —  I  mean  professors  of  his  creed — 
signified  his  liberal  and  tolerant  will  and  power  to 
tbrow  himself  on  the  protection  of  our  Protestant 
compatriots  at  Genoa.  As  soon  as  the  when  and  by 
which  road  was  known,  the  senior  British  officer 
of  the  garrison  ordered  a  guard  of  honour  to  be  in 
readiness,  and,  accompanied  by  a  bevy  of  field  and 
staff  officers,  rode  out  to  receive  the  holy  father. 
A  French  lady  exclaimed,  *  Le  moine  va  voir  son 
Papa.'  I  don't  know  if  you  two  have  French 
enough  about  ye  to  be  aware  that  one  so  named 
ought  to  be  ou  fait  at  all  monastic  etiquettes. 
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It  80  happened,  hotireyer,  that  Colonel  L  , 
ipite  of  his  Norman  origin,  was  a  thorough  John 
Ball;  brave,  kind,  and  gay,  with  'no  nonsense 
about  him.' 

^'  As  soon  as  Pius  saw  our  military  coming  to 
welcome  him,  it  is  to  be  presumed  that  a  struggle 
commenced  in  his  breast,  between  gratitude  and 
prejudice.  He  looked,  we  may  suppose,  with 
great  respect  at  his  own  foot,  all  true  Roman 
Catholics,  he  knew,  would  be  but  too  blessed  in 
kissing  it.  Yet,  should  he  deign  to  put  it  forth, 
for  the  salute  of  heretic  lips,  it  was  just  possible 
that  they  might  not  duly  appreciate  the  designed 
condescension.  He  wished  to  conciliate  the 
English  by  some  act  of  grace  unexampled  in 
Popish  annals;  he  would  reduce  himself  to  a 
lerel  with  the  King  of  England — 'twas  a  sacrifice, 
but  he  would  hang  out  his  ungloved  hand  for  the 
reverent  touch  of  the  noble  commander  approach- 
ing him.     He  did  so.    Jack  L galloped  to 

the  carriage-^ he  had  not  the  excuse  of  Swift's 
hero  for  not  ^  tiding  off  his  hat,'  had  he  chanced 
to  think  such  a  ceremony  at  all  needful ;  but,  at 
the  sight  of  that  benevolent  venerable  face,  our 
Colonel  grasped  the  Pope's  pale  withered  fingers, 
and  shook  them  heartily,  as  he  all  but  shouted  in 
English — 

"  *  How  d*ye  do,  my  dear  old  gentleman  ?  very 
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glad  to  see  you !  welcome  to  Genoa !  You've 
been  damned  ill-used ;  but  never  mind !  we'll 
take  care  of  you,  we'll  make  you  jolly  and  com- 
fortable.    God  bless  your  old  heart  1' 

"  And  all  tbis  while  was  be  shaking  and  squeez- 
ing tbe  hand  of  his  Holiness  the  Pope;  nay, 
what  is  stranger  still,  Pius,  who  understood  a 
little  of  our  language,  was  not  at  all  offended." 

"  Why  should  he?"  asked  George,  simply ;  "  he 
was  tbe  obliged  party,  and  I'm  sure,  if  the  Colonel 
had  been  his  own  son,  he  couldn't  have  treated 
him  more  rcBpectfully." 

"But,  iny  dear  fellow,  the  Pope! — a  heretic 
even  to  touch  the  end  of  his  little  finger " 

*'  Much  pleasanter  than  his  great  toe." 
In  short,    it  was  in   vain  that  I   urged   the 
piquancy  of,  my   tale,  the  dignity  of  a   Pope's 
little  finger  ■ —  I  could  not  make  these  sailors  see 
the  point ! 

Before  bidding  bis  old  shipmate  good  night, 
the  lieutenant  expressed  his  hope  that  ere  long 
they  might  be  afioat  together ;  and  did  not  appear 
to  be  in  any  way  gratified  when  my  brother  told 
him  that  he  intended  to  change  the  colour  of  his 
cloth,  and  turn  "  soger  officer." 
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CHAPTER  II. 

I^HOON  Lions  —  Brbach  of  Tact— Crbdulity — Woolwich — 
Barlow  —  Dairy  of  Camels  —  Pdn  from  the  Pyramids  — 
The  Royal  Bridb — Shorncliffb — Lawless  Ornitholooy 
—A  Gay  Proposal — Doter — The  Shaft — Colonel  Ford's 
&UAO — Military  Eipboition. 

That  George  might  know  something  of  his 
intended  profession^  I  invited  him  to  pass  some 
time  with  me  in  barracks,  and,  that  we  might 
see  a  few  sights  of  London  on  our  way,  left  home 
the  middle  of  June. 

Of  course  the  theatres  were  our  great  objects 
of  attraction.  The  divine  O^Neil  was  then  in  her 
zenith  of  popularity,  and  Belvidera,  as  performed 
by  her,  could  not  fail  to  make  impression  on 
hearts  so  young  as  our^s.  We  were  also  among 
the  hundreds  who  vainly  essayed  to  effect  an  en- 
trance to  the  Panorama  of  the  Battle  of  Water- 
loo, upon  the  anniversary  of  that  day  of  glory. 
Soon  afterwards,  however,  we  were  more  fortu- 
nate ;  and,  although  the  details  of  the  fight  were 
very  confusedly  represented,  the  fidelity  with 
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which  the  field  and  ltd  surrounding  landacape 
were  depicted  reflected  great  credit  upou  the  ar- 
tist. Some  of  the  portraits,  too,  were  strikingly 
like;  especially  that  of  the  gallant  Sir  Feltoa 
Harvey. 

To  avoid  the  expense  of  living  at  an  hotel,  1 
had  persuaded  a  friend  of  mine  to  aufTer  us  to 
join  his  family  as  hoarders.  He  had  lost  a  leg  in 
the  naval  service,  and  now  held  office  at  Somer- 
set House.  I  rememher  heing  somewhat  an- 
noyed at  a  solecism  which  my  hrother  committed. 
Returning  from  a  long  walk,  and  heing  too  tired 
to  ascend  to  his  hed-room,  he,  with  the  utmost 
gravity,  asked  our  excellent  host  if  he  could 
accommodate  him  with  a  "pair  of  slippers." 

"  Would  to  God  I  could !"  he  ejaculated, 
and  thrust  forward  the  wooden  evidence  of  his 
incapacity  so  to  oblige. 

A  brother  clerk  of  T— — 's  was  our  fellow 
boarder;  this  person,  from  his  official  duties 
requiring  his  presence  at  an.  early  hour,  (fur 
London)  did  not  indulge  himself  with  a  glimpse 
even  of  the  two  or  three  newspapers  usually 
found  on  our  breakfast  table ;  but,  whilst  taking 
his  tea,  muffin,  egg,  or  what  not,  would  ask  me  if 
there  was  any  thing  new  stirring.  On  one  occa- 
sion, not  having  observed  any  subject  worthy  of 
detsiliog,  I  drew  upon  my  invention  for  the  first 
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improbability  that  presented  itself,  and  appeared 
to  read  the  astounding  intelligence  from  the  pages 
of  the  joarnal.  I  saw  that  my  good  friend  swal- 
lowed my  information  with  as  much  ease  as  he 
did  his  hyson,  and  expected  that  he  would  not 
apply  to  me  again  when  he  detected  the  silly 
trick  I  had  played  him. 

What  then  was  my  surprize  when,  as  seated 
over  our  wine,  he  seriously  related,  upon  the 
authority  of  a  man  high  in  power,  who  had 
visited  his  office  in  the  course  of  the  morning,  the 
identical  fabrication  I  dished  up  at  breakfast,  but 
with  minute  details  attached,  that  proved  his  in- 
TentiTe  powers  far  superior  to  my  own.  It  was 
impossible  to  resist  the  pleasure  of  repeating  this 
innocent  hoax  upon  my  too  credulous  hearer, 
and,  strange  to  say,  the  more  improbable  the 
fiction  I  gave  him  in  the  morning,  the  more  as- 
tounding the  particulars  with  which  he  would 
garnish  my  tale  in  the  evening ;  sometimes,  how- 
ever, 80  entirely  altering  its  main  point  as  to  place 
me  in  danger  of  betraying  myself  by  laughter. 
One  instance  of  this  kind  shall  suffice. 

"Nothing  new  stirring,  my  dear  sir?"  the  un- 
Tarying  question. 

"Why,  no,  unless  there  be  any  truth  in  the 
report  that,  in  order  to  humour  the  mob,  the 
statue  of  Charles  I.  is  to  be  removed  from  Char- 
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ing  Cross,  and  that  of  George  Washington  erected 
in  its  place." 

^*  Washington  !"  repeated  the  newsmonger,  "  I 
forget  who  he  was." 

^^  The  great  American  general^  and  republican 
president,"  said  1. 

"Oh,  true,  to  be  sure.  King  Charles  to  be 
taken  down,  to  make  room  for  him  ?  a  very  sus- 
picious rumour,  indeed.  Captain." 

*^  Ah,  but  it  may  not  be  authentic " 

*^  That  we  shall  soon  know.  Good  morning, 
sir." 

At  dinner  this  gentleman  appeared  thoughtful, 
and,  on  being  asked  the  cause,  replied — 

^'  Really,  sir,  I  heard  something  just  before  I 
left  my  desk — and  from  a  Tory  —  by  no  means  a 
croaker  by  nature— you  understand  —  excuse  my 
punning  !  I  was  astonished  —  You  who  have  vic- 
toriously fought  against  the  Yankees  will  be  out- 
rageous, sir-*orders  are  issued  from  certain  quar- 
ters— to  humour  brother  Jonathan  by  immediately 
pulling  down  Charles  II.  in  Leicester  Square, 
and,  in  his  stead,  putting  up  an  effigy  of  General 
Wolfe !" 

This  was  a  glorious  perversion  of  the  author's 
meaning  —  certes,  though  one  of  those  who,  ac- 
cording to  the  proverb,  "  should  have  good  me- 
mories^" my  apocryphal  acquaintance's  confusion 
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of  materials  was  a  va^t  improvement  on  the  art 
of  playing  the  lyre. 

Six  years  had  flown  since  I  had  left  Woolwich, 
and  I  devoted  a  day  to  the  purpose  of  paying  it  a 
▼isit  Many  familiar  faces  were  there  to  greet 
me,  and  amongst  them  one  who  had  been  unremit* 
tbg  in  his  attentions  to  me  when  I  first  joined 
the  regiment.  With  what  mingled  sensations  do 
I  record  the  name  of  Edward  Barlow  !  how  my 
eyes  fill,  and  my  heart  beats,  at  thy  recollection 
—dear  lost  friend !  But  I  have  no  right  to  anti- 
cipate. 

Barlow,  with  his  usual  hospitality,  invited  me 
to  his  table ;  it  was  his  wont  to  absent  himself, 
now  and  then,  from  the  mess,  and  surround  him- 
self, in  his  well  furnished  quarters,  by  two  or 
three  congenial  souls,  who  were  sure  of  partaking 
of  fare  the  most  recherch4^  for  he  was  a  gastronome 
of  first-rate  calibre,  and  a  gourmand  of  no  mean 
edacity.    The  creature  comforts  did  not,  how- 
erer,  constitute  his  all  of  wealth ;  an  extensive 
library  of  valuable  and  rare  books,  a  museum  of 
natural   curiosities,  of  considerable   pretension, 
and  numerous  folios  of  engravings,  embracing  a 
cooiplete  set  of  the  works  of  GUray,  were  sources 
of  amusement  both  to  himself  and  his  visiters. 

He  was^  indeed,  a  man  of  weight,  standing  six* 
fe^four  in  bis  shoes,  of  just  proportions,  and 

VOL.  I,  c 


36  FAB-FETCHED  WIT. 

weighing  then  about  five^nd-twenty  stone.  He 
was  one  to  whom  every  body  must  look  up,  and 
nobody  could  call  a  Blight  acquaintance ;  yet  he 
was  graceful  and  active,  both  as  an  equestrian 
and  a  dancer.  He  was  blest  with  a  sharp  and 
ready  wit,  and  launched  forth  his  jokes  against 
friends  or  foes  with  the  isame  gusto. 

Amongst  those  whom  he  had  invited  to  meet 
me  was  a  surgeon  of  our's,  whose  irritability  of 
temper  had  been  constantly  and  kindly  lectured 
by  Barlow.  In  the  course  of  our  wine-and-wal- 
nut  chat,  the  Doctor,  speaking  of  the  suSeringt 
our  poor  fellows  had  endured  in  Egypt,  from  the 
want  of  pure  water,  added  that  he  had  escaped 
the  misery  attendant  on  severe  thirst,  by  a  very 
simple  expedient. 

"  Taking  advantage,"  said  he,  "  of  some  milch 
camels,employedtocarry  the  hospital  stores, every 
morning  of  my  life  I  obliged  my  damned  lazy 
rascal  of  a  servant  to  make  whey  for  me." 

"  Egad,"  said  Barlow,  "  whether  at  home  or 
abroad,  I  never  saw  a  servant  of  your's  who  was 
not  obliged  to  make  way  for  you  !" 
'  The  evening  previous  to  our  departure  for  the 
coast,  we  visited  Covent  Garden,  with  the  double 
inducement  of  seeing  the  Princess  Charlotte, 
and  Mrs.  Siddons ;  the  latter  performing  Queen 
Catherine,  at  the  express  desire  of  her  Royal 
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Highness ;  as  it  was  generally  believed  that  this 
Kirpassing  actress  would  not  again  grace  the 
stage,  I  hope  I  may  escape  the  charge  of  dis- 
loyalty when  I  say  that  she  was  to  me  an  object 
of  far  greater  interest  than  England's  Hope. 
Both  the  Kembles  performed  in  Henry  VIII. 
Nothing  coold  exceed  the  enthusiasm  of  the  audi- 
ence on  this  splendid  night,  nor  can  I  omit  to 
meDtion  that,  on  the  Lord  Chamberlain's  repeat- 
mg  the  lines  craftily  introduced  by  the  Poet,  in 
honour  of  his  Royal  Mistress, 

"  and  who  knows  yet, 
**  Bot  firom  this  lady  may  proceed  a  gem, 
«*  To  lighten  all  this  Isle  ?" 

the  plaudits  were  most  vehement ;  the  Princess, 
then  supposed  to  be  in  a  hopeful  way,  instead  of 
ihrinking  abashed  at  this  passage,  rose  from  her 
seat,  and  acknowledged  the  application  of  the 
text  to  herself,  by  two  or  three  very  gracious, 
hat  very  ungraceful  courtesies. 

I  duly  attended  muster  at  Shorncliffe,  the  first 
of  July;  after  which  ceremony  I  strolled  down  to 
Sandgate,  to  see  if  any  changes  had  occurred  in 
its  appearance  since  I  had  left  it,  two  years  be- 
fore. A  few  more  fishermen's  huts  had  arisen, 
iod  some  girls,  whom  I  had  last  seen  in  pinafores, 
DOW  blooaied  forth  in  early  womanhood.  Many 
of  my  old    acquaintance^  in  the  Rifle  Brigade, 
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were  stationed  at  the  barracks.  I  also  found  that 
my  kind  and  veracious  friend,  Mr.  Wellwood^ 
was  in  the  enjoyment  of  perfect  health,  and  as 
much  devoted  to  his  favourite  branch  of  Toxo- 
pholitism  as  ever. 

The  re-occupation  of  my  old  quarters,  the  very 
room  I  formerly  held,  produced  a  strange  sensa- 
tion ;  an  almost  belief  that  the  events  which  had 
occurred  since  I  quitted  it  were  but  those  of  a 
dream.  Not  a  single  change  of  any  feature, 
either  in  the  landscape  or  the  building,  had 
occurred  to  mark  my  absence  ;  there  stood  the 
martello  towers,  there  grazed  the  sheep.  I  would 
not  prosify  this  visionary  mood  by  wondering  if 
they  were  the  same  I  had  left  behind;  they 
might  have  been  so,  with  no  disparagement  to 
the  tenderness  of  their  mutton.  There  walked  the 
old  lame  shepherd,  who  could  tell  you  the  history 
of  every  regiment  that  had  occupied  the  barracks 
since  their  construction,  and,  at  the  same  hour  as 
of  yore,  passed  by  farmer  Jefferies  to  his  club  at 
Folkstone,  where  he  diurnally  expended  four* 
pence,  and  returned  to  his  house,  under  Csesar's 
camp.  Sometimes  I  could  hardly  persuade  my- 
self that  I  had  twice  crossed  the  vast  Atlantic, 
visited  fair  France,  dimly  seen  across  the  Straits 
from  my  windows,  and  lost,  by  the  casualties  of 
war,  many  a  friend  whose  presence  had  once 
gladdened  the  walJs  by  which  I  was  environed. 
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I  was  standing  one  morning  at  my  window, 
looking  on  the  strange  and  beautiful  variety  of 
oolours  by  which  the  sea  was  marked,  as  it 
by  before  me,  smooth  as  a  polished  mirror, 
when  a  fellow,  in  the  ordinary  dress  of  a  fisher- 
man,  approached  me,  and  said — 

"If  you're  in  want  of  a  few  canaries,  I've 
got  some  of  the  finest  you  ever  looked  on,  both 
for  colour  and  quality." 

"No,  thank  you,  my  friend,  I'm  not  fond  of 
cajred  birds." 

"May  be,  you'd  prefer  a  piece  of  Gay's  f " 

"Certainly,"  thought  I,  "any  one  of  the 
fables  that  make  birds  talk  epigrams,  rather  than 
the  actual  noise  of  their  wordless  song.  What  do 
yoQ  know  about  Gay?"  I  asked. 

^  What  do  I  know  ?  I  think  I  ought  to  know 
something,  considering  the  hundreds  that  have 
passed  through  my  hands ;  but  do  you  let  me 
ihow  you  some  canaries  !" 

"  You  don't  mean  to  say  you  carry  them  about 
ycm?" 

"Lord  bless V,  yes!  only  let  me  inside,  and 
m  soon  convince  you  of  that.^ 

Without  waiting  for  consent  he  entered  my 
room,  and  my  poetical  hird'tdoicier  supposed,  pro- 
duced from  under  his  jacket  a  set  of  yellow 
handkerchiefii. 
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"  There,  I  call  them  as  pretty  a  lot  of  canarieB 
as  ever  you  tee,  and  here,"'  be  added,  drawing 
out  another  bundle  from  the  opposite  side,  *'  are 
some  Gays,"  meaning  kerchiefs  of  various  co- 
lours. 

These  were  indeed  "  Couiiterband,"  as  dear 
old  Fawcett  invariably  pronounced  the  word, 
and,  pretending  to  be  shocked  at  this  open  defi- 
ance of  the  revenue  laws,  I  told  the  man  I  never 
dealt  with  Emugglers,  desiring  him  to  put  away 
the  tempting  gDoda ;  this  he  did  with  reluctance, 
and,  in  a  very  off-hnud  manner,  said — 

"  You^ve  got  a  nice  barrack  up  here,  Muster. 
I  was  looking  all  over  it  a  night  or  two  ago. 
That's  a  tidyish  bit  of  ground  at  the  back  with 
the  high  walls  round  it." 

"  Do  you  mean,^  said  I,  "  the  square  in  the 
rear?  that  is  to  be  converted  into  a  vegetable 
garden  for  the  men." 

"  I  wish  you  would  let  me  he  your  tenant 
for  a  month  or  two.  I'd  pay  you  a  pretty 
sight  more  money  than  ever  you'll  get  for  cab- 
bages. I  wouldn't  mind  giving  at  the  rate  of 
ten  guineas  a  month,  and  take  it  just  as  it  is." 

"  What  possible  use  could  you  make  of  it?" 
said  I,  curioue  to  know  how  he  could  realize 
enough  to  pay  a  rent  bo  enormous, 

"  Why,  bless  your  heart,  those  heaps  of  loose. 
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trtb  are  jast  the  thing  for  my  purpose.     I  had 

I  eoaple  of  hundred  tubs  buried  there  only  last 
Friday  week,  and,  if  you'll  let  the  ground  to  me, 
jmi  ihall  never  want  either  Moonshine,  Bandanas, 
or  any  fancy  dry  goods  from  fother  side,  as  long 
H  Pm  your  tenant." 

"  Yon  mast  be  a  great  fool,  my  friend,  as  well 

II  &  great  rt^ue,^  I  observed,  "to  make  such  a 
boast,  and  to  think  of  such  an  offer  to  me.  I 
thank  you,  however,  for  the  information  I  have 
to  ftrangely  obhuned,  and  will  take  care  to  have 
I  KDtry  posted  over'that  place,  to  prevent  its 
being  made  the  receptacle  for  smuggled  goods. 
He  sooner  you  leave  the  Cliff  the  better  for 
JOS,  as  I  shall  inform  the  Preventive  Service 
ofiicerH  of  your  tricks  before  I  dine.  Never  let 
me  catch  you  selling  canaries  here  again,  or  you 
will  find  yourself  in  Maidstone  Jul  before  you 
Ue  aware  of  it." 

The  fellow,  evidently  alarmed  at  my  aeriou:) 
manner,  wisely  withdrew. 

In  the  middle  of  the  month  an  unexpected  or- 
der arrived  for  the  removal  of  my  company  to 
Dover.  Satisfied  as' I  was  with  my  present  quar- 
ters, still,  as  I  knew  very  little  about  the  place  of 
my  destination,  I  was  not  sorry  to  have  the  pro- 
spect before  me  of  exploring  new  scenes.  The 
weather  being  intensely  hot,  we  marched  at  an 
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early  hour  in  the  morning,  and,  after  toiling  up 
the  precipitous  hilt  beyond  Folkestone,  inhaled 
the  fresh  breezes  from  off  the  sea,  which,  like 
"the  Doctor"  in  the  West  Indies,  gure  us  renewed 
strength  and  animation. 

By  keeping  close  to  the  edge  of  the  cliffs  we 
reached  Archcliffe  Fort,  without  entering  the 
town,  at  the  eastern  extremity  of  which  this  fort 
commanded  extensive  views  of  the  harbour,  and 
the  small  bay  terminated  by  Shakspeare's  Cliffe. 

To  my  extreme  gratification  I  found  Colonel 
Ford,  of  whom  I  have  made  mention  in  my  first 
series,  still  occupying  his  old  quarters  there. 
This  gave  me  hopes  of  improving  my  acqudnt* 
ance  with  him ;  they  were  soon  realized,  liis 
well-known  hospitality  being  constantly  shown 
in  my  favour. 

Amongst  the  wonders  of  Dover,  which  I  had 
not  seen  on  previous  visits,  was  the  Shaft,  or 
triple  staircase,  forming  a  communication  with 
the  Height.i,  and  entered  from  below  by  a  long 
gallery,  excavated  in  the  base  of  the  cliff.  I  lost 
no  time  in  viewing  this  extraordinary  specimen 
of  military  ingenuity,  and  was  amply  repaid  for 
the  labour  attending  its  ascent,  by  the  splendid 
view  obtained  from  the  summit.  It  will  scarcely 
be  believed,  though  I  can  vouch  for  the  fact,  that 
a  butcher  of  Sandwich,  for  the  trifling  wager  of 
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ten  pounds,  undertook  to  ride  his  pony  up  and 
dowQ  this  corkscrew  staircase,  and  won  his  bet, 
at  the  expense  of  the  flaps  of  his  coat,  and  the 
knees  of  his  unmentionables,  rubbed  off  in  the 
UDdertaking.  Had  the  poor  animal  made  one 
ftlse  step  the  slayer  of  beeves  would  never  have 
known  when  he  reached  the  bottom. 

A  curious  circumstance,  connected  with  the 
construction  of  the  range  of  barracks  which  I  now 
saw  for  the  first  time,  deserves  mention. 

During  the  threatened  invasion,  the  number  of 
troops  assembled  at  Dover  were  far  greater  than 
the  means  of  accommodation ;  the  inns  and  pri- 
^te  houses  were  obliged  to  supply  quarters  at 
a  great  inconvenience ;  to  obviate  this  evil,  the 
officers  of  the  Barrack-board  visited  Dover,  and 
fixed  upon  the  site  for  some  extensive  buildings. 
Colonel  Ford,  as  the  commanding  Engineer,  was 
sent  for,  and  asked,  by  the  president  of  the  board, 
how  long  it  would  be  before  the  required  erection 
could  be  commenced ;  the  first  step  towards  it 
bemg  the  construction  of  a  road  from  the  cita- 
del, where  the  bricks  were  deposited,  to  the  spot 
agreed  on. 

Before  answering  this  question,  the  Colonel 
wished  to  know  if,  as  soon  as  the  road  was  com- 
plete,  the  buildings  were  to  proceed ;  he  was  an- 
swered in  the  affirmative,  and  the  majority  of  the 

c  5 
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members  agreeing  that  a  month  must  petforce 
elapse  ere  the  first  brick  could  be  laid,  requested 
the  Engineer  to  begin  the  work  as  soon  after  that 
period  as  possible.  The  Colonel  bowed  and 
withdrew. 

On  reaching  his  home  an  orderly  was  de- 
spatched,  requiring  the  immediate  attendance  of 
the  officers  of  the  Corps  de  Gaiie.  They  assem- 
bled \  but,  before  they  were  apprized  of  the  duty 
on  which  they  were  about  to  be  employed,  were 
regaled  with  an  excellent  repast. 

''  Boys,"  said  the  Colonel,  ^'  we  must  work  till 
night-fall,  so  take  your  dinners  now,  and  then 
for  the  Heights  !  '* 

Before  dark  the  line  of  the  intended  road  was 
picketed  out ;  at  day-break  the  next  morning  a 
strong  fatigue  party  were  in  full  operation ;  by 
twelve  o^clock  p.  m.  the  road  was  completed,  and 
a  train  of  carts,  carrying  bricks,  seen  upon  it. 
The  officers  of  the  Barrack-board  were  astonished, 
and  the  zealous  Colonel  delighted  at  their  sur- 
prize. 
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CHAFIER  III. 

MizwBLL— Tbb  Irish  Rebellion  — An  Incident  in  Ninety 
EiQHT— An  Unjdbt  Steward  —  Trbacbbrt  Dbpbatbd  — 
L'EsptiT  Dv  Billet —  A  Chribtmab  Larder  —  Delicate 

BmvOLBNCB. 

Passing  through  London,  m  November,  I  en- 
coQDtered  my  Portsmouth  acquamtance,  Major 
Maxwell;  and,  as  there  existed  on  my  part 
rather  a  serious  claim  upon  his  purse  for  sums 
disbursed  for  his  son  and  himself,  I  hoped  that 
our  accidental  rencontre  would  lead  to  a  settle- 
ment. 

The  £Eisoinating  Major  appeared  rejoiced  at 
ttemg  me,  gave  me  a  pressing  invitation  to  call 
upoQ  bim,  and,  without  absolutely  referring  to 
such  vulgar  things  as  pounds,  shillings,  and 
pence,  implied  that  he  much  wished  for  half  an 
^ur's  conversation  with  me,  on  buriness ;  the 
^t  word,  significantly  emphasized,  gave  me  posi« 
^ve  hopes  of  repayment,  and  I  agreed  to  call 
'ipoii  him  the  next  day.  I  found  him  at  home, 
living  at  a  splendid  house,  in  Manchester  Street ; 
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a  ladf  waa  intxoduced  as  Mre.  Maxwell,  who  I 
knew  had  no  right  to  that  appellation.  Aa 
elegantly  served  dinner,  and  BOme  choice  wine, 
upoke  well  for  the  state  of  finance,  and  I  bad 
little  doubt  but  that  he  would  be  the  first  to 
broach  tl^  subject  of  our  account  current.  The 
lady  retired ;  it  was  evident  that  now,  left  alone 
with  me,  hU  object  was  to  talk  on  every  sub- 
ject but  the  one  I  most  expected.  France,  Ire- 
land, any  place  but  Portsmouth  was  named,  as 
recalling  scenes  in  which  he  had  been  engaged. 
1  shall  select  one  out  of  the  many  stories  which 
he  told  me,  to  beguile  the  evening,  and  ward  oS 
the  dreaded  theme. 

During  the  Rebellion  in  Ireland,  Major  Max- 
well was  Brigade-Major  to  Lord  Cavan.  Long 
before  the  troubles  began,  bis  beautiful  and  ele- 
gant wife  had  joined  him.  No  sooner  did  affairs 
assume  a  serious  aspect,  than  she  received  an  in- 
vitation to  reside  with  the  M'C *s,  a  Pro- 
testant family,  of  great  wealth  and  influence, 
possessiDg  a  seat  near  Derry.  Mrs.  Maxwell 
gladly  availed  herself  of  the  comfort  and  protec- 
tion thus  proffered,  whilst  her  husband  was  oc- 
cupied in  his  military  duties,  which,  day  aitei 
day,  became  more  arduous,  from  the  recklesB 
daring  of  the  rebel  forces. 

A  skirmish  had  taken  place  not  &r  from  the 
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town;  the  King's  troops  were  the  victors^  and 
some  twenty  or  thirty  prisoners  had  been  taken ; 
tiiese  wretched  and  misguided  men  were  brought 
in  under  a  strong  escort  of  yeomanry,  and  it  was 
lamentable  to  observe  the  fierce  passion  and  in- 
reterate  hate  to  their  better  regulated  brethren 
that  they  exhibited.  The  groupe  was  principally 
composed  of  men  in  the  very  summer  of  their 
days,  full  of  life  and  robust  health,  clothed  in 
tatters,  with  feet  unconscious  of  covering,  lace- 
rated in  their  late  conflict,  hasty  retreat,  and  the 
march  to  which  they  had  been  forced  to  submit. 

Amongst  them  was  a  lad,  about  eighteen  years 
old,  whose  dress  bespoke  him  of  a  more  respect- 
able class  than  his  associates;  his  demeanour 
was  also  at  variance  with  that  of  his  fellows  ;  in- 
stead of  the  air  of  insolent  scorn  with  which  they 
viewed  their  captors,  he  marched  amongst  them 
the  very  image  of  despair,  scarcely  lifting  his 
eyes  from  the  ground,  whilst  his  cheek,  alter- 
nately deadly  pale  and  flushed  with  the  deepest 
crimson,  gave  evidence  of  the  intense  anguish  he 
endured. 

The  prisoners  were  safely  stowed,    and  the 

Major  was  on  his  way  to  Mr.  M'C 's,  when 

raddenly  his  horse  started  at  some  object  in  the 
road.  The  shades  of  evening  had  fallen  suffici- 
ently to  prevent  his   seeing  the  cause,  but  his 
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first  impulse  was  to  disengage  a  pistol  from  his 
holsters,  and  prepare  for  the  worst. 

"  Och  then,  for  the  lore  of  Jasus,  don't  shoot, 
Major  dear,  but  harken  to  what  I  have  to  sajr  i 
There's  life  and  death  upon  it;  'tis  not  from 
roeself  that  you'll  lam  the  truth,  but  from  one 
dearer  to  me  than  me  heart's  core.  Och,  Major, 
darling,  did  you  obsarve  the  poor  prisoners  that 
the  army  brought  in  ?  did  you  notice  one  of  them, 
the  finest  lad  that  ever  blissed  a  fond  mother's 
eyes?  and  he  now  in  jail,  and  the  grief  chokin  me 
as  I  spake  of  it." 

Here  the  wretched  mother  burst  into  a  flood  of 
tears,  and  wrung  her  hands,  with  that  impas- 
sioned air  and  mournful  sound  usual  to  the  Irish 
in  affliction.  The  Major,  accustom'ed  to  hear  such 
lamentations,  oftentime  from  hired  mourners, 
was  about  to  ride  on,  when  the  woman,  seizing 
the  bridle,  exclaimed, — 

^^  Och  then,  turn  your  horse's  head  towards 
Deny,  make  at  once  for  the  jail,  and  order  Ned 
Farrell  to  be  brought  before  you;  but,  for  the 
love  of  the  Saints,  do  it  quietly ;  don't  let  his 
comrades  know  that  you  have  call  to  him,  dr  his 
blood  will  flow  by  their  hands,  fettered  though 
they  be.  My  son  it  was  who  sent  me  after  you. 
'  Mother  dear,'  says  he,  *  would  you  risk  a  thrifle 
to  save  me  ?'    ^  Would  I  vally  my  own  life  or 
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lalvatioii  for  your  sake,  Ned  ?'  says  I.  ^  Mighty 
weU/  says  he^  ^  and  thank  ye, — folly  the  Major- 
he  may  take  you  for  an  impostor,  and  if  my 
party  guessed  your  interfarence  you'll  not  be 
iafe$  so  have  a  care,  and  tell  him  /  have  that  to 
say  will  be  worth  the  while  of  his  listening ;  but 
to  no  human  soul  save  himself  will  I  spake,  and 
when  the  Orangeman's  rope  has  been  round  me 
neck,  why  then  it  will  be  too  late  for  the  both  of 
us.'  'Tis  no  lie  I'm  telling  you,  sir ;  take  my 
advice,  and  ride  back  without  delay  !" 

There  was  an  earnestness  in  the  woman's  man- 
ner  so  intense  that  Maxwell  yielded  to  her  de- 
sire, and,  in  a  short  time,  reached  the  prison. 
The  lad  he  wished  to  see  was  easily  distinguished 
from  his  fellows,  and  the  officer  of  the  guard 
arranged  that  he  should  be  brought  to  the  keeper's 
room  without  exciting  the  observation  of  the 
other  prisoners.  On  entering  the  chamber  he 
bowed  to  the  Major,  and^  approaching  him,  said, 
in  an  under  tone — 

^^  I  beg  pardon,  sir,  for  me  bouldness,  but 
before  I  spake  on  the  business  that  brought  you, 
we  must  be  alone." 

Maxwell  signified  the  boy's  wish  to  the  officer 
and  the  gaoler  —  they  retired.  The  moment  the 
door  was  closed  Ned  began  :-* 

"  You've  seen  my  mother  ?" 

*'  I  have." 
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"  Her  heart  is  breakiii  at  the  thought  of  niy 
fate ;  'tis  more  for  her  sake,  nor  my  own,  that 
I  wish  to  have  my  life  spared.  If  you  will  get 
Lord  Cavan  to  ^rant  me  a  free  pardon,  why  then 
I'll  tell  you  how  to  presarre  them  that  is  dearest 
to  you  from  certain  destruction,  and  a  cruel 
death.  Let  me  have  his  lordship's  own  hand  and 
sale  to  it,  and  you'll  bless  the  hour  that  you  lis- 
tened to  me  mother's  entreaty  —  'tis  for  you  to 
chuse — save  my  life,  and  that  of  the  unborn  babe 
wid  its  lovrly  mother — let  me  hang,  and  they  will 
soon  fill  a  bloody  grave." 

Maxwell  did  not  hesitate  for  a  moment ;  leav- 
ing directions  that  Farrell  should  remfun  where 
be  was  till  his  return,  he  hastened  to  Lord 
Cavan,  and  speedily  procured  permission  to  make 
terms  with  the  rebel. 

The  face  of  Farrell  was  pale,  and  his  frame 
much  agitated,  on  the  re<entrance  of  the  Major. 

"  Am  I  saved  ?"  he  eagerly  demanded. 

"  Listen,"  said  Maxwell;  "  if  what  you  are 
about  to  communicate  prove  true,  and  is  the 
means  of  preserving  the  lives  of  those  to  whom 
you  have  alluded,  I  have  the  guarantee  of  your 
pardon ;  but  if  you  have  invented  any  falsehood 
to  mislead  me,  hanged  you  will  be,  as  sure  as 
that  you  were  taken  in  arms  agiunst  your  rightful 
sovereign.      So  attempt  not  to  deceive  either 
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yourself  or  me  ;  upon  your  own  words  your  life 
depeods.** 

"Enough/*    said  the  prisoner.    "You  know 

(VDwyer,  butler   to  Mr.  M'C ,  at  the  big 

hoflse?*' 

*•  I  do." 

**  Mighty  well,  then  —  next  Friday  night,  by 
the  blessin — no,  I  don't  mane  that — next  Friday 
night  O'Dwyer  intends  to  let  in  the  boys,  and  I 
needn't  say,  if  he  does,  not  a  living  soul  in  the 
house  will  be  saved.  You  may  well  stare,  Major, 
but  it's  the  truth  I'm  telling,  as  you'll  know 
yourself,  if  you  go  cleverly  to  work.  I  have  no 
more  to  say.  Saturday  morning  I  shall  expect 
you  with  my  relase  in  your  hand." 

A.9  soon  as  this  brief  conference  was  ended,  the 
Major  retraced  his  steps,  and  shortly  reached  his 
destination. 

He  cautiously  apprized  Mr.  M'C- of  what 

he  had  so  strangely  learnt. 

^  Impossible !"  exclaimed  the  listener ;  "  'tis 
A  vile  fabrication.  O'Dwyer  has  lived  v^th  me 
from  childhood.  I'd  stake  my  life  upon  his 
honesty  and  affection." 

"  It  will  be  easy  to  ascertain  if  he  be  the 
honest  creature  you  suppose,"  said  the  Major; 
"but  in  this  affair  I  implore  you  to  be  guided 
by  my  advice,  and  suffer  me  to  arrange  matters 
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SO  as  to  be  prepared  for  the  threatened  danger. 
Precautionary  measures  can  do  no  harm/' 

Mr.  M'C— ,  confident  of  his  servant's  devo- 
tion to  him,  yielded,  at  length,  an  unwilling  con- 
sent. 

On  Friday,  the  Friday  named  by  the  captive, 
O'Dwyer  was  sent  to  Derry  with  a  large  sum  of 
money,  and  directions  to  purchase  such  a  variety 
of  articles  that  the  execution  of  his  commissions 
must  necessarily  detain  him  till  late  in  the  day. 
As  soon  as  he  was  gone,  Maxwell  contrived  to  get 
into  the  house,  by  small  parties  of  two  and  three 
at  a  time,  some  twenty  infantry  soldiers ;  these 
were  smuggled  in,  unseen  by  the  servants  or  the 
family,   and   secreted   in   his   wife's  room ;   she 

being,  with  the  exception  of  M*C ,  the  only 

person    aware  of  the  circumstances  connected 
with  such  measures. 

In  the  evening  O'Dwyer  returned,  and  handed 
over  receipts  for  the  various  disbursements. 
This  confirmed  the  confidence  in  his  integrity 
which  his  kind-hearted  master  felt  for  him.  After 
expressing  his  satisfaction  at  the  punctuality  and 

zeal  displayed,  Mr.  M'C inquired  of  O'Dwyer 

if  he  had  brought  any  news. 

^^  Nothing,  your  honor,  but  the  defate  of  the 
Croppies ;  the  murdering  theives  have  been  beaten 
right  and  left,  and  the  town  jail  is  fiill  of  the  vil- 
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lians;  high  hanging  to  the  blackguards,  saving 
your  presence,  your  honor  !  Sure  it's  well  that 
DODe  of  the  vagybones  ever  took  it  into  their 
heads  to  pay  this  house  a  visit/' 

'*  If  they  did,  you  would  show  fight  in  the 
good  cause,  would  you  not,  O'Dwyer  t  *'  asked 
his  master. 

"Ton  my  conscience  then,  sir,"  replied  the 
butler,  with  an  air  of  great  simplicity,  ^'  Irish  as 
I  am,  I  was  never  too  fond  of  fighting  when  I 
was  young,  and  now  it's  pace  I^m  for  entirely,  for 
good  ating  has  burdened  my  years  with  fat  and 
laziness ;  but  may  be  I  could  still  be  of  use,  com- 
forting the  misthress,  and  taking  care  of  the  dar- 
lints,  not  to  spake  of  the  friends  staying  with  you. 
The  heart  of  me  you'd  find  was  in  the  cause,  tho' 
my  arum  may  be  waker  nor  it  was  years  agone, 
master  dear  V 

The  old  gentleman  poured  him  out  a  glass  of 
wine,  and  O'Dwyer  taking  it,  continued,  "  May 
the  Madara  choke  me,  sir,  if  IM  not  lay  down 
my  life  for  the  family !"  \ 

"  I  believe  you,  my  good  O'Dwyer,"  said  his 
master;  "and  yet—" 

"  And  yet,"  interrupted  the  Major,  perceiving 
Aat  the  incredulous  M*C— — •  was  on  the  point 
of  recounting  the  accusation  against  his  man ; 
^  aud  yet  there  can  be  no  harm  in  our  taking  the 
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usual  precautions  ;  so,  finish  your,  wine,  get  your 
supper,  and  don^t  sit  up  to  let  me  out ;  I  mean  to 
stay  here  to-night,  as  all  appears  likely  to  be 
quiet  in  town." 

"  'Tis  to  be  hoped,  and  in  country  too,  Major. 
Good  night,  and  sound  rest  to  both  your  honors  !^ 
said  O'Dwyer,  as  he  retired. 

For  many  years  it  had  been  the  custom  of  the 
house  for  the  butler  to  lock  the  hall-door,  and 
retain  possession  of  the  key  till  morning.  The 
mansion,  in  which  the  events  I  am  endeavouring 
to  record  occurred,  was  an  old-fashioned  building, 
having  a  wide  staircase,  with  spacious  galleries, 
(or,  as  they  are  termed  in  Ireland,  **  lobbies,'') 
communicating  with  the  various  floors. 

On  the  first  of  these  lobbies  Maxwell  had,  a 
few  minutes  before  midnight,  quietly  posted  his 
small  party  of  Infantry,  so  as  to  command  the 
hall-door ;  the  men  being  directed  to  crouch  be- 
hind the  antique  and  massive  balustrades.  This 
had  scarcely  been  effected,  when  O'Dwyer  ap- 
peared, carrying  a  dark-lantern,  the  light  of 
which  enabled  Maxwell  to  trace  his  every  move- 
ment — he  crept  cautiously  round  the  hall — lis- 
tened —  with  stealthy  pace  he  soon  reached  the 
door,  and,  ere  he  applied  the  key,  shook  his 
clenched  hand  with  a  threatening  action  in  the 
direction  of  his  master's  sleeping  apartment — the 
key  was  to  the  lock  —  Maxwell  whispered — 
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"  Up,  men,  and  present !" 
Tht  door  opened,  and  instantly  a  body  of  about 
tUrty  rebels  rushed  in  with  a  hellisb  yell  —  they 
made  thnr  way  towards  the  Btair>foot. 
"  Now,  lads,  fire !" 

The  house  shook  with  the  volley.  Screams, 
groans,  curses,  and  the  noise  of  retreating  steps 
blbwed  — 

"  Load,  and  be  ready,"  said  the  Major ;  "  lights 
there!" 

A  man,  left  for  the  purpose,  brought  candles. 
Maxvrll  hastened  down  Bttara,  to  ascertain  the 
effect  of  the  musketry,  a  reception  the  intrudem 
rery  little  expected.  Four  men  lay  dead,  two 
were  severely  wounded ;  the  traitor  O^Dwyer,  who 
bad  been  the  chief  contriver  of  this  harm,  haa 
received  a  ball  in  bis  forehead ;  the  lantern  which 
he  carried  serving  to  direct  the  aim  by  which  he 
fell.  Leaving  half  the  soldiers  in  the  hall,  the 
Uajur  led  the  others  round  the  bouse  and  adja- 
cent shrubberies,  but  the  rest  of  the  scoundrels 
bad  fled. 

On  his  return,  Maxwell  found  his  wife  aod 
Mr.  M'C  —  actively  engaged  in  quieting  the 

alarms  of  the  family.     In  answer  to  M'C ^'s 

inquiry,  as  to  the  fate  of  the  miscreant  O'Dwyer, 
be  led  him  to  the  spot  where  tbe  body  lay,  the 
coiiDtniaoce  awfully  distorted.  The  kind-hearted 


master  burst  into  tears  at  the  sight  of  bis  in- 
tended assassin,  and,  with  more  of  mercy  than 
justice,  exclaimed : — 

"  May  the  Liord,  in  his  goodness,  forgive  yon, 
O'Dwyer,  for  the  evil  yon  contemplated  against 
your  indulgent  roaster !" 

"  Rather  thank  Heaven,  sir,  that  the  villain 
has  been  overtaken  in  his  treachery,  and  the  Uvea 
of  the  innocent  spared,"  remarked  Maxwell,  some- 
what irritated  at  the  misplaced  compassion  of  his 
host. 

O'Dwyer's  crime  seemed,  indeed,  gratuitous ; 
for,though  himself  a  Papist,  he  had  never  obtruded 
one  difference  of  opinion  on  his  heretic  patron, 
and  would  certainly  have  gained  less  by  plunder' 
ing  than  by  sparing  the  liberal  Mr.  M'C . 

The  soldiers  remained  on  the  gut  vive  all  night. 
The  proper  authorities  visited  the  house  the  next 
day,  and  congratulated  the  family  on  their  happy 
escape  from  so  base  and  villanous  an  attack. 
The  bodies  were  removed,  and  the  house  cleared 
from  the  stains  of  rebel  blood. 

Faithful  to  his  promise.  Maxwell  hastened  to 
the  jail  with  the  order  for  Farrell'B  release.  The 
mother  of  the  boy  was  seated  on  the  pavement 
opposite  the  prison-door,  and  seeing  the  Major 
arrive,  said  to  him :— - 

*'  May  the  Heavens  smile  on  yon  for  evermore^ 
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if 'tis  mj  son  you  are  going  to  give  back  to  the 
widdjr  tliat^s  lonesome ;  but,  och !  lose  no  time 
in  letting  him  out.  I  have  a  car  beyant  the  town, 
and  we  must  be  many  miles  from  this  before 
night;  deep  oaths  are  sworn  to  have  the  life  of 
iiim  that  told  the  secret  of  last  night^s  attack. 
Harry,  Major,  and  the  blessings  of  the  fond  mo- 
ther be  on  you !" 

A  few  minutes  sufficed  to  restore  Ned  Farrell 
to  his  doting  parent,  and  Maxwell  could  not  but 
applaud  the  intention  of  the  woman  to  remove 
ber  son  from  the  immediate  scene  of  his  con- 
scientious breach  of  faith. 

But  Farrell  was  not  destined  to  escape  so 
easily  from  the  hate  of  his  late  associates.  In  a 
lonely  part  of  the  road  the  car  was  beset  by  four 
ruffians,  who,  with  their  heavy  bludgeons,  beat 
the  wretched  lad  till  they  felt  assured  his  life 
was  extinct.  His  poor  mother,  for  many  a  long 
day,  despaired  of  his  recovery;  she  had,  by  means 
of  a  trusty  friend,  informed  Maxwell  of  her  son^s 

dangerous  state.     The  M*C s  aflfiorded  the 

sufferer  medical  aid,  and  supplied  his  home  with 
comforts  during  the  tardy  period  of  his  conva- 
kscence*     He  arose  from  his  sick  bed  a  reformed 

man.    Protected  by  the  M*C s  against  any 

iutore  outrage  from  the  vindictive  savages  he  had 
defeated^  Ned  Farrell  prospered,  and  the  sight  of 
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his;  hoDest  thankful  face  was  some  atouement  to 
his  benefactor  for  the  misery  of  having  gazed  on 
such  a  spectacle  as  that  of  the  ingrate  unprin- 
cipled miscreant  O'Dwyer. 

Thus  ended  the  Major's  story^  and,  interesting 
as  it  proved  to  me,  I  wish,  for  the  credit  of  his 
doth,  he  had  evinced  as  much  ^^  punctuality  "  as 
conversational  talent,  but  the  Major  did  not  like 
that  paying  back ! 

During  a  visit  which  I  again  paid  to  my  family 
that  winter,  nothing  of  interest  occurred,  save  the 
marriage  of  my  friend  Warde,  and  the  accession 
of  Mr.  H.  Kenible  to  our  theatrical  company. 
His  wife  was  my  old  acquaintance,  but,  had  she , 
not  been  so,  I  should  not  then,  never  have  lost 
an  opportunity  of  paying  whatever  attentions  lay 
in  my  power  to  any  scion  of  that  race,  to  which 
public  talent  and  private  worth  alike  attached  me. 
The  son  of  Stephen  found  my  house  his  home ; 
he  had  been  highly  educated,  and  was,  at  that 
time,  living  very  domestically.  Uncongeniality 
of  habits  subsequently  broke  off  our  intimacy. 
But  peace  be  with  him  ! 

As  a  proof  what  strange  ideals  of  etiquette  are 
formed  by  rural  recluses,  I  must  transcribe  a 
brief  lesson  in  the  epistolatory  style,  which,  about 
this  period,  reached  me,  from  a  romantic  dowa* 
ger ;  the  pink-edged,  trophy-stamped,  silky,  per* 
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hmtd,  and  motto-sealed  billet^  bore  these  lines, 
traced  in  a  neat  crow-quill  hand — 

"  Mrs.  W ,  having  a  presentiment  that 

Mr.  Hill  intends  favouring  her  with  a  visit  this 
day,  announces  that  her  hour  for  chocolate  is  from 
one  tin  two." 

The  desire  of  my  sailor  brother  to  turn  soldier 
wss  gratified ;  he  purchased  an  Ensigncy,  and  left 
u  to  join  his  regiment  at  Fermoy. 

Calling  upon  a  friend  at  the  Bush  Tavern,  to- 
wards the  latter  end  of  December,  I  could  not  but 
obsenre  that  its  present  proprietor  was  anxious  to 
nndntain  the  reputation  which  had  for  years 
been  attached  to  the  larder  of  this  hotel.  Ex- 
cdlent  as  the  fare  usually  was  throughout  the 
year,  at  Christmas  the  house  was  so  famed  for  its 
collection  of  luxuries  as  to  attract  the  attention 
of  hundreds  for  many  miles  round. 

I  am  tempted  here  to  relate  an  anecdote  con- 
nected with  its  former  landlord. 

Jack  Weeks  was  as  good  a  man  as  ever  sat  be- 
hind a  bar ;  hospitable,  charitable,  patriotic ;  and 
Christpias  week  was  to  him  a  period  of  pride  and 
gratification.  Satisfied  that  no  similar  establish- 
ment  could  exhibit  such  an  array  of  '*  ddnty 
dishes  '*  as  his,  having  thus  amply  catered 
for  the  rich,  he  turned  his  thoughts  to  the 
poor,  and   many   an  honest  family  blessed  his 
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name^  as  the  donor  of  their  roast  beef  and  plum- 
pudding. 

On  one  of  the  returns  of  this  festive  season  his 
head  waiter,  aware  of  his  master's  benevolence, 
informed  him  that  he  had  more  than  once  ob- 
served an  elderly  gentleman,  who,  from  his  dress 
and  manner,  he  conjectured  had  seen  better  days, 
examine  many  of  the  eatables  with  a  longing  eye, 
and  retire  without  saying  a  word.  Weeks,  happy 
at  having  a  fresh  opportunity  of  doing  good,  de- 
sired Thomas  to  be  on  the  look-out  for  the  stran- 
ger, and  directed  him  ho)v  to  act 

The  next  day,  Thomas  having  kept  vigilant 
watch,  perceived  the  unknown,  who  was  at  the 
moment  handling,  with  the  air  of  a  connoisseur, 
some  very  fine  woodcocks;  the  old  gentleman 
was  respectfully  invited  to  walk  into  the  coffee- 
room,  a  basin  of  turtle  was  speedily  placed  before 
him,  and  Thomas  said-— 

**  My  master,  sir,  keeps  open  house  at  this 
time  of  year ;  let  me  beg  you  will  try  if  this  soup 
is  to  your  liking." 

After  some  little  pause,  he  continued  — 

'^  Mr.  Weeks  hopes  you  will  not  be  offended, 
but  he  bids  me  to  say,  he  should  be  very  sorry  if 
a  respectable  man,  like  you,  had  not  a  good  din- 
ner on  Christmas-day;  and  you  will  do  him  a 
great  favour  by  accepting    this  ;^'   and    honest 
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Hiomas  insinuated  a  guinea  into  the  hand  of  the 
stranger.  He  stared  at  so  unexpected  a  proceed- 
ing, and,  for  a  moment,  his  brow  was  clouded ; 
bat,  speedily  regaining  his  placidity,  he  said  — 

'^  Tell  Mr.  Weeks,  with  my  compliments,  that 
I  duly  appreciate  his  intended  kindness;  but  I 
am  not  in  want  of  a  dinner  or  a  guinea,  as  I  shall 
be  happy  to  prove  to  him,  if  he  will  favour  me 
▼Hh  a  visit  in  London.  I  am  easily  found  there 
—my  name  is  Coutts." 

And  the  Millionairej  returning  the  proffered 
boon,  with  a  guinea  from  his  own  purse,  walked 
M  of  the  room  before  the  astonished  waiter 
^oold  master  any  words  of  apology  for  the  mistake 
of  wUch  he  had  been  guilty. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Gbntlbmen  Amateurs — The  Arab  Grben-orocer—  A  cruel 
Turk — Irish  Arqument  —  Politic  Justice — Cbarltoh 
Place  —  The  Kino's  Cousin  —  Rehearsal — ^Thb  Bumpkins 

—  Masculine  Landlady  —  Patrician  Audibncb — Reform- 
bo  Costumes  —  Hiqh-wats  and  Bt-wats  —  Kellt  and 
O'Nbil — A  Jewel  ov  a  Dramatist — ^Wbst  and  Lathibbb 

—  Maiden  Fears — Canterbury  Cathedral. 

Returning  to  Dover,  on  the  first  of  January, 
181 7>  I  found  the  walls  of  the  town  covered  with 
placards,  announcing  that  the  manager  of  the 
theatre,  Mr.  Copeland,  was  about  to  have  a  bene- 
fit, under  the  patronage  of  some  distinguished 
amateurs,  who  not  only  lent  their  interest  on  the 
occasion,  but  played  for  the  worthy  man. 

My  curiosity  was  excited,  and,  of  course,  I  at- 
tended the  representation,  on  the  night  in  ques- 
tion. Maturin's  tragedy  of  Bertram  was  selected 
for  this  display.  The  Robber  Count  was  enacted 
by  Mr.  Foote,  a  gentleman  of  fortune,  residing 
near  Barham  Downs,  and  devotedly  attached  to 
matters  theatrical;  he  read  the  part  with  good 
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emphasis  and   discretion,  but  there  was  a  sad 
want  of  ease  in  bis  action. 

The  Prior  of  St.  Anselm  was  performed  by  an 
elderly  gentleman,  named  Dilnot,  whose  appear- 
ance was  to  me  superlatively  ridiculous,  from  the 
&ct  that,  failing  to  receive  the  imitated  Tonsure 
necessary  for  the  character,  he  had  substituted  a 
closely  fitting  Welch  wig  (the  small  curls  of  which 
were  well  powdered),  resembling  that  worn  by 
his  Majesty's  coachman  on  state  days.  On  the 
whole,  however,  the  performance  gave  satisfac- 
tion, not  only  to  the  audience,  but  the  Bene/icier, 
whose  pockets  were  filled  by  the  attraction  of  the 
mght.  In  the  course  of  the  evening  I  was  in- 
troduced to  the  first  tragedian,  and,  on  expressing 
a  hope  that  he^would  repeat  his  performance,  was 
requested  to  join  the  corps  of  amateurs,  who  made 
his  house  the  scene  of  their  theatrical  exhibitions. 

All  the  world  assembled  on  the  7th,  at  a  splen* 
did  ball  given  by  Mr.  Fector,  the  banker,  which 
afforded  me  an  opportunity  of  being  made  known 
to  many  of  the  resident  and  neighbouring  gentry. 

I  have  already  alluded  to  the  hospitality  of  my 
neighbour.  Colonel  Ford ;  it  was  from  him  I  learnt 
what  follows. 

While  serving  in  Egypt,  he  was  one  morning 
seated  in  his  marquee,  when  he  saw,  drawing  near, 
a  miserable  Arab,  bestriding  the  hind-quarters  of 
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an  ass^  which  also  carried  a  pair  of  large  panniers, 
filled  with  garden  esculents  —  acceptable,  and 
somewhat  rare  commodities,  at  that  time  and 
place. 

This  purveyor  of  greens  was  jogging  ino£Pen- 
sively  along,  looking  out  for  purchasers,  when  his 
evil  star  sent  him  such  a  customer  as  he  did  not 
bargain  for  —  a  tall  and  powerful  Turk,  richly 
dressed,  and  armed  to  the  teeth ;  who,  without  a 
word,  dragged  him  from  his  seat,  kicked  the  pan- 
niers off  their  bearer,  *^  and  spread  his  vegetable 
store"  upon  the  sand.  Pressing  as  this  hero's 
temporary  necessity  for  a  steed  might  be,  it  was 
probable  that  he  would  not  have  tolerated  one  so 
mean,  but  for  the  pleasure  of  tyrannically  usurp- 
ing the  goods  of  a  powerless  inferior ;  yet,  ere  he 
had  lifted  his  leg  high  enough  to  cross  the  animal, 
a  dapper  fellow,  much  below  the  ordinary  size  of 
soldiers,  who  had  been  cleaning  his  master's  belt 
close  by,  roared  out — 

"  What  d'ye  mane  by  dat,  ye  big  blackguard  ? 
How  dar  ye  maltrate  the  Arawbian,  in  his  lawful 
calling?  Let  go  his  ass,  or  you'll  sup  sorrow, 
my  lad!" 

The  Mussulman,  though  he  might  not  under- 
stand a  word  this  champion  of  the  injured  poured 
forth;  could  neither  mistake  nor  relish  the  hostile 
looks  and  menacing  gestures  of  little  Jemmy 
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MuUhoIlan,  to  whom,  however,  he  only  vouch- 
ttfed  the  mute  and  dignified  hint  of  laying  bis 
kand  oo  his  dagger. 

"Och,  you  murtherin'  thief!  you  mane  that, 
do  you  ?  "  cried  Jemmy.  "  By  all  that's  holy, 
I'll  tache  you  manners  ! " 

Then,  springing  upon  the  formidable  persecu* 
tor,  be  wrenched  the  weapon  from  his  hand,  and 
fiaog  it  into  the  air. 

"  Houroo  ! "  shouted  Jemmy,  dancing  with 
passion,  and  reiterating  the  wild  exultant  cry  so 
frequently  heard  in  an  Irish  scrimmidge. 

The  follower  of  Mahomet  stood  for  a  few  mo- 
ments utterly  confounded  by  the  suddenness  and 
success  of  this  attack ;  but,  recovering  his  self- 
possession,  prepared  to  draw  a  pistol  from  his 
girdle. 

*^  Ye're  there,  are  ye,  ould  muslin  cap  ?  Bad 
'cess  to  ye,  but  I'll  take  the  shine  out  of  yez 
yet ! "  Saying  this.  Jemmy  made  a  furious  butt 
with  his  bull-head  at  the  breast  of  the  Moslem, 
which  felled  him  to  the  earth,  with  ^^  the  boy"  on 
tq»  of  him.  As  they  rolled  over  each  other  in 
their  prostrate  scuffle,  the  active  Hibernian  abso- 
lutely abducted  his  foe's  pistols.  In  drawing  the 
second  from  the  folds  of  the  shawl,  it  went  off, 
and  alarmed  the  guard ;  some  of  whom  hastening 
to  the  spot^  secured  the  combatants. 
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MullhoIIan,  spite  his  narrow  escape  from  ball 
and  blade^  was  unhurt;  but  the  Turk  had  one 
eye  "  bunged-up ;"  while,  on  bis  nose,  the  fist  of 
Erin  had  performed  a  diametrically  contrasted 
operation,  broaching  its  claret,  by  which  a  hand- 
some vest  was  liberally  stained.  This  was  a 
ready-made-out  strong  case  of  assault  and  battery. 
The  suffering  party,  addressing  an  officer,  who 
had  been  led  to  the  scene  of  action,  insisted  on 
seeing  the  Commander-in-Chief,  to  make  com- 
plaint of  the  rough  usage  by  which  he  had  been 
insulted. 

The  poor  Irish  lad  was  conveyed  to  the  guard- 
house ;  the  Turk  to  Lord  Hutchinson,  on  whom 
the  command  had  devolved— 

*'  When  the  brave  Abercromby  received  his  death-woiind.'* 

His  lordship  ordered  the  matter  to  be  investi- 
gated; and  Captain  Ford,  in  detailing  what  he 
had  witnessed,  dwelt  with  pleasure  on  the  hu- 
mane impulse  of  the  little  Irish  fighting-cock. 
Still  the  malignant  and  the  turbaned  Turk  de- 
manded the  life  of  the  offender  in  expiation. 

It  was  the  policy  of  Lord  Hutchinson  to  treat 
the  Ottomans  and  Mamelukes,  who  still  hung 
about  our  camp,  with  every  mark  of  respect : 
peculiar  circumstances  would  have  rendered  it 
dangerous  to  refuse  even  this  request. 
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A  dram*-head  court- martial  was  assembled; 
Mallbolian's  transgression  fully  proved ;  he  was 
ordered  for  instant  execution.  The  sentence  being 
made  known  to  the  belaboured  and  vindictive  iii- 
fidd,  he  seemed  appeased,  though  his  satisfaction 
was  aomewfaat  qualified  when  he  heard  that  ^'  the 
r^ulations  of  the  British  army  would  not  permit 
persons  of  an  opposite  faith  to  witness  a  punish- 
ment." 

In  about  an  hour  a  strong  detachment  was  seen 
marching  towards  the  sand-hills,  in  the  rear  of 
the  camp ;  and,  in  the  midst  of  this  guard,  the 
prisoner,  who,  to  his  honour  be  it  spoken,  seemed 
to  bear  his  fate  with  extreme  fortitude.  As  far  as 
the  soldiers  would  permit,  the  poor  Arab  followed 
on  his  donkey,  wringing  his  hands,  and  wailing 
over  this  reward  of  his  protector's  brave  good 
nature.  Just  ere  Jemmy's  escort  turned  this 
grateful  creature  back,  the  condemned  man  beg- 
ged kave  to  speak  with  him — 

''That  is,"  added  Jemmy,  as  his  entreaty  was 
granted,  ^'  to  shake  his  brown  hand,  and  pat  his 
hrown  baste,  in  token  that,  if  it  war  to  do  agin, 
I'd  do  that,  and  more,  for  an  onlucky  divil  as 
cooUn't  help  himself;  and  I  don't  mind  what's 
come  of  it,  at  all,  my  man  ;  so  be  aisy !" 

The  gallant  bearing  of  the  speaker  reassured 
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the  being  to  whose  wrongn  he  was  a  victim^  and 
they  parted. 

The  appointed  spot  was  soon  gained ;  the  fatal 
volley  fired.  As  it  reached  the  ear  of  the  mal- 
treated Turk^  he  was  seen  to  smile^  and,  with  a 
heart  fiill  of  gratified  malice,  hurried  from  the  vi- 
cinity  of  the  camp. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  soldiers  returned ;  when, 
in  full  regimentals,  carrying  his  musket,  and  oc- 
cupying the  centre  of  the  rear  rank,  marched 
Jemmy  Mullhollan  !  who  had  lent  himself  to 
this  exhibition  of  justice,  and,  for  many  a  year 
after,  would  laugh  over  the  story. 

'^  Shure  I  liked  the  fun  of  licking  the  long 
chap,  and  chating  him  after  it.  He  was  a  bigger 
jackass  than  the  ould  cabbage-man's  own,  if  he 
thought  my  Lord  would  rob  the  sarvice  of  a  lad 
like  me,  for  all  the  Turks  that  ever  wore  whiskers. 
I  tuk  good  care  to  keep  shut  of  him  ever  after,  for 
all  that  —  as,  if  we  had  met,  he'd  have  fallen  out 
wid  me  for  being  alive,  to  a  sartainty ;  and  the 
next  shindy  I  had  wid  him,  I  might  not  have 
been  let  off  so  convanient.  The  Arawbian  did 
twig  me  at  last,  and  frightened  enough  he  was ; 
but  I  tipped  him  summut  handsum,  not  only  to 
show  I  was  no  Fetch,  but  to  make  him  hould  his 
tongue." 

Before  the  month  had  elapsed  I  was  favoured 
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by  a  call  from  Mr.  Foote,  who  kindly  inyited  me 

to  risit  him  at  my  earliest  leisure.  I  had  seen 
him  before  under  the  disguise  of  theatrical  cos- 
tame,  and  was  now  much  struck  with  his  appear- 
ance. He  was  certainly  a  remarkably  handsome 
man,  of  very  polished  manners ;  as  graceful  in 
priyate  life  as  he  was  awkward  upon  the  boards. 
I  gladly  accepted  an  invitation  so  flattering,  and 
holding  out  a  prospect  of  again  enjoying  my  most 
fiiToarite  amusement. 

Duty  detained  me  from  carrying  my  wishes 
into  effect  till  the  latter  end  of  February,  when, 
obtaining  a  few  days^  leave,  I  set  off  for  Charlton 
Place.  The  lodge  gates  stood  on  the  high  Dover 
road,  about  midway  across  fiarham  Downs;  an 
easy  descent,  through  some  fine  young  plan- 
tations, led  to  the  house,  which  was  a  plain,  old- 
fashioned  mansion,  with  nothing  remarkable  in 
its  architecture  to  attract  attention.  The  grounds 
in  its  immediate  neighbourhood  were  laid  out  in 
good  taste,  but  the  season  was  unfavourable,  and 
no  correct  opinion  could  be  formed  of  what  the 
homestead  must  be  in  more  genial  weather. 

I  was  cordially  welcomed  by  my  host,  and 
speedily  presented  to  his  lady  —  a  noble  and 
elegant  woman,  with  a  somewhat  reserved  man- 
ner, but  who  speedily  won  all  hearts  by  the 
fascinating  dignity  of  her  deportment.     It  was 
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impossible  to  be  in  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Foote, 
without  feeling  a  deep  respect  for  her,  and  this 
did  not  arise  from  the  fact  that,  although  the 
wife  of  a  country  gentleman,  she  was  nearly 
related  to  the  reigning  family  of  England.  Her 
mother's  sister,  the  Countess  of  Waldegrave, 
having  given  her  widowed  hand  to  the  Duke  of 
Glo^ster,  thus  my  fair  hostess  was  second  cousin 
to  the  Prince  Regent. 

After  partaking  of  luncheon  in  the  library, 
Mr.  Foote  led  me  to  the  portion  of  his  house 
occasionally  devoted  to  theatrical  purposes;  a 
more  splendid  room  I  have  never  entered ;  be  had 
built  this  immense  wing  to  the  old  mansion  in 
order  to  support  becomingly  the  office  of  High 
Sheriff  of  the  county,  which  he  had  recently  sus- 
tained, to  the  satisfaction  of  many,  and  the  envy 
of  more. 

The  newly  erected  drawing-room  was  of  lofty 
proportions ;  the  cornice,  curtain  ornapients,  and 
carvings  of  the  marble  fire-places,  exhibiting,  most 
tastefully,  that  staple  commodity  of  Kent,  the  pic- 
turesque hop.  Ottomans  occupied  three  sides 
of  this  spacious  apartment,  which  was  entered 
by  a  lofty  and  elaborately  carved  doorway  ;at  was 
capable  of  containing  four  hundred  people,  and 
every  way  suitable  for  private  theatricals. 

The   intended  representation  was,   of  course. 
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the  all-absorbing  subject  of  conversation*  Two 
of  the  corps  dramatique  arrived,  and  were  intro- 
duced to  their  new  member;  they  were  pressed 
to  stay  dinner,  which  invitation  they  gladly  ac- 
cepted, certain  that,  after  a  liberal  allowance  of 
wine,  they  should  enjoy  the  happiness  of  a  re- 
hearsal; nor  were  they  disappointed.  The  play 
proposed  was  *'  the  Honey  Moon,^'  and,  as  the 
Duke,  Duchess,  Volante,  Liampedo,  Jaquez,  and 
Balthazar,  were  assembled,  several  of  the  best 
scenes  were  gone  through,  to  the  infinite  amuse- 
ment of  those  concerned. 

The  next  day  a  large  party  assembled,  amongst 
whom  were  two  officers  of  the  Greys,  whose 
names  were  highly  appropriate  to  a  cavalry  regi- 
ment— ^Walker  and  Trotter. 

I  volunteered  to  paint  a  cottage  scene  for  the 
comedy,  which,  on  its  completion,  was  much  ad- 
mired. Our  Thespians  having  assembled  in  full 
force,  a  representation  was  given  to  about  three 
hundred  persons,  consisting  of  the  tenants,  trades- 
men, their  families,  and  friends.  The  performance 
elicited  vehement  applause  from  many  of  the 
rustic  spectators,  the  splendour  of  the  Spanish 
dresses  seemed  to  afford  them  more  delight  than 
the  language  of  the  author,  and  their  applause  was 
divided  between  *^  the  Squire  and  Madam  Foote," 
and  Mr.  Dilnot,  who  played  the  Hostess.    The 
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feminine  garb  of  this  gentleman  amused  the  clod- 
pole8,  who  knew  his  sporting  qualities,  and  the 
mincing  gait  he  assumed  strangely  contrasted 
with  the  sturdy  pace  in  which  they  were  wont  to 
see  him  perambulate  his  broad  acres. 

The  farce  of  "  Killing  no  Murder ''  failed  to 
excite  the  risibility  of  the  country-bred  portion 
of  the  audience.  It  was  cleverly  acted,  too,  but 
they  saw  nothing  to  laugh  at  in  Buskin  or  Belvi ; 
they  came  prepared  for  some  sanguinary  piece  of 
tragedy,  like  their  favourite  local  drama  of  Arden 
of  Feversham.  All  went  well,  however,  and  a 
capital  supper  was  the  crowning  blessing,  at 
which  every  man  criticised  his  neighbour's  por- 
tion of  the  night'^s  performance,  with  much  more 
satisfaction  than  he  received  the  remarks  bestowed 
upon  his  own  exertions. 

It  is  a  fact  established  amongst  actors  and  au- 
thors, that  the  second  night^s  performance  of  a 
new  play  is  invariably  a  heavy  affair.  The  ex- 
citement attending  a  first  representation  has  eva- 
porated, the  spirits  are  lowered  in  consequence, 
and  the  exertions  of  the  performers  seen  to  dis- 
advantage. We  amateurs  knew  nothing  of  this, 
and,  regarding  our  first  essay  to  the  bourgeoises 
in  the  light  of  a  drest  rehearsal,  determined  to 
shine  forth  with  redoubled  splendour  on  the  fol- 
lowing evening,  devoted  to  the  nobility  and  gentry 
of  the  neighbourhood. 
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A  brilliant  assemblage  congregated  to  witness 
oar  efforts ;  the  applause,  though  by  no  means  so 
load  as  on  the  preceding  evening,  was  infinitely 
more  judicious,  and  the  clever  farce  of  Hookas 
sent  them  to  their  carriages  in  the  best  possible 
hDQiour.  A  very  few  of  the  guests  remained 
after  the  performance,  to  partake  of  supper; 
these  were  selected  from  the  friends  of  the  house, 
wbo  would  join  in  conversation  almost  exclusively 
devoted  to  theatrical  matters. 

Leaving  Charlton  Place,  with  my  name  regu- 
larly enrolled  amongst  its  amateurs,  I  returned  to 
Dover.  A  series  of  gay  dinner-parties,  given  by 
the  Magnates  of  the  place,  the  Fectors,  Lathams, 
Rices,  Winthrops,  Maules,  cum  multis  aliis^  oc- 
cupied my  evenings  during  the  boisterous  month 
of  March.  My  leisure  was  devoted  to  the  neces- 
uuy  preparations  for  receiving  my  sister  Isabel  as 
a  visiter,  and  these  being  completed,  I  repaired  to 
liondon  to  give  her  the  meeting,  and  safe  escort 
to  her  bachelor  brother's  quarters. 

Independent  of  my  rooted  love  of  play-going, 
I  had  now  the  double  inducement  of  gratifying 
my  young  charge.  I  hastened  to  show  her,  the 
inside  of  my  favourite  temple  of  the  Muses  —  Co- 
▼eot  Garden.  The  play  was  Cymbeline.  Young^s 
lachimo  was  a  most  finished  representation. 
Booth  enacted  Posthumus.     It  was  unlucky  for 
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this  handsome  clever  youth  that  he  reminded  us 
of  a  greater  little  man.  The  Keanites  were  ready 
to  smother  him  in  comparisons. 

When  Egerton  said  to  the  "  princely  boys  ^  — 

I 

**  Arise,  mj  knights  of  battle ! 

Te  shall  be  made  companions  with  onrself/' 

I  could  not  forbear  exclaiming  *•  K.  C.  B." 
My  party  took  this  kindly.  I  repaid  them  by  an 
assurance  that  the  drama  before  us^  as  well  as 
Lear,  would  soon  be  represented  in  correct  cos- 
tume ;  a  plan  at  once  instructive  and  economical. 
Each  performer,  male  and  female,  instead  of  per- 
spiring beneath  finery,  unknown  to  Albion^s  sons 
and  daughters  at  those  remote  periods,  would 
henceforth,  like  a  true  blue  ancient  Briton,  exhibit 
an  illuminated  or  emblazoned  skin;  with  birds, 
serpents,  and  full  moons,  azure,  devoted  to  appro- 
priate portions  of  the  human  frame  divine.  This 
improvement  would  render  Cymbeline  a  pleasant 
comedy  for  warm  weather,  and  suit  the  taste  of 
the  t>pinster,  who  dubbed  what  are  usually  voted 
unmentionables,  indispensable  ^^  superfluities.^ 

Robinson  Crusoe  was  the  Easter-piece  that 
year.  Its  scenery  and  dresses  almost  realized 
the  dreams  of  boyhood.  Grimaldi  was  Friday. 
Emery,  another  true  genius,  shone  in  it,  too. 
Both  are  gone  now ! 
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Oar  stay  in  London  being  limited,  I  determined 
to  devote  each  evening  to  some  salle  de  spectacle  ; 
and,  accordingly,  we  next  repaired  to  Astley^s. 
Ducrow,  I  remember,  was  a  very  graceful  Demon, 
io  steel  armom: ;  and  the  supernataral  effect  of 
bis  vanishing  through  a  wall,  with  the  rapidity  of 
lightDing,  was  actually  terrible.  I  knew  nothing 
of  whalebone  traps,  then  novelties  by  the  way. 

An  unexpected  but  most  welcome  visiter  was 
announced  early  one  morning,  and  I  had  again 
the  satisfaction  of  shaking  hands  with  my  Valen- 
dennes  friend,  Colley  Grattan.  He  was  not  then 
literary ;  that  is,  had  not  yet  published,  even  as  a 
poet,  but  blended  a  bashful  humility,  unusual  to 
his  countrymen,  with  a  vast  fund  of  Irish  wit 
and  originality.  I  can  assert  that  Fame  has  re- 
assured without  spoiling  him  ;  he  takes  a  joke  as 
kindly  as  ever. 

A  fair  share  of  talent  and  agreeability  graced 
our  little  coterie.  After  the  first-named,  the  Re- 
presentative of  Ireland,  came  he  of  Scotland, 
truly  called  by  his  country-woman  Mrs.  Moore, 
on  the  great  haggis  day  in  1815,  ^^  that  gude 
creature  Trotter  ;'^  a  fine  creature,  too,  quoting 
Bums,  and  raving  of  his  country's  scenery.  Then 
^  St.  George  for  merry  England  T  we  had  John 
William  Cole,  of  the  21st  Fusileers ;  a  travelled 
eccentric,   "  nothing  if  •not  critical  f"  our  best 
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actors  with  him  were  "  awful  ;^  our  most  popular 
authors  ^'  dire."  He  went  to  operas,  because  he 
hated  music,  that  he  might  vapour  forth :  — >  ^^  By 
all  my  fears,  another  song  !  that 's  illiberal !"  A 
very  brilliant  companion  did  this  fidgety  fire* 
brand  prove. 

Drury  Lane  was  next  visited,  and  here  I  beheld 
for  the  first  time  a  new  order  of  sea;  which 
tossed  and  rolled  in  *Hhe  Inn-keeper's  Daughter  ;'^ 
an  admirably  got  up  melo-drama.  Wallack  won 
hearts  by  ^^  bushels,'*  in  Richard,  and  Miss  Kelly 
—  the  Kelly  !  but  to  name  her  is  to  praise.  In 
those  days  she  drew  ^*  tear  for  tear,"  if  not  house 
for  house,  with  O'Neil  herself.  Ireland's  Juliet 
had  beauty,  a  delicious  voice,  and  the  language  of 
Shakspeare,  Otway,  and  Southern,  to  back  her. 
Kelly  lent  her  picturesque  symmetry  to  the 
filling- up  of  mere  sketches,  the  naturalizing  and 
dignifying  of  dialogue  often  meagre,  sometimes 
nonsensical.  She  had  to  brave  personal  dangers* 
not  to  speak  of  fatigues,  from  which  man  might 
have  shrunk ;  but  enthusiasm  strung  her  sensitive 
nerves  to  the  task,  and  her  hearty  feeling  extorted 
sympathy  even  for  the  homeliest  woes. 

Talking  of  O'Neil  reminds  me  of  her  usual 
hero,  Charles  Kemble;  though  then  forty,  he 
was  a  better  Romeo  than  he  had  been  in  his 
jouth,  but  not  half  so  ^good  a  one  as  he  subse- 
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quently  became.  He  might  be  too  tall  for  a  boy- 
kfer,  too  fair  for  a  son  of  the  South,  but  no  one 
could  read  the  whole  character  so  finely  5  while, 
in  the  chivalrous  and  philosophical  scenes,  he 
elicited  admiration  unqualified. 

la  one  week  I  saw  two  plays  narrowly  escape 
perdition.  A  first  night  is  always  exciting ; 
contending  parties  make  it  doubly  so.  In  the 
Conquest  of  Taranto,  Young,  who  always  became 
the  Turban,  was  more  than  usually  oriental,  and 
ttred  the  cause  by  '^  fainting  dead  away,^  to  the 
lerj  life.  Booth  stood  next  in  favour,  Macready 
itill  awaiting  a  fit  opportunity  for  displaying  the 
talents  then  but  half  divined  even  by  his  warmest 
▼otaries. 

At  the  end  of  this  "  Conquest "  the  Christian 
lod  Pagan  banners  were  raised  together,  with 
the  words  — 

'*  Now  let  the  cross  and  crescent  wave  in  amity  !*' 

The  author,  with  his  wonted  taste,  thus  had 
joined  two  things  which  Heaven  decreed  should 
never  meet.  A  song  by  this  dramatist,  con- 
taining the  lines : — 

"  Oh  how  sweet  the  water  gushing, 
In  the  thirsty  Pilgrim's  ear,^* 

(instead    of   his    mouth),    elicited    some    witty 
MFerities  from  the  Editor  of  John  Bull,  on  this 
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habit  **  of  putting  things  in  the  wrong  place." 
This  dramatist  has  lately  died  the  Great  Un- 
hanged. 

Elphi  Bey  was  the  Drury  Lane  production,  in 
which  "  Little  Knight/'  through  all  his  un- 
christian disguise,  asserted  himself  our  own 
country  boy,  as  usual. 

Nor  were  our  mornings  misspent.  West's 
Christ  Rejected  and  Lathiere's  Judgment  of 
Brutus  were  both  visited.  Gay  colours  and  lovely 
faces  won  glory  for  the  President  (I  was  going 
to  say  of  the  United  States) .  After  witnessing 
the  triumphs  of  the  self-taught  American,  the 
chef  d'csuvre  of  the  Gallic  artist  at  first  looked 
too  cold  and  classic ;  its  figures  statues,  without 
statue  beauty ;  but  depth  of  feeling  and  purity  of 
taste  pervaded  this  Roman  group.  A  toga,  as  if 
flung  down  in  haste  to  spare  the  father's  eye, 
concealed  the  decollated  head,  and  all  the  inevi- 
table horrors ;  another  such  hid  the  neck  of  the 
just  executed  son ;  the  transparent  pallor  of  the 
drained  dangling  limbs,  one  little  smear  on  the 
edge  of  the  axe,  told  all.  Oh,  what  a  red  sea, 
what  an  ocean  of  mulberry  jam,  have  I  seen 
served  up  on  like  occasions,  by  some  painters ! 
The  hands  of  Brutus  were  tightly  clenched ;  if 
he  unclasped  them  it  must  be  to  embrace  his  yet 
surviving  child ;  I  could  not  join  the  multitude  in 
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to  petition   for    his  life  —  't  was  a  chubby, 
%bt-haired  lad,  not  worth  the  saving. 

A  fortnight  devoted  to  sight-seeing  soon  fled ; 
it  was  now  time  to  journey  towards  the  coast. 
At  the   King's    Head,  Canterbury,  where  we 
lighted  from  our  chaise  for  the  night,  was  that 
^'common  thing .V  —  a  pretty  chambermatc/,  (so 
called).    She  had  long  been  conscious  that  I 
tbougbt  her  —  not  an  angel,  but  something  far 
QHnre  to  the  purpose;  nor  had  I  ever  missed  a 
kindly  welcome  from  her  till  now.     But,  when  I 
came  accompanied  by  a  young  lady,  the  buxom 
camariste  found  ^'a  change  come  o'er  the  spirit 
of  her  dream."    The  waiters,  who  stared  suffici- 
^tly  at  my  charge  during  dinner,  I  can  imagine 
reported  to  **  cha-maid  "  that,  from  the  diffidence 
of  the  lady,  and  the  fond  attentions  of  the  gentle- 
man, they  were    sure   this   was   the   wedding- 
day. 

When  we  sent  for  Maria  she  entered,  with  a 
look  in  which  frigid  respect  contended  with  less 
amiable,  less  comfortable  emotions. 
**Oh,  about  beds,"  I  began. 
"  You  can  have  the  best  room,  if  you  like,  sir," 
half  pouted  the  maid. 

'^  No,  show  this  lady  beds  as  near  together  as 
possible." 

^^  Umph  1  we  have  a  double  chamber,  sir,"  she 
answered^  with  somewhat  decreasing  pique. 
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"  But  we  want  two,  close  to  one  another," 

"Two  rooms,  sir?"  she  asked,  brightening  up 
apace ;  "  iwo  /" 

^'  Yes.  I  do  not  usually  lie  in  the  same  apart- 
ment with  my  sister." 

"  Sister,  sir !"  she  repeated,  all  smiles  and 
curtesies ;  '^  God  bless  the  dear  Jdiss  !  to  be  sure, 
how  silly  I  was  not  to  see  the  likeness  at  a 
glance  -«  so  very  young,  and  looks  as  if  she  en- 
joyed a  bad  state  of  health,  too.     Lord,  captain  ! 

what  a  stupid !  —  this  way,  if  you  please, 

ma'am ;  your  own  brother  ?  such  a  nice  gentle- 
man !  you  shall  have  two  rooms  that  open  into 
one  another — almost." 

As  it  happened  this  diverted  us  both,  but  I  can 
readily  fancy  that  a  real  bride  would  neither  have 
liked  the  gaze  of  the  men,  nor  the  doum  look  of 
the  maid. 

Early  next  morning  I  led  my  sister  to  view  the 
beauties  of  the  cathedral ;  few  buildings  in  Eng- 
land possess  so  many  historical  associations.  The 
chapel  in  which  the  ambitious  Becket  received  the 
blow  that  conferred  upon  him  the  glory  of  mar<*> 
tyrdom ;  his  tomb,  the  steps  leading  to  which  are 
deeply  indented  by  the  knees  of  pilgrims;  the 
sepulchre  of  the  gallant  Black  Prince,  the  armour 
which  he  wore  at  Cressy  hanging  over  it ;  the  in- 
scriptions on  the  altar,  emblazoned  on  the  back  of 
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the  same  panelling  which  had  served  during  the 
sanguinary  reign  of  Mary ;  the  rings  placed  in  the 
pillars  of  the  great  aisle,  where  the  steeds  of 
CromweU's  cavalry  were  sacrilegiously  stabled, 
the  effigies  of  saints  and  fathers  of  the  church, 
perforated  with  the  buUets  of  his  Roundhead 
traitors ;  these,  and  a  thousand  other  memorable 
traces  of  times  bye-gone,  cannot  be  regarded  but 
with  interest. 

A  walk  on  the  Dane  John  was  proposed  to 
warm  our  feet  previous  to  commencing  our 
joomey.  The  numerous  piles  of  hop-poles  were 
novelties  to  my  sister.  I  had  seen  them  covered 
with  a  hoar  frost,  and,  as  the  sun  shone  on  their 
whiteness,  they  resembled  tents,  giving  the  effect 
^  an  encampment  surrounding  a  beleaguered 
dty. 

A  few  hours  drive  brought  us  safe  to  Archcliffe 

Fort  % 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Arcbclifpb  Fort — Mtstbrious  Fbmalb — A  Walkxicg  Wabb- 
BOUSB — Nbrvous  Shocks  —  Shakspbarb*8  Cliff — Smith** 
FoLLT  —  Sba  Flowerh  —  Sim  Fairfibld  ^-  Gamim«  avd 
Drinking — Ampribious  Faux  Pas — Fbmalb  Foroitbmbss — 
Catcbino  a  Buccanbbr — A  Black  Tigbr — Parbntal  Fbars 
—  Faithful  Sagacity  —  Robbbrt  and  Drsbrtion  —  Ex- 
poburb — Original  Epistlb. 

My  quarters  being  now  my  sister's  home,  I 
must  describe  it  as  apparently  a  wing  of  the 
house,  whose  remainder  was  entirely  occupied  by 
Captain  Scott  of  ^^  our*s/'  his  wife,  babes,  and 
domestics.  Colonel  Ford's  dwelling  was  de- 
tached ;  no  other  ofEcers  shared  the  fort.  I  had 
thus  a  door  and  staircase  as  truly  my  own  as  if  I 
had  not  been  in  barracks  at  all,  with  the  military 
advantage  of  sleeping  surrounded  by  guards 
against  all  kinds  of  intrusion.  My  front  portal 
opened  into  a  large  dining-room,  within  which 
was  my  dormitory,  also  bearing  the  aspect  of  a 
sitting  apartment  by  day ;  its  window  communi- 
cating, by  low  steps,  outside  and  in,  with  the 
paddock.     My  sister  had  two  rooms  above. 
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Descending,  one  day,  to  a  somewhat  late  break- 
^t,8he  found  my  sanctorum  still  locked,  and, 
valking  forth,  saw  that  its  blind  was  yet  down ; 
ftumg  me  ill  or  lazy,  she  appealed  to  Turner  for 
tbe  cause  of  my  invisibility. 

"  Whoy, "  he  hesitated  mysteriously,  "  it 
wouldn't  do  for  he  to  let  every  body  know  his 
dealiogs  with  she.  He's  got  a  'oman  there,  as 
comes  some  toimes  on  proyvit  bizness,  ye  know/' 

His  uninitiated  hearer  only  knew  me  incapable, 
hitherto,  of  polluting  her  abode  with  impure 
tpecimens  of  her  sex,  and  thought  her  good  opi- 
nion confirmed,  as  I  tapped  at  the  window,  and 
pcepingly  beckoned  her  in.  She  entered  without 
demur. 

Mrs.  Spearpoint,  as  I  announced  the  female 
who  stood  beside  me,  though  no  girl,  was  neat 
tad  pretty  faced  enough  to  have  been  kicked 
oat,  ere  she  could  explain  her  errand,  by  some  of 
the  Xantippes  who  call  themselves  the  best  and 
iQost  lady-like  of  wives;  though  her  pale  and 
sharp  features  surmounted  a  figure  suiting  the 
TDond  rubicund  visage  of  a  Wapping  landlady. 
Yet  ^  the  creature's  situation^  was  not  evident  to 
my  sister's  eye.  Curtseying  very  low,  all  nods 
ttd  winks,  our  guest  began,  **  Sar\^nt,  Miss  ! 
Cappun  says  you're  ready  to  swear — all  upon  — 
Qmph !  and  you  doat  upon —  gunpowder ;  want  a 

VOL.  I.  » 
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card  of  >—  hush  1  to  trim  up  your— anug  ?  or  make 
your  —  honour  bright !  mth  a  packet  of— hey? 
for  that  pretty  little  —  mum!  if  you're  fond— 
under  the  rose —  got  'em  long  and  shorty  smallest 
sized — French  kids  !" 

The  early  part  of  this  speech  might  have  been 
unintelligible,  but  the  kids  brought  to  mind  the 
CanarieSf  and  Bell  guessed  that  this  lady's  goods 
were  about  as  like  beasts  as  my  gentleman's  were 
like  birds  The  good  dame,  finding  herself  un- 
derstood, began  to  rummage  her  dress,  all  pockets, 
pulling  from  the  bosom  gloves,  laces,  and  silk 
stockings ;  from  her  front  and  nether  woman 
pounds  of  tea,  and  bladders  of  brandy ;  thus  **  re- 
ducing her  shapes,"  and  growing  *^  monstrous 
thin/'  like  dear  Colman's  ^'  ladies  at  the  brick 
house." 

A  soldier  had  one  day  taken  a  more  summary 
method  of  tapping  her  dropsy,  by  mischievously 
sticking  into  her  most  prominent  side,  that  at  her 
back,  not  a  spear  point,  but  a  bayonet's,  letting 
the  unconscious  smug  walk  on,  '^  dropping 
odours,"  to  the  certain  loss  of  her  spirits,  and 
the  great  risk  of  her  craft's  detection ;  about 
which  she  was  as  pitiably  nervous  as  the  broken- 
down  lady,  who,  when  set  up  as  a  cake  woman, 
used  to  glide  down  bye-lanes  at  night,  feebly 
tinkling  her    bell^    and    murmuring  under  her 


PREPARATIONS.  75 

broth,  '^  Muffins  I  I  hope  to  Heaven  nobody  will 
bar  me  r 

Poor  Spearpoint !  the  numerous  and  varied 
jak  of  her  man,  and  the  comparative  cheapness 
of  her  irresistible  commodities,  made  me  her 
ezteosive  customer,  in  spite  of  my  conscience. 

It  was  a  source  of  great  pleasure  to  me  that 
ay  rooms  were  soon  visited  by  very  di£Ferent 
pefBOQs  from  the  fair  one  last  mentioned.  The 
wives,  sisters,  and  daughters  of  my  numerous 
cirde  of  friends,  civil  and  military,  called  on 
Isabel,  as  soon  as  her  residence  with  me  was 
known ;  novel  guests  in  a  bachelor's  barrack  ! 

Before  I  accompanied  her  to  the  house  of  one 
of  the  first  families,  I  was  obliged  to  apprize  her 
that,  on  my  introduction  to  the  amiable,  sensible, 
and  lady-like  matron  we  were  about  to  visit,  she 
had  scarcely  honoured  me  with  her  conversation 
for  two  minutes,  when  she  went  '^  off  at  the  head" 
vith  a  start,  and  a  nasal  inspiration,  so  violent 
asd  abrupt,  that  I  imagined  her  seized  with  a 
sudden  fit ;  no  one  else,  however,  seemed  at  all 
OQOoemed  at  these  symptoms.     The  gentlewoman 
herself,  with  equal  good  nature  and  good  breeding, 
suffered  my  dismay  to  pass  unnoticed  ;  whereby 
1  percrived  that  I  ought  to  have  done  the  same 
bjr  her  habitual  nervous  affection,  which  so  fre- 
quently recurred  that  I  soon  grew  accustomed  to 
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it ;  but  'tis  cruel  to  both  parties,  in  careless  or 
partial  friends,  not  to  put  strangers  on  their 
guard  against  such  peculiarities. 

I  was  once  given  a  letter  of  introduction  to  a 
charming  talented  old  maiden,  never  prepared 
for  the  fact  that  I  should  find  her  visage  decked 
with  so  Nestor-like  a  beard,  that,  when  t<he  ate 
green  pea-soup,  she  must  have  looked  like  a  river- 
god. 

The  beauty  of  the  spring  weather  we  now  en- 
joyed tempted  us  to  many  a  long  walk  after  the 
hours  devoted  to  the  pleasing  duty  of  returning 
visits.  Shakspeare's  ClifF  was  the  pilgrimage  on 
one  hand,  and  Smith's  Folly  on  the  other. 

The  first,  stupendous  as  it  still  remains,  must 
have  lost  a  considerable  portion  of  its  altitude 
since  the  days  of  the  Bard,  and,  certainly,  much 
more  since  the  time  of  Lear ;  a  fact  easily  ascer- 
tained by  the  immense  quantity  of  chalk  which 
has  rolled  down  from  its  original  station  into  the 
sea,  forming  almost  a  natural  pier  of  some  ex- 
tent. 

The  building  called  Smith's  Folly  was  si- 
tuated at  the  eastern  extremity  of  the  Orange 
walk  ;  it  was  an  eccentric  pile  of  building,  con- 
structed, if  I  recollect  rightly,  under  the  direction 
of  the  father  of  Sir  Sidney,  the  hero  of  Acre. 
The  roofs  of  the  several  apartments  were  formed 
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d  ivood-work,  representing  boats,  whilst  the 
rooms  they  covered  were  low,  ill-shaped,  incon- 
reoient,  and,  withal,  unbearably  hot  in  the  sum- 
mer, the  only  season  for  which  this  fantastic  resi- 
lience was  constructed ;  a  small  ditch  ran  round 
the  queerly  shaped  nest  of  rooms,  whilst  the 
pomp  of  a  drawbridge  and  flag-post  aided  the 
general  insignificance  to  remind  one  of  the  palaces 
of  Lilliput. 

Near  this  whimsical  edifice  grew,  in  great  pro- 
fiision  and  endless  variety,  those  very  lovely 
Zoophytes,  called  '^  Sea  Anemones."  The  co- 
lours of  these  marine  sensitive  flowers  were  bril- 
liant as  those  of  their  namesakes  on  earth,  but 
tbe  slightest  touch  would  change  their  appear- 
ance, and  leave  nothing  visible  but  a  fleshy-look- 
iog  excrescence,  firmly  attached  to  the  rock.  I 
made  several  experiments  to  ascertain  if  they 
would  bear  removal,  tiding  large  fragments  of 
their  bed  home  with  me,  and  covering  these  lovely 
creations  with  sea-water ;  they  certainly  did 
once  more  shoot  forth  their  hundred  leaves,  but 
diis  was  only  ^^  a  lightness  before  death/'  for, 
is  a  few  hours,  an  odour  exhaled. from  them  so 
much  more  fishy  than  floral  as  to  render  their 
removal  imperative. 

Tbe  merry  month  of  May  was  rendered  wor- 
thy of  its  name  by  the  frequent  parties  to  which 
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we  were   invited.     To  the  residence  of  Admira-*- 
and  Mrs.  VVinthrop  I  always  led  my  sister  wilt^ 
delight.      Dear  Mrs.  Winthrop,  once    known  ^ 
could  never  be   forgotten.    She  was  a  beanty^ 
between  the  Siddons  and  the  Catalan!  styles ;  her* 
every  movement,  grace ;  her  every  accent,  me^ 
lody ;  yet  in  manner  so  cordially  unaffected,  in 
dress  so  plainly  rich,  that,  after  a  moment's  gase 
on  her,  it  was  difEcult  to  treat  half   the  fine 
ladies  one  met  with  common    courtesy.      She 
used  to  address  her  parent,  the  venerable  Mrs. 
Farbrace,  as  "  My  mother/'     With  little  girls  of 
her  own  she  could  not  say  '^  Mamma,''  nor  would 
she  obtrude  the  word  dear^  as  a  preface  to  that 
nobler  name ;  it  was  ^'  My  mother,  shall  I  help 
you  to  this ?"     "  My  mother,  will  you  sit  here?" 
From  such  lips  nothing  sounded  fantastic ;  on  the 
contrary,  the  phrase  warmed  one's  heart. 

Strolling  on  the  pier,  the  usual  lounge  of  the 
place,  I  encountered,  one  morning,  early  in  June, 
my  friend  Fairfield,  on  his  way  to  Paris ;  although 
no  longer  living  en  garqofij  I  could  not  resist  the 
pleasure  of  inviting  Sim  to  share  my  dinner, 
which  he  cheerfully  accepted;  and  was  in  due 
form  introduced  to  my  sister.  Fairfield  still 
wished  to  be  tolerated  by  ladies  of  character ;  to 
such  he  could  never  have  been  dangerous,  in  spite 
of  his  exquisite  singing  and  showy  person  |  for 
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liifl  air  was  an  unfailing  antidote  to  all  tender 
interest.  The  dashing  swagger  of  his  brawny- 
figure,  the  Finous  tint  of  his  hirsute  face,  the 
impudent  glitter  of  his  eye,  the  bold  prominence 
of  ids  uose,  and  sensual  fun  of  his  full  mouth, 
mtde  him  altogether  brazen. 

The  more  modest  he  tried  to  seem,  the  more  he 
WIS  suspected  —  detected  —  as  a  rotJi4.  On  one 
occasion  I  chanced  to  ask  him,  before  our  female 
friends,  if  he  had  ever  met  some  fiedr  one,  who,  of 
course,  I  deemed  virtuous,  or  should  not  have 
aDuded  to  her,  in  such  a  presence;  but  Sim, 
with  a  twinkling  leer,  smacking  his  moist  lips, 
cried— 

"  Met  her  ?  by  Ja— by— by  the  bye,  I  —  I  — 
waltzed  with  her  once !" 

The  significant  way  in  which  this  was  uttered 
set  one  wag  of  a  girl  off  into  an  irrepressible 
kagh— on  the  rack  she  could  not  have  told  why. 
Perhaps  (queer  waltzer  as  he  must  have  looked  1) 
Fairfield  meant  no  more  than  met  the  ear  \  nor 
do  I  record  this  as  associating  waltzing  with  one 
isamoral  idea,  for  I  verily  believe  had  he,  with 
that  mischievous  wink,  sud  —  ^'  I  went  to  — 
Cfturch  with  her,"  the  effect  would  have  been  the 
tame. 

Sacred  Dian !  what  real  naughtinesses  have  I 
iieaid  glide  from  some  demure  lips,  uncensured. 
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though  apt  to  make  gjrlH  laugh  o'  t'other  side 
their  mouths. 

But  to  return  to  Simon.  He  appeared  to  be 
well  satisfied  with  his  fare,  volunteered  one  of  his 
best  and  most  sentimental  songs,  before  my  sister 
left  the  table,  and,  with  much  ease^  put  a  couple 
of  bottles  of  port  under  his  belt  It  now  drew 
near  the  hour  named  for  the  sailing  of  the  packet 
to  Boulogne,  and  Fairfield  seemed  so  particularly 
anxious  to  cross  the  Channel,  that  1  could  not 
help  inquiring  if  he  had  thought  it  necessary  to 
leave  London  ;  he  assured  me  that  his  only  ob- 
ject for  wishing  to  reach  Paris  was  that  he  should 
find  his  favourite  amusement,  the  Hazard  table, 
in  full  operation  there ;  whilst,  during  the  sum- 
mer, scarcely  a  decent  hell  was  open  in.  town.  I 
regretted  most  sincerely  that  the  vice  of  play  had 
become  so  deeply  rooted  with  my  friend,  but 
found  argument  or  persuasion  on  the  subject  un- 
availing. 

At  his  request  I  accompanied  him  to  Podevin's, 
where  his  luggage  had  been  deposited,  and,  find- 
iiig  that  the  tide  was  not  sufficiently  .high  for 
vessels  sailing,  he  ordered  a  couple  of  glasses  of 
negus,  as  he  said — <^  For  the  good  of  the  house.'' 
For  myself  I  had  taken  quite  enough  wine,  and 
therefore  suffered  the  tumbler  to  remain  un- 
touched.   Not  so  my  companion ;  for,  as  if  to 
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CDorince  me  that  I  had  not  entertained  him  with 
doe  hospitality,  though  his  departure  from  the 
Fort  was  at  his  express  desire,  he  drank  glass 
^r  glass,  swearing  after  the  second  that  the 
next  should  be  the  last,  until,  to  my  utter  as- 
tooiflhment  at  his  extraordinary  capacity,  I  found 
that  he  had  swallowed  sixteen  tumblers  of  the 
tedactive  liquid. 

Those  who  remember  him  will  readily  believe 
my  assertion ;  and  those  who  knew  him  not,  must 
be  pleased  to  receive  it  on  faith. 

Heartily  rejoiced  when  the  commissioner  an- 
oouDced  "  Packet  ready,^'  I  took  leave  of  my 
wine-bibbing  friend. 

Visiting  Ledger's  library,  the  next  morning,  I 
ibuod  many  of  the  quidnuncs  in  unusual  good 

humour,  particularly  Mr.  H L— ;    and 

ascertained  that  their  merriment  proceeded  from 
fto  adventure  which  had  occurred  to  his  brother 
John,  and  which  I  cannot  resist  telling. 

This  young  gentleman  was  a  mighty  swimmer 
before  the  Lord,  and,  by  his  brave  humanity,  had 
saved  some  lives  ;  a  godlike  office,  a  divine  sen- 
sation !  but«  helas  I  the  sublime  grows  near  the 
ridiculous,  and  the  false  step  from  one  to  the 
other  is  facile  as  the  descent  into  Hell. 

One  morning,  just  too  late  to  bathe  without  a 
machine,  rather  too  early,  in  the  season,  as  in  the 
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day^  for  lady  dippers,  Mr.  John  repaired  to  the 
shingly  beach,  took  a  machine,  only  one  other 
was  at  work ;   he  made  sure  that  it  had  been 

hired  by  his  acquaintance,  Mr.  J ,  who,  the 

night  before,  had  named  his  intention,  adding, 
^'  that  he  made  it  a  rule  to  go  into  the  sea  once  a 
yeary  for  cleanliness*  sake.^* 

Well,  John  divested  himself  of  all  his  raiment, 
and  swam  away,  like  a  porpoise,  till  thoroughly 
tired ;  then,  turning  round,  struck  out  for  his 
moveable  tiring-room,  and  jumped  into  the  wrong 
machine,   presenting   his    denuded  limbs  not  to 

the  eyes  of  the  clean  Mr.  J ,  but  to  those  of 

two  flannel-gowned  ladies  ! 

For  once  ^twas  any  thing  but  rude  for  a  gen- 
tleman to  turn  his  back  on  such  ;  he  dashed  be- 
neath his  briny  veil  without  a  word,  the  shrieks 
of  outraged  decorum  still  ringing- tcref  in  his  ears ; 
but  —  hapless  man  !  at  one  glance  he  had  recog- 
nized the  ladies,  and  that  recognition  had  been 
mutual;  yet  apologies  would  only  make  bad 
worse.  The  trio,  who  then  and  there  had  met 
with  such  sudden  briefness,  and  in  such  array, 
must  meet  again,  in  crouded  halls,  without  refer- 
ence to  this  event. 

The  most  politic  thing  the  fair  ones  could  do 
was  to  appear  unconscious,  unconcerned,  by  no 
means  cool  to  the  unintentional  intruder  on  their 
privacy  5  besides  —  women,  those  **  only  hjrpo* 
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crites  desenring  praise,*^  are  generous  as  well  as 
tftfiil.  Can  any  costume,  or  no  costume,  in 
which  a  man  has  preserved  his  fellow  creatures 
be  unbecoming  in  their  eyes  ?  It  is  a  fact  to 
their  honour  that  the  athletic  John  had  never 
been  so  great  a  favourite  before  with  the  ladies, 
as  he  was  after  that  morning's  mis-swim ;  nay,  it 
was  their  opinion,  that,  when  he  died,  he  would 
Dot  leave  his  equal  behind. 

Whether  his  supremacy  was  ever  contested,  or 
my  amusement  at  the  incident  chastised,  time 
will  show. 

On  leaving  the  reading  room,  I  was  about  to 
ask  some  question  of  the  worthy  proprietor, 
when  an  elderly  gentleman,  whose  appearance 
bespoke  a  hale  constitution,  entered,  and  inquired 
if  Mr.  Ledger  had  a  copy  of  Buchan^s  Domestic 
Medicine  for  sale. 

**  I  have  not,^  replied  the  obliging  bookseller, 
"but  will  procure  it  for  you,  from  London,  by 
return  of  post,  sir/' 

"  Yott  are  very  kind,**  returned  the  would-be 
coitomcr,  *^  but  I  wished  to  consult  it  this  very 
day,  on  a  matter  of  serious  import  to  me.  I  am 
sorry  to  appear  so  troublesome,  but  do  you  think 
you  could  borrow  a  copy  for  me?  I  will  leave 
treble  its  value  in  your  hands,  to  insure  its  safe 
Rtorn  —  but  I  do  wish,  very  much  indeed,  to  see 
It  to-day.'* 
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'^  /  have  a  copy,  at  your  service,  sir,"  said  Dr. 
Broadrip,  stepping  forward,  ^'  and  will  send  for 
it  immediately ;  let  your  boy  run  to  my  house. 
Ledger  !" 

''  Sir,  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you,^  bowed 
the  unknown. 

The  Doctor^s  residence  was  within  a  few  doors 
of  the  library,  and  the  required  volume  was 
speedily  procured.  It  was  placed  in  the  hands  of 
the  stranger,  who,  with  a  million  of  thanks,  re- 
tired to  peruse  its  contents.  The  moment  he 
had  quitted  the  shop,  Mr.  Ledger  said  : — 

'^Doctor,  I  am  surprised  at. your  lending  such 
a  work — you,  a  physician,  a  regular  practitioner, 
supplying  the  gentleman  with  a  book  with  which 
he  will  perhaps  cure  himself,  and  rob  you  of  a 
patient.'* 

*^You  are  mistaken,  friend  Ledger,**'  replied 
the  Doctor,  '*  it  was  to  insure  a  patient  that  I 
lent  him  Buchan  ;  he  will,  as  he  reads,  persuade 
himself  that  he  is  labouring  under  half,  if  not  all 
the  diseases  described,  and  will  very  shortly  be 
obliged  to  consult  me,  on  his  newly- discovered 
maladies.*^ 

The  event  proved  the  truth  of  the  Doctoral 
prediction.  The  stranger  brought  back  tbc 
volume  the  next  day,  looking  in  a  state  of  ner- 
vous excitement;  and,  after  sundry  expressiont 
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of  gratitade  to  the  lender,  asked  the  librarian 
ifhe  could  recommend  him  to  a  physician, 
u  he  dreaded  a  serious  illness.  Ledger  named 
Dr.  Broadrip.  The  gentleman  was  delighted  to 
imd  in  his  medical  adviser  the  disinterested 
possessor  of  Buchan  ;  and  many  a  golden  guinea 
chinked  in  the  purse  of  the  prophetic  Broadrip, 
from  the  hoards  of  this  ^^  malade  imaginaire.'^ 

A  very  young  Engineer  officer,  with  a  half- 
grown  Newfoundland  dog,  I  used  frequently  to 
meet  upon  the  pier.  The  boy,  with  whom  my 
acquaintance  was  then  but  slight,  used  to  boast 
that  ^  Tiger  would  drag  any  man  down,  if  set  on 
by  his  master,  or  carry  any  one's  hat  into  the 
sea,*"  or  some  such  childish  vaunt;  and,  on 
one  occasion,  offered  Us  convince  me  by  personal 
experience  of  the  brute's  docility.  I  said  some- 
thing about  being  annoyed  by  puppies,  and 
Whitmore,  instead  of  retorting,  frankly  apolo- 
gized ;  we  became  excellent  friends. 

Whenever  he  visited  my  rooms,  I  expected  him 
to  bring  Tiger,  who  came  in  for  whatever  bones, 
scraps,  brose,  or  milk  could  be  spared.  He  was, 
indeed,  a  whelp  of  the  first  water,  and,  when  his 
noaiter  was  ordered  on  foreign  service,  I  volun- 
teered taking  care  of  the  fine  fellow,  who  would 
luKTe  been  a  heavy  trouble  and  expense  on  march 
or  voyage ;  so  the  noble  Islander  slept  in   my 
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tttaUe,  and  boarded  with  my  servant,  both  rough 
diamonds,  and  so  attached  to  each  other,  so 
mixed  up  in  my  ideas,  that  I  once,  having  a 
drawing  to  mount,  caught  myself  calling — 

'^  Tiger,  make  me  some  fresh  paste,  for  that 
rascal  Turner  has  eaten  the  last  cupful.^ 

"/never  touched  it,"  retorted  my  man,  with 
hb  peculiar  dry  laugh. 

^Twas  delightful  to  see  the  giant  cub,  con- 
scious of  his  youth,  but  not  of  his  size,  strength, 
or  weight,  indulge  in  all  the  freaks  of  puppy- 
hood,  while  his  uncouth  gambols  upset  every 
thing  that  stood  in  his  way.  He  was  an  especial 
pet  with  the  children  of  Colonel  Ford.  Hie 
youngest  would  bestride  his  black  back,  hold  on 
by  the  mane  and  iaH,  and  gallop  round  the  pad- 
dock, till  both  steed  and  rider  rolled  together 
on  the  grass;  but,  on  a  hot  day.  Master  Tiger 
returned  from  a  ramble  with  the  evidence  of  a 
recent  fight-— a  severe  wound  above  one  fore  paw. 

The  Colonel,  a  most  affectionate  father,  saw 
nothing  less  than  the  certainty  of  canine  mad- 
ness for  his  whole  brood,  if  this  bitten  dog  re- 
mained one  hour  at  liberty ;  nay,  he  could  not  be 
satisfied  with  his  being  chained  up  in  the  stable^ 
he  must  be  sent  away.  I  was  certainly  better 
pleased  with  the  prospect  of  giving  poor  TF 
change  of  air,  than  I  should  have  been  at  de- 
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priving  him  of  his  freedom;  and  a  gunner  on 
whom  I  could  depend  starting  that  day  for 
Deal,  I  tipped  him  well  for  my  dog's  keep,  and 
packed  them  off  together,  till  all  danger  should 
be  over. 

The  nine  days'  wonder  past,  we  heard  of  Tiger 
as  being  led  to  the  sea,  morn  and  evening ;  at 
other  times  allowed  the  range  of  the  battery,  but 
Dot  to  go  beyond  it.  Colonel  Ford  still  begged 
that  the  creature's  leave  of  absence  should  be 
extended ;  one  afternoon  I  was  supplying  Tiger's 
place,  by  acting  horse  for  the  youngsters,  when  a 
shout  from  the  wicket  made  me  start,  and,  in  an 
instant,  covered  with  chalky  dust,  poor  Tiger 
leaped  upon  me,  licking  my  face,  wagging  his  tail, 
whbing  and  barking,  in  all  the  ecstasies  of  return 
home. 

The  Colonel  was  again  in  alarm,  but,  though 
llger  was  mad  with  joy,  no  rabid  animal  ever 
firiaked  in  that  fashion.     Thinking  the  best  wel- 
come home  was  an  offer  of  something  to  drink,  I 
iBstantly  set  a  full  bowl  before  him,  and  all  fears 
of  hydrophobia  vanished  with   the  water.    The 
&ct,  as  we  afterwards  learnt,  was,  that  watching 
Us  first  opportunity  for  escape,  the  affectionate 
fellow  had  ran  back   the  ten  miles,  finding  his 
^  on  a  road  he  had  never  traversed  but  once 
before,  and  then  in  a  cart  at  night. 
It  may  be  well  supposed  that  Tiger  was  now 
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more  the  darling  than  before.  Early  in  the 
morning  I  used  to  take  him  with  me  to  a  retired 
nook^  among  the  clififs,  to  the  westward  of  the 
fort,  and,  tying  my  habiliments  in  a  handker- 
chief, leave  them  on  the  beach,  while  I  held  by 
Tiger'^s  tail,  and  was  fairly  towed  out  to  sea. 
The  great  ruffian^s  delight  was  to  pull  the  said 
tail  from  my  grasp,  saturate  it  well  in  salt  water, 
and  then  whisk  it  into  my  mouth.  1  had  borne 
this,  on  a  certain  day,  till,  half  diverted,  half 
provoked,  I  boxed  his  ears,  crying  impatiently, 
"  Home,  sir,  go  !"  He  obeyed,  with  the  utmoBt 
alacrity ;  but  with  the  most  zealous  care  for  my 
moveables.  I  had  used  him  to  fetch  and  carry  i 
he  now  set  up  upon  his  own  account ;  and,  to 
my  horror,  I  beheld  him  with  my  bundle  in  his 
mouth,  taking  a  short  cut,  whither  I  could  not 
have  followed  him,  even  had  I  been  in  fit  trim  tc 
attempt  it ;  but  all  I  could  do  was  to  continue 
standing  more  than  breast  high  in  the  waves, 
beckoning  and  shouting  to  our  sentries  for  help, 
fearing  every  instant  to  be  discovered  in  this  un« 
seemly  pickle. 

The  devil  of  it  was  the  tide  was  rapidly  re- 
ceding, so  that  I  was  obliged  to  step  back  with 
it,  and  should  have  expected  to  find  myseU 
^'  naked  alive  in  the  open  air'^  at  Calais,  but  that 
the  cursed  crabs,  jealous  of  a  rival  retrograder, 
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Inpt  nibUing  at  my  lower  fingers.  I  did  not  hope 
that  they  would  leave  enough  of  me  to  get  half 
sttB  oyer,  and  was  just  crouching  behind  a  lump 
of  chalk,  overgrown  with  sea- weed,  when  Turner, 
oat  of  breath  with  speed  and  anxiety,  came  to  my 
aid,  with  the  needful  for  re-entering  the  fort. 

He  had  thought  me  drowned.  Tiger  had  ar- 
rived with  the  clothes,  quite  safe,  but  with  a  most 
iojored-party  aspect,  as  who  should  say — ^^  Ay, 
for  all  he  struck  and  scolded  me,  IVe  brought 
this  heavy  parcel  home,  on  purpose  to  oblige 
hiffl ;  and  would  do  as  much  or  more,  at  any 
time,  to  serve  my  master." 

There  was  no  being  angry  with  his  honest 
tdunder,  or  with  the  bit  of  vindictive  mischief 
which  he  so  cleverly  passed  off  for  one. 

Calling  on  the  Quarter-Master- General  one 
day,  I  found  him  busily  engaged  in  despatching 
some  official  letters  to  London  ;  as  my  visit  was 
OQ  a  matter  of  duty,  I  awaited  his  leisure — my 
kiod  friend  giving  me  his  ponderous  scrap-book 
to  amuse  me  .for  the  time.  Colonel  Marlay  had 
been  long  employed  at  the  Horse  Guards,  and 
enjoyed  the  personal  notice  of  his  Royal  High- 
ness the  Duke  of  York.  Among  the  remarkable 
docoments  which  enriched  the  collection  I  now 
looked  over,  I  discovered  one  which  tickled  my 
^Wy  amazingly. 


'■^y 
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Some  epistolary  genius  had  applied  to  the 
Commander-in-Chief  for  a  commission,  in  favoni 
of  a  relative,  but  omitted  the  aspirant's  spon- 
sorial  appellation,  which  was  required,  with  a  pro- 
mise  of  granting  the  request.  The  letter  thii 
query  elicited  was  as  follows. 

*^  Honoured  Sir, 

"  Touching  the  subject  of  my  brother 
whereon  you  have  been  graciously  pleased  to  heai 
me,  and  in  your  benignity  to  gratify  me  too,  with- 
out intending  the  least  infraction  on  your  philoso- 
phical time,  so  well  bestowed  for  the  ivelfare  oi 
human  happiness,  that  his  name  is  Tliomas,  and 
I  do  in  the  sincerity  of  my  soul  believe,  that  1 
shall  continue  to  pray  for  the  same  as  long  as  roj 
name  is 

"  Y Q r 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

AMuusD  Mah  —  La  Bbllb  Adblb  —  Frbncb  Traobdt  — 

S0LDIBR*B     FONBRAL EpHBSIAN     WiDOWHOOD  —  An     AIRT 

LccruRB  —  Thb  Nbw  Luminary  —  A  Scotch  Hbroinb  — 
TbbPricb  tn  Thiros — Hamburgh  —  Important  Lb^tbr — 
Hbcognitiok  —  Dbtbction  —  Pbnitsncb  rbwarobd  —  Good 
RnoLTBS  —  Dbnoubm  bnt — MoRB  Honbstt. 

In  the  banning  of  July,  my  unloverlike  sol- 
dier senrant,  with  blushing  hesitattoD,  announced 
that  he  was  going  to  be  married. 

"  Then,"  said  I,  "  Turner,  you  must  quit  me. 
I  can  neither  give  you  leave,  night  and  day,  to 
▼Uit  your  wife,  nor  have  her  about  my  quarters, 
with  the  prospect  of  squalling  brats." 

'*  Time  enough  to  talk  of  that,"  pleaded  he ; 
''  she's  a  respectable,  quiet  cretur,  in  sarvice  here, 
and  whoy  shouldn't  she  be  Misses  sarvunt,  stead 
o'  Sergent  Penspn's  woife,  who  can't  sleep  on  the 
•pJtt    You  ax  Mary's  caritur^  thaf s  all." 

He  enabled  me  to  do  so  3  the  result  was  satis- 
factory, and,  on  the  7th,  the  bride  was  brought 
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home.  I  am  particular  in  the  date,  for  a  reason 
I  have. 

My  sister  and  myself  were  seated,  t^te-^-tete 
after  dinner,  one  day,  when  Turner  entered  abruptly, 
saying— 

^^  Here^s  Sergeant  darkens  wife  says  she  must 
see  you ! " 

Before  I  could  oppose  ttie  entrance  of  (as  I  ex- 
pected) some  dowdy  guuneress,  such  a  vision  oi 
beauty  burst  upon  us  as  I  can  never  forget 
Dishevelled  and  in  deshabille  as  she  was,  Man 
(not  the  God,  but  the  actress)  never  looked  more 
distingu^e. 

'*  Oh,  Monsieur  !  mon  pauvre  Clarke  !**  she 
sobbed  forth,  in  a  rich  full  voice ;  '^  il  meurt,  cet 
bomme  respectable ;'  mon  mari,  oui,  vraiment, 
mon  epoux  !  mais  —  mais  —  expliquez  pour  moi, 
bon  Turnere !" 

*^  Oui,  Madam  Clarke  f '  and  my  man,  having 
recently  seen  the  sick  soldier,  explained  that 
some  forms  were  still  wanting,  to  secure  the 
wife^s  claim  on  his  prize  money,  and  that  1 
could  be  of  service  in  completing  these,  if  I 
would  attend  to  them  at  once,  as  the  pooi 
man  was  not  likely  to  see  another  sunrise.  I 
promised  the  business  my  instant  care,  cheered 
the  lovely  mourner  by  kind  words  and  a  glass  oi 
two  of  good  wine,  led  her  back  to  the  invalid,  and 
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^tded  every  thing  to  their  satisfactiou,  just  in 
^e;  for  he  did  indeed  die  next  day. 
The  widow    herself   came   to   announce    this 

event 

*^  Oui,  ma*ani8elle,^  she  wept ;  ^^  il  est  raort,  il 
a  quitt^  pour  toujours  son  Ad^le !  que  le  bon  Dieu 
loi  pardonne  !  for  noting  —  ma  foi,  but  dat  he  vas 
hertique  —  excusez  moi !  he  had  no  oder  fault  — 
il  m'a  sauv^,  moi  et  ma  soeur,  in  Bruxelles,  apres 
Vaterloo  —  Oh  !  il  a  sauv^  plus  que  ma  vie  ! 
DaD8  un  an  j'ai  perdu  mon  pere,  marchand  de 
dentelle,  je  vous  assure,  mon  petit  enfant,  et  son 
papa  cheri !  Ah  !  pauvre  Ad^le  !  e'en  est  fait  de 
moi!'' 

Here  even  Turner  broke  in,  with  "  Ne  cryee 
voo,  Madam,  voter  mari  is  up  with  the  Bong-jew, 
and  so's  the  jolly  infant^ 

Slie  was  grateful,  to  a  disproportionate  pitch  of 
enthusiasm,  for  our  little  civilities. 

The  sergeant's  obsequies  received  the  cus- 
tomary military  honours.  The  burial-ground, 
appropriated  to  the  soldiery,  was  situated  at  a 
considerable  distance  from  the  military  hospital, 
in  which  Clarke  breathed  his  last  The  melan- 
choly procession  had  therefore  to  pass  through 
the  principal  streets  of  the  town,  and,  from  the 
dreamstauce  of  the  funeral  taking  place  on  a 
Sunday,  vatst  numbers  of  people  followed  the 
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body.  The  deceased  having  been  a  non-commb- 
sioned  officer  of  the  Horse- Artillery,  a  led  charger^ 
in  sable  trappings,  formed  part  of  the  cavalcade. 

The  attention  usually  bestowed  on  the  four- 
footed  mourner  was,  however,  in  the  present  case^ 
trivial,  compared  with  the  interest  expressed  fbi 
the  lovely  widow ;  whose  tottering  steps  I  endea- 
voured to  support,  during  our  slow  march.  So 
violent  was  her  grief,  that  I  feared  she  would  not 
retain  strength  enough  to  fulfil  her  sad  duty. 

A  delay  of  some  half  hour,  at  the  entrance  d 
the  burying-ground,  was  an  additional  trial  of  hei 
spirits  and  my  patience;  at  length  the  clergy- 
man, who  had  been  detained  by  other  duties,  ar- 
rived. The  service  was  performed  with  due  so- 
lemnity, and  the  corse  of  the  gallant  "sergeant 
\owered  into  the  earth ;  it  had  scarcely  reached 
its  final  resting-place,  when  the  beauteous  Adele^ 
springing  from  my  arms,  threw  herself  into  the 
grave,  on  the  coffin,  wittt  piercing  cries. 

The  excellent  Mr.  Manle^  the  officiating  clergy- 
man, and  myself,  extricated  her  from  her  position. 
Violent  hysterics  had.  succeeded  the  calm  which 
she  had  endeavoured  to  preserve  during  the  ser- 
vice ;  and,  consigning  her  to  the  care  of  some  be- 
nevolent females  who  resided  near  the  cemetery,  I 
marched  my  party  back  to  the  barracks. 

When  I  reported  this  scene,  my  sister  felt  sure 
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tbat  the  bereayed  one  would  not  long  survive.  I 
sent  Turner  to  inquire  for  the  poor  soul,  desiring 
iiim  to  bring  her  to  us,  but  she  had  started  for 
Ixttdon,  to  spend  some  time  with  her  husband's 
brother,  who  was  in  business  there. 

In  less  than  a  fortnight  Adele  returned  to  Do- 
nr,  and  again  paid  her  devoirs  in  the  fort.  I  had 
now  time  to  observe  that  the  coarse  material  of 
her  weeds  was  set  oflf  by  French  taste,  and  had  a 
most  fashionable  air.  We  congratulated  her  on 
looking  better. 

"  Monsieur  est  tr^s  honnete ! "  she  answered, 
curtseying  with  April  smiles ;  ^^  de  mourning, 
helas!  me  convient  assez  joliment,  on  me  dit. 
Ma'amselle,  I  make  him  myself,  troo  all  my  tears. 
Oh  mon  pauvre  Clarke !  mon  Dieu  I  de  boipbazin 
est  mosh  more  sheep  en  France — mais,  toute  de- 
sol^  qtie  j'etois,  I  vould  do  respec  to  my  good 
osban.  Son  fr^re  he  vish  me  to  stay  for  always 
nd  him.  Oh,  mes  dignes  amis,  entre  nous,  c'etoit 
impossible ;  dans  quel  sael  quartier  de  Londres  he 
H?e!  un  si  triste  s^jour ! 

**  Juste  as  I  require  some  changement  to  divert 
me,  toajours  prie  a  Dieu !  toujours  a  Teglise ! 
nerare  to  de  spectacle.  Si  j 'avals  tort  en  epou- 
^t  my  Clarke,  j'en  suis  assez  punie.  I  shall 
<^w  overe,  and  stay  vid  ma  soeur,  dere  I  ave  un 
^i)  qui,  loin  de  rejoice  dat  my  pauvre  bien-aim^ 
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18  dead,  vill  sympatise  vid  his  Adele,  car  il  a  aussi 
un  coeur  sensible/' 

All  our  fears  that  this  ^^  widowed  heart  would 
break*'  thus  vanished^  and,  had  I  been  living  en 
garqon^  I  should  certainly  have  endeavoured  to 
convince  Adele  that  I,  like  my  friend  at  Mons, 
had  ^^  beaucoup  de  sentiment.**  But  now,  as  I 
saw  her  depart,  i  could  not  forbear  humming  a 
verse  of  that  ^'  pious  Chanson"  well  known  in 
the  army  — 

**  In  came  Madam  Clarke, 

And  she  fell  a  crying ; 
Jump  about,  tays  /, 

Never  think  of  dying  T* 

Some  grave  astrologer  took  the  little  theatre, 
thereat  to  display  his  Eidoranion,  or  transparent 
Orrery ;  and  pleasantly  edifying  it  was  for  young 
folks,  sitting  together,  in  the  dark,  to  see  how  the 
world  wagged,  and  have  all  the  circulations  of 
Venus  set  to  music  before  their  eyes,  by  the  Ce- 
lestina,  a  very  dreamy  sphere- like  contrivance. 

The  lecturer  showed  us  a  twelve  foot  high  mi- 
niature of  the  Moon,  calling  the  inequalities  on 
its  surface  seas  and  mountains ;  but,  though  a 
disciple  of  one  Walker,  he  knew  nothing  of  bis 
Lexicographic  namesake,  for  thus  did  he  con- 
tinue— 

^^  Having  proved  that  this  beautiful  planet  has 
water,  what  becomes  of  the  hypothesis  that  she 
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^noludr?  water  comes  through  hair.  There 
coold  be  no  Jews  without  hair ;  if  some  of  these 
dark  spots  are  forests,  she  must  have  hair ;  hair 
ii  oecetsary  for  all  fruits,  and  vegetation  is  ne- 
vsiary  for  the  hair.  Because,  then,  we  cannot 
Me  it,  nor  hascertain.the  qualaty  of  her  hatmo- 
'phere,  dare  we  conclude  that,  while  we  are  plen- 
tifiilly  blest  with  hair,  she  has  been  deprived  of 
it? 

"  If  she  be  occupied  by  feeling  beings,  she 
^rely  has  hair;  for  how  could  they  subsist,  if 
tbat  chief  blessing  of  life  had  been  cut  off,  or 
tome  from  them  ?  there  can  be  no  hanimals  with 
DO  hair ;  no  birds  without  hair  to  float  in ;  we 
bow  that  many  hinsects  and  reptiles  live  upon 
Qothbg  but  hair,  nay,  even  the  fishy  tribe  must 
la?e  hair. 

*^  Hei^,  if  the  useful,  the  universally  admired 
object  in  question  has  but  one  mount,  one  sea, 
ODe  forest,  His  hard  but  she  should  be  allowed 
one  inhabitant;  and,  as  he  could  only  breathe 
tbrough  hair,  'tis  hevident  that  hair  she  must  de- 
cidedly have,  as  abundantly  as  ourselves  ! " 

A  day  or  two  after  this  we  were  to  pass  the 
ereniog  with  some  of  our  Western  heights'  friends. 
Anxious  not  to  be  late,  I  interrupted  my  sister  in 
a  small  job  of  needlework  which  she  was  doing 
for  me,  and  op  the  shaft  we  hurried. 

VOL.  I.  » 
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Not  long  had  our  cronies'  hospitable  quarters 
received  us,  when  I  fancied  the  whole  party  had 
gone  Orrery  mad. 

"  Have  you  seen  the  Comet?"  asked  Mrs.  Tay- 
lor. ^^  No  ?  then  come  hither  I  and  I'll  lead  yoa 
to  a  spot  whence  it  is  just  now  visible^  with  a 
tail." 

Then  followed  such  whisperings,  pointings^  and 
titterings,  that  I  was  curious  to  ascertain  their 
cause. 

^^  Pray  show  me  this  comet  of  your*s,  ladies !'' 
I  cried. 

"  Eh,  man,"  said  Mrs.  Montgomery,  "  ye 're 
just  the  last  person  here  likely  to  see  it,  tho' 
ye  may  feel  its  influence." 

^^  Do  describe  it  to  me,  then  ! " 

^*  Well,  first  it  has  a  tail ;  then  a  luminmu 
appearance,  like  a  pin's  head,  stuck  in  a  wUte 
circle;  to  and  fro,  eccentrically,  it  moves  over 
the  blue  serene,  with  a  pendulous  motion,  some* 
times  crossing  the  Moon's  disk." 

What  there  was  to  laugh  at,  in  all  this  noo« 
sense,  I  could  not  guess;  but  the  more  I  went 
from  one  to  the  other,  bowing  and  entreating  ex- 
planations, the  more  the  gypsies  simpered. '  At 
last  Mrs.  Taylor,  opining  that,  ^^  if  the  luminous 
body  entered  the  disk,  I  might  feel  its  influenot 
painfully,"  rendered  the  Oomet  **  objective^*  to 
my  vision. 
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The  fact  was,  my  sister  had  sewn  one  end  of  a 
^11  of  tape  to  the  back  of  my  waistcoat.     I  had 
woken  in  on  her,  ere  she  could  cut  it  off  to  the 
rigbt  length,  and  donned  my  vest  with  this  ap- 
pendage dangling  between  the  flaps  of  my  jacket. 
Trifles  light  as  air"  suffice  to  raise  a  laugh, 
unong  friends  met  to  be  merry.     Both  the  ladies 
to  whom  I  have  alluded  were  young,  handsome, 
ud  clever ;    so  was   their  constant  companion, 
Mrt,  Simcox ;    but  Mrs.  Montgomery,  the  fair 
Scot,  had  a  spirit  which,  from  her  very  girlhood, 
ittd  turned  even  serious  annoyances  into  themes 
for  jest      She  was  the  only  —  the  motherless 
daughter  of  the   stem  General  Campbell,  who 
eariy  installed  her  in  the  duties  of  housekeeper, 
and  expected  this  giddy  puss  to  give  in  her  ac- 
counts with  the  precision  of  a  Mrs.  Decorum ; 
but  it  sometimes  happened  that,  in  setting  down 
the  articles  purchased,  and  their  prices,  she  ^^  put 
Uie  cart  before  the  horse;"  her  gruff  papa  never 
lectured  her  verbally,  but  wrote  his  remarks  on 
the  margin  of  the  paper,  and  returned  it  for  cor- 
itcticm. 

One  such  instance  was  as  follows  : — *^  General 
Campbell  thinks  five-and-sixpence  exceedingly 
dear  for  Parsley.''  Henrietta  instantly  saw  her 
mistake;  but,  instead  of  formally  rectifying  it, 
wrote  against  the  next  item  —  '^  Miss  Campbell 

f2 
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thinks  twopence-halfpenny  excessively  cheap  for 
fowls  ;"  and  sent  it  back  to  her  father. 

At  about  sixteen  she  freed  herself  from  thesf 
restraints,  by  eloping  with  a  handsome  ensign 
and  though  poor,  burdened  with  brats,  unforgivei 
by  her  father,  she  retained  not  only  her  love  foi 
'^  dear  Hugh,"  but  her  courageous  cheerfulnesi 
and  national  humour. 

Dining  with  Mr.  Fector,  1  heard  from  him  thi 
outlines  of  a  story,  which  I  afterwards  endeavourei 
to  improve,  by  giving  it  '^  a  local  habitation  i|ni 
a  name  ;"  and  which  I  here  take  the  liberty  U 
introduce  episodically. 

Late  one  evening,  a  packet  of  letters,  jus 
arrived  by  the  English  mail,  was  handed  to  Mjrn 
heer  von  Kapell,  a  merchant  of  Hamburgh.  Hi 
head  clerk  awaited,  as  usual,  for  any  order 
which  might  arise  from  their  contents  ;  and  wa 
not  a  little  surprised  to  observe  the  brow  of  hi 
wealthy  employer  suddenly  clouded ;  again  ani 
again  he  perused  the  letter  he  held,  at  last  audibl] 
giving  vent  to  his  feelings — 

"  Donder  and  blitzen  !"  he  burst  forth  ;  *^  bu 
this  is  a  shock — ^who  would  have  thought  it  ?  Th 
house  of  Bennett  and  Ford  to  be  shaken  thus 
What  is  to  be  done  V 

'^  Bennett  and  Ford  failed  ?"  cried  the  asU 
nished  clerk. 
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^  Failed !  ten  thousand  devils  !  not  so  bad  as 
t      that;  but  they  are  in  deep  distress, and  have  suf- 
i      icred  a  heavy  loss ;  read,  good  Yansen,  and  let 
oc  have  your  advice." 
The  clerk  read  as  follows : 

^^  London,  August  21. 

*^  Most  respected  friend, 

"  Your'a  of  the  6th  instant  came  safe  to 
^i^  and  will  meet  prompt  attention.     We  have 
to  inform  you,  with  deep  regret,  that  the  son  of 
the  trustworthy  cashier  of  this  long  established 
I)ou»e  has  absconded,  taking  with  him  bills,  ac- 
cepted by  our  firm,  to  a  large  amount,  as  per 
naigin ;  and  a  considerable  sum  in  cash.     We 
)tt?e  been  able  to  trace  the  misguided  young  man 
to  a  ship  boimd  for  Holland,  and  we  think  it 
probable   he   may  visit   Hamburgh    (where    our 
name  is  so  well  known,  and,  we  trust,  so  highly 
respected)  for  the  purpose  of  converting   these 
bflls  into  cash.     He  is  a  tall,  handsome  youth, 
about  five  feet  eleven  inches,  with  dark  hair  and 
eyes ;  speaks  French  and  German  well,  and  was 
dressed  in  deep  mourning,  in  consequence  of  the 
recent  death  of  his  mother.    If  you  should  be 
aide  to  find  him,  we  have  to  request  you  will  use 
yonr  utmost  endeavours  to  regain  possession  of 
the  bills  named  in  the  margin ;  but,  as  we  have  a 
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high  respect  for  the  fiither  of  the  unfortoi 
young  man,  we  will  farther  thank  you  to  proi 
for  him  a  passage  on  board  the  first  vessel  sai 
for  Batavia,  pajdng  the  expence  of  his  Toyage, 
giving  him  the  sum  of  two  hundred  louis  < 
(which  you  will  place  to  our  account  current, 
condition  that  he  does  not  attempt  to  re 
England  till  he  receives  permission  so  to  do. 

"  We  are,  most  respected  friend, 

'*  Your  obedient  servants, 
^^  Bbnnbtt,  Ford,  and  < 

**  Mynheer  von  Kapell/* 

"  My  life  on't,"  said  Yansen,  "  'tis  the 
lad  I  saw  this  day,  walking  up  and  down  in 
of  the  Exchange,  who  appeared  half  out 
wits,  looking  anxiously  for  some  particular 
yet  shunning  general  observation:    his 
answers  the  description." 

^^  That's  fortunate,"  said  the  merchant 
must  devote  the  morrow  to  searching  f 
bring  him  to  me,   if  possible,  and  I'l 
utmost  to  serve   my  excellent  friends, 
and  Ford  of  London." 

Early  next  morning,  Yansen  went  tf 
change,  and  kept  an  anxious  watch, 
hours,  in  vain ;  he  was  returning,  hop 
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k  law  the  identical  youth  coining  out'  of  the 
AxNT  of  a  Jew  money-changer ;  he  brushed  hastily 
fut  the  clerk,  exclaiming,  ^*  The  unconscionable 
iooandrd !  seventy  per  cent  for  bills  on  the  best 
kousein  England!" 

Yaosen  approached  him.  **  Young  gentleman/' 
sttd  be,  in  a  very  mild  tone,  ^'  you  appear  to  have 
met  with  some  disappointment  from  that  griping 
wretch,  Levi.  If  you  have  any  business  to  trans- 
act, my  house  is  close  by ;  1  shall  be  happy  to 
treat  with  you." 

"  Willingly,'*  replied  the  youth;  "  the  sooner 
the  better.  1  must  leave  Hamburgh  at  day- 
break." 

The  derk  led  him  to  the  house  of  the  merchant, 
and  entered  it  by  a  small  side-door,  desiring  the 
Toong  man  to  be  seated,  whilst  he  gave  some 
directions.  In  a  few  minutes  he  re-appeared, 
bringing  Von  Kapell  with  him.  The  worthy 
Ramburgher  having  no  talent  for  a  roundabout 
vay  o{  doing  business,  said  bluntly — 

"  So,  Mynheer !  we  are  well  met ;  it  will  be 
useless  to  attempt  disguise  with  me;  look  at 
this  !'*  and  he  put  into  his  hand  the  letter  he  had 
the  night  before  received. 

Orerwhelmed  with  consternation,  the  young 
Qum  fell  at  his  feet 

"Obi    Heaven!"    he  cried,  ''1  am  lost  for 
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ever — my  father,  my  indulgent,  my  honourable 
father,  is  heart-broken  and  disgraced  by  my 
villany.  My  mother  !** — here  he  became  nearly; 
inaudible,  and  hid  his  face  in  his  hands — ^*  you," 
he  continued,  ^^  are  spared  all  participation  in 
the  agony  your  wretched  son  is  suffering." 

'^  Boy,  boy  !"  said  the  merchant,  raising  him, 
and  quite  melted  at  this  show  of  penitence, 
"  listen  to  me  !  are  the  bills  safe  ?  If  so,  you  may 
still  hope." 

"They  are,"  eagerly  exclaimed  the  youth; 
^'  how  fortunate  that  1  did  not  listen  to  the  offers 
of  that  rapacious  Jew.  Here,  sir,  take  them,  I 
implore  you,"  pulling  from  his  breast  a  large 
pocket-book;  "  they  are  untouched.  Spare  but 
my  life,  and  I  will  yet  atone.  Oh,  spare  me  from 
a  shameful  death  !" 

There  was  a  pause,  broken  at  last  by  Yansen's 
saying  significantly  to  his  employer,  "  As  per 
margin." 

The  merchant  turned  to  the  unhappy  young 
man.  "  Take  heart,"  said  he.  "  *Wenn  die  Noth 
ist  am  ^groszten  die  Hiilfe  ist  am  n&chsteu'* — 
there^s  an  old  German  proverb  for  you.  Sit 
down,  and  hear  what  I  have  to  say.  I  think  my- 
self not  a  little  fortunate  in  so  soon  being  able  to 
fulfil  the  wishes  of  my  English  correspondents ; 

*  When  things  are  at  the  wont  they  most  mend. 
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yoar  natural  alarm  did  not  suffer  you  to  finish 
their  letter ;  you  will  perceive  how  generously 
they  mean  to  act ;  their  house^s  credit  saved,  they 
intend  not  to  punish  you.  Read,  read  ;  and, 
Yansen,  order  some  eatables,  and  a  bottle  or 
two  of  my  old  Heidelberg  hock  ;  trouble  always 
makes  me  thirsty  —  three  glasses,  my  good  Yan- 
sen.'*  ' 

Again  the  young  Englishman  hid  his  face,  and 
sighed  convulsively,  "  I  do  not  deserve  this  lenity. 
My  excellent  father !  this  is  a  tribute  to  your 
virtue." 

Von  Kapell  left  his  guests'*  reflections  uhdis- 
turbed,  till  a  servant  entered,  who  placed  refresh - 
nients  on  a  well  polished  oak  table ;  when  she 
retired,  he  resumed  — 

"And  now,  what  devil  tempted  you  to  play 
the  —  runaway  ?''  swallowing  the  term  he  in- 
tended to  use.  "  Was  it  for  the  wenches,  or  the 
dicing-table  ?" 

**  Spare  me,  most  kind  and  worthy  sir,  I  in- 
treat  you  !  To  my  father  I  will  make  full  con- 
fession of  all  my  faults  ;  but  he  must  be  the  first 
to  know  the  origin  of  my  crimes.'^ 

"  Well,  well,  take  another  glass  of  wine ;  you 
>hall  stay  in  my  house  till  we  can  find  a  passage 
for  yoiu.  It  was  but  last  night  my  good  ship  the 
Christine  sailed  for  Batavia,  and *' 

F   » 
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"  Under  favour,**  interrupted  Yansen,  "  she 
has  not  yet  ieft  the  harbour ;  the  wind  blew  too 
firesh  for  her  to  venture  on  crossing  the  sand- 
banks at  night,  and  it  is  now  only  shifting  round 
a  point  or  two/* 

'^You  are  lucky,  youngster,"  quickly  added 
the  merchant  3  "  the  Christine  has  noble  accom- 
modations ;  you  shall  aboard  this  evening.  Put 
these  in  the  chest,  good  Yansen,"  handing  him 
the  bills,  '^  and  count  me  out  the  two  hundred  louis 
d'or  the  boy  is  to  have.  Come,  man  !  finish  your 
meal,  for  I  see,"  said  he,  regarding  a  vane  on  the 
gable  of  an  opposite  house,  ^*  you  have  no  time  to 
lose." 

The  meal  was  finished — the  money  given — the 
worthy  merchant  added  as  much  good  advice  as 
the  brief  space  would  permit.  The  Briton  was 
profuse  in  his  expressions  of  gratitude,  promised 
amendment,  and  returned  the  warm  grasp  of  Von 
Kapell,  unable  to  speak  for  his  tears.  Yansen 
accompanied  him  on  board,  gave  the  owner's 
most  particular  charge  to  the  skipper  to  pay  his 
passenger  every  attention  on  the  vojrage.  The 
vessel  cleared  the  Imrbour  —  was  in  a  few  hours 
out  of  sight  —  and,  the  next  morning.  Mynheer 
von  Kapell  wrote  to  London  a  full  account  of 
the  transaction^  returning  the  bills  so  fortunately 
recove-ed. 


• 
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In  less  than  a  fortnight  the  foUowuig  letter 
reached  the  good  old  German  :— - 

-Sir, 

^  We  hare  to  inform  you,  that  we  never 
loit  the  biUa  sent  in  your  last  fiivoor,  every  one 
of  which  18  fitbricated,  and  our  acceptance  forged. 
Onr  cMhier  has  no  ton,  nor  has  he  lost  a  wife. 
We  ire  sincerely  grieved  that  your  friendly  feel- 
ing towards  our  house  should  have  led  you  to 
listea  to  so  palpable  a  cheat. 

**  We  remain,  with  great  respect, 
"  Your's, 

"  BsNNKTT,  Ford,  and  Co. 

"  P.S.  If  you  should  ever  hear  again  of  the 
person  you  have,  at  your  own  expense,  sent  to 
Batavia,  we  shall  be  glad  to  know.'' 

What  can  be  said  of  the  good  Von  Kapell's 
fedings,  but  that  they  may  ^'  be  more  easily  con- 
ceived than  described  !"  * 

The  day  after  I  heard  the  Banker's  story,  it 
was  my  fate  to  listen  to  one  almost  as  ingenious, 
sud  equally  villanous.     Mr.  Rundall,  of  the  well- 


*  Tliii  **  iDckieot  in  the  Life  of  a  Raical"  fint  appeared  in 
^  MoDthly  Magazine,  for  Jaly,  1832  ;  and,  although  I  had 
placed  mj  scene  in  the  Pays  Baa,  I  was  grievously  disappointed 
^fsy  remittances  from  HoUand. 
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known  firm  of  Goldsmiths  and  Jewellers,  came 
post-baste  to  Dover,  in  the  hope  that,  aided  by 
his  friend,  Colonel  Ford,  he  might  recover  a 
quantity  of  valuable  diamonds,  which  had  been  sto- 
len from  his  house.  My  readers  will  doubtless  re- 
collect the  facts  of  the  case.  I  shall  not,  therefore, 
trespass  their  repetition  here.  By  the  advice  of 
the  Colonel,  Mr.  Rundall  set  off,  on  his  route  to 
St.  Petersburg,  a  market  more  likely  to  be  avail- 
able to  the  thieves  than  Paris,  and,  by  great  good 
fortune,  found  one  of  the  robbers  at  Aix  la  Cha- 
pelle,  from  whom  he  recovered  half  the  stolen 
jewels. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Vimici-The  Rxalto— Cabal  of  Rbal  Watsr— Wbosb  Bbl- 

»«)E1A?— A  ROTAL   DbATB — OwB   MaN    IN    HIS   TiMB    PlATB 

■*«?  Parts  —  Thb  Tamed  Forbbtbr  —  Nature  will  bb 
Natuab — Portsmouth — A  Waobr — Brooub  and  Blarnbt 
— Tbb  Bet  Decided — House  Breaking — Bed  Making — A 
MiiKto  Man — ^Tbb  Lxon*8  Hsad^A  Swallow. 

Towards  the  end  of  September  my  sister  left 
i&e  for  the  West.  I  was,  therefore,  doubly  glad 
to  hear  that  ])^r.  and  Mrs.  Foote  had  returned  from 
A  ooDtinental  trip,  and  intended  to  resume  their 
tlieatrical  amusements. 

I  was  invited  to  attend  a  Thespian  council,  at 
Charlton  Place,  where,  after  due  deliberation,  it 
^tt  agreed  that,  however  commodious  the  drawing- 
i^xxD  had  proved  for  the  purpose,  there  was  nothing 
like  a  theatre,  after  all.  NegociaUons  with  Cope- 
1^  were  immediately  set  on  foot,  for  the  use  of 
the  Dover  play-house. 

"  Venice  Preserved"  was  fixed  on  for  the  tragedy, 
^  *^  Haising  the  Wind"  for  the  farce.     Invita- 
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tions  to  all  the  neigbbouiing  gentry  were  issued,  and 
these  were  not  all  the  busy  notes  of  preparatioD. 
After  a  diligent  search  amongst  the  stock  scenery, 
nothing  like  a  view  of  the  Rialto  was  to  be  found, 
not  even  a  foreign  street  that  might  do  tor  the 
nonce ;  the  one  row  of  houses,  which  served  either 
for  Verona  or  Rome,  London  or  Athens,  were 
decorated  with  brass  plates,  bronze  knockers  to 
their  doors,  and  iron  railings,  interspersed  with 
lamp-posts.  To  play  Venice  Preserved  without  a 
Rialto  was  impossible;  my  success  in  depicting 
Aranza^s  cottage  was  brought  in  judgment  against 
me,  and  I  was  implored  to  set  to  work  on  the 
Venetian  bridge.  Two  days  were  completely  de- 
voted to  my  new  occupation,  which  proved  tiresome 
enough,  from  the  fact  of  the  canvass  being  laid  ftat 
upon  the  stage,  and .  I  very  readily  accepted  an 
offer  of  assistance,  made  me  by  an  officer  named 
Condy.  I  had  taken  vast  pains  with  the  buildings 
on  the  oppo»te  side  of  the  canal,  had  arranged  a 
tolerably  successful  fore-shortening  of  the  bridge, 
on  the  left  of  my  picture,  and  requested  my  new 
auxiliary  to  throw  in  the  reflections  of  the  houaet, 
whilst  I  went  home  to  dinner.  Certainly  no  pfo- 
fessed  artists  work  harder  in  their  crafts  than  ama- 
teurs, who  are  stage-struck.  I  swallowed  my  icu 
past,  hastened  back,  and  found  that  Ckxidy  had 
employed  so  much  nicety  of  touch  for  the  reflec* 
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tin,  u  to  make  the  actual  objects  appear  secon- 
^  ooonderatioDS.  To  obriate  this  defect,  I  bad 
nooone  to  the  following  expedient,  which  I  exe- 
CQted  whibt  my  friend  stood  by,  horrified  at  the 
tnatment  hb  portion  of  the  painting  received.  I 
Kot  for  divers  filled  buckets,  and  a  couple  of  new 
oops;  one  of  these,  well-saturated,  I  drew  along 
the  waters  of  the  canal,  as  long  as  moisture  remained 
in  this  huge  painting-brush  ;  then,  taking  the  other 
ioto  ase,  Condy  was  directed  to  wash  off  the  colour 
be  had  so  laboriously  laid  on,  and  have  the  instru- 
neot  8u£Sciently  cleaned  for  what  he  thought  my 
vork  of  destruction.  When,  however,  the  canvass 
thus  treated  was  perfectly  dry,  he  confessed  to  nie 
that  my  experiment  had  succeeded  marvellously ;  a 
transparency  and  Kquid  effect  had  been  produced, 
that  was  perfectly  extraordinary,  considering  the 
ttrangeness  of  the  tools  I  had  used. 

Our  various  preparations  being  completed,  ad- 
hering to  the  Charlton  Place  system,  we  gave  a 
dressed  rehearsal  to  the  tradesmen,  &c.  of  Dover. 
Oar  amateur  force  did  not  muster  strongly,  but  the 
gaps  were  eanly  filled  by  the  members  of  Cope- 
hmTs  company.  Fanny,  his  youngest  daughter, 
enacted  the  gentle  Belvidera,  and  even  those  who 
Inow  the  laughter-inspiring  Mrs.  Fitzwilliam  of 
tcMlay^  would  have  then  declared  tragedy  was 
her  fiorte.     The    love   of   dramatic  display   had 
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spread  its  influence  even  to  the  servants  of  Mr. 
Foote.  John  and  Thomas,  the  two  footmen,  en- 
treated permission  to  tread  the  boards,  and  the 
subordinate  parts  of  Spinosa  and  Theodore  were 
entrusted  to  them.  Never  were  men  more  gratified 
than  they,  when  the  costume  they  were  to  assume 
was  shown  them ;  their  remarks  on  trunks,  dou- 
blets, ru£Ps,  and  russet  boots,  were  edifying  in  the 
extreme. 

Our  grand  night  was  fully  attended.     Box,  pit, 
and  gallery,  crowded  with  gens  comme  il  fauty  who 
really  appeared  to  have  come  on  purpose  to  realise 
the  motto  over  the  procenium — "  Omnes  Gentes 
Plaudite  ;^'  and,  as  many  of  them  read  it,  <^  every 
gentleman  is  expected  to  applaud,^'  those  present 
did  not  wish  their  gentility  to  be  questioned,  if  so 
slight  an  eJtertion  as  smacking  their  kid  gloves  to- 
gether, with  continuous  rapidity,  was  the  test. 

The  intention  of  our  master  of  the  revels  to  give 
another  performance,  in  the  course  of  a  fortnight, 
was  frustrated  by  the  untimely  death  of  the  Prin^ 
cess  Charlotte.  This  event  spread  universal  gloom, 
and  created  the  most  anxious  apprehensions  in  the 
bosoms  of  mothers,  husbands,  and  near  relatives, 
for  all  the  ladies,  of  their  family  and  acquaintance, 
who  were  expecting  their  first  confinements.  Every 
demonstration  of  regret  was  shown  by  the  garrison 
and   town,  flags  half-masted,   muffled   bells,   and« 
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general  mouniing.  Ail  social  parties  were  sii»- 
peoded,  and  dulness  reigned  despotic. 

Nearly  ONinected,  as  I  have  already  observed,  the 
Footes  were  with  the  Royal  Family,  still  the  ruling 
pmkn  gained  the  mastery ;  and,  as  soon  after  the 
fiiDeml  as  decency  would  permit,  we  renewed  our 
dnuoatic  amusements — the  cousin  of  £ngland- 
eoactiDg  our  cousin  of  Denmark,  the  princely- 
Hamlet. 

I  remember  being  much  amused  at  seeing  old 
Copeland,  who  had  played  Polonius,  assist  in 
<iiggiog  his  daughter's  grave ;  and,  when  sent  off 
by  his  companion  of  the  spade  and  mattock,  to 
fetch  a  stoup  of  liquor  from  Youghan,  throwing  a 
Uack  gown  oVer  his  working  dress,  and  advancing 
as  a  priest  at  the  head  of  the  funeral  procession. 

Captain  Thomson,  who  personated  the  Ghost, 
was  a  precise  elocutionist,  and  pronounced  **  Adieu, 
Adieu,  Adieu ! "  with  so  Gallic  an  accent,  that  a 
wag  shouted — '^  I  say,  you  are  taking  French  leave 
of  us!*' 

The  fSamily  of  the  "  top  lawyer  of  the  place** 
fireqaentlj  attended  our  balls.  On  the  brothers 
amving  once,  without  any  of  their  sisters,  their 
lemarkable  name  gave  somebody  an  opportunity 
Am-  comj^ning  that  there  were  *^  so  many  Knock- 
en,  and  not  one  belle." 

These  young  folks  had,  one  day,  met  in  WaU 
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denhare  Park,  (their  father  being,  I  oaght  to  add, 
land-steward  and  agent  to  I.iord  Guildford)  a 
keeper,  bearing  a  poor  fawn,  who  must  haTe  been 
wounded  by  mischance,  being  too  young  for  the 
table;  the  man  thought,  however,  it  would  be 
charity  to  put  it  out  of  its  pain ;  but  one  of  the 
ladies  was  so  sure  she  could  revive  it,  that  the 
noble  owner  gave  it  to  her  care,  and,  it  became 
domesticated  at  the  country  establishment  of  the 
Knockers,  rejoicing  in  the  peculiar  name  of  Bushy 
Rough.  The  fawn  took  a  particular  fancy  to  the 
old  butler ;  it  would  trot  after  him,  as  he  waited  at 
the  table,  and  pop  its  innocent  nose  between  the 
shoulders  of  the  guests,  eating  bread  or  fruit  out  of 
their  hands.  Thus  this  most  picturesque  favourite 
throve,  till  almost  too  big  for  a  pet  of  the  house; 
his  antlers  sprouted  formidably,  and  when  the  Ma- 
son returned  at  which  Diana  gives  over  her  fores- 
ters to  Cupid,  the  dark-eyed  darling  turned  restiesis 
shunned  his  human  friends,  pined,  neglecting  hb 
food. 

It  was  thought,  by  the  inexperienced,  that,  4f  he 
were  turned  out  among  the  herd,  he  would  yet  do 
well ;  or  even,  all  the  Knockers  hoped,  that,  if  sent 
to  the  farm  of  their  friends  the  Rutters,  he  mi|^t 
find  relief;  pain  as  it  would  be  to  part  with  him-^ 
to  think  that  his  haunch  might  one  day  smoke  on 
the  table  against  which  it  had  so  long  and  so  often 
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nibbed  in  safety,  yet  the  creature  must  have  its 
liberty;  but  he  had  grown  up  to  stages  estate; 
muued  to  lodge  and  board  like  a  wild  deer,  un- 
known to  his  kind,  he  seemed  to  dread  the  sight  of 
tiiem,  as  if  instinct  told  him  that  they  would  give 
DO  peaceful  welcome  to  one  sophisticated^  and  yet 
some  other  instinct  said  such  should  have  been  his 
eonpanions,  his  love8«  Without  ever  growing 
vidoos,  he  languished  to  a  mere  skeleton,  dying 
at  k^  a  victim  to  mistaken  kindness,  and  an  un- 
mitaUe  education. 

A  Jacques  might  have  **  moralized  this  spec- 
tacle into  a  thousand  similes  ;'^  but  I  give  facts, 
without  comments. 

The  14th  Begiment  being  hourly  expected  to 
arrive  at  Portsmouth  from  Malta,  I  was  most 
earnestly  entreated,  by  the  ruling  powers  at  home, 
lo  hasten  thither,  and  ^ve  meeting  to  a  brother 
of  mine,  who  had  been  some  years  absent ;  and, 
although  this  request  was  any  thing  but  opportune, 
I  could  not  refuse  it. 

Taking  London  in  my  way,  I  soon  reached  my 
destination.  How  changed  since  last  I  had  visited 
this  splendid  sea-port  did  it  appear !  Really,  and 
sot  i^uratively,  grass  was  growing  in  its  streets. 
Instead  of  the  constant  throng  of  blue  and  red 
jad[ets,  that  I  bad  been  used  to  look  on — a  soli- 
laiy  sailor,  steering  his  undisturbed  course,  was  a 
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sight  to  see.  The  wind  being  unfavourable  for 
the  arrival  of  vessels  from  the  Mediterranean,  I 
feared  that  I  should  be  condemned  to  remain  some 
days  in  this  place,  so  shorn  of  its  former  glories ;  it 
was  therefore  with  considerable  pleasure  I  encoun- 
tered a  warm-hearted  friend  of  former  years,  Colonel 
Thwaites  of  the  5lst. 

It  was  late  in  the  afternoon  when, we  met;  with 
the  characteristic  hospitality  of  his  country,  he  in« 
sisted  on  my  accompanying  him  to  the  barracks, 
and  dining  with  him  at  the  mess.  So  cordial  an 
invitation  I  could  not  refuse. 

It  is  customary,  at  military  tables,  if  you  have  a 
visiter  upon  a  day  not  appropriated  for  the  recep- 
tion of  strangers,  to  secure  a  seat  near  the  presi- 
dent, by  turning  down  two  plates,  one  for  the 
invited,  the  other  for  the  inviter.  The  kind  Co- 
lonel, on  reaching  the  mess-room,  proceeded  to  per- 
form this  ceremony,  whilst  I  awaited  him  at  the 
door,  to  be  shown  to  his  room,  till  the  drums  beat 
the  '^  roast-beef.^  I  heard  a  voice  exclmm,  *^  HoUo^ 
Colonel !  a  viuter,  and  not  upon  a  gue^t-day  ?  I 
thought  you  were  averse  to  such  arrangements.* 
"  Only,"  replied  the  Colonel,  "  that  I  may  not  in- 
duce the  youngsters  to  drink  wine  oftener  than  they 
c^  afford ;  but  this  is  a  particular  case,  a  friend 
passing  through  ;  some  of  ye  know  him.  Hill  of  the 
Artillery,  an  old  Hythe  crony,  and,  more  by 
token,  a  countryman  of  mine.^' 
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'^Hill^s  Dot  an  Irishman/'  replied  the  unseen. 

'*Tbe  devil  he^s  not?  May  be  you^lI  say  that 
^m  not,  by  and  bye." 

"  Come,  Colonel,  I'll  bet  you  a  dozen  of  claret 
4at  he'g  not.'' 

"  I  wouldnH  rob  you,  my  lad ;  sure  I  ought  to 

bow." 

"Bob  me?  youVe  afraid  to  bet.  Colonel!  but 
^m  not.    1*11  lay  you  two  dozen  to  one.^ 

"  rU  not  take  odds,  at  all,  upon  it ;  but  you  are 
so  mighty  fond  of  wagering,  I'll  back  my  opinion — 
07  certain  knowledge^— by  a  couple  of  dozen,  to  be 
drank  at  mess  this  day." 
**Done!'' 

I  could  not  help  hearing  this,  and  was  pondering 
on  what  course  to  take,  when  my  young  friend 
Jobostone  came  hastily  to  me,  saying — 

"  How  are  you,  my  dear  fellow  ?  delighted  to 
see  you!  have  but  a  moment  to  put  you  on  your 
guard ;  have  you  heard  ?  well,  keep  up  the  joke, 
and  we'll  have  some  fun  with  the  dear  old  Colonel." 
My  host  now  appeared,  and  led  me  to  his  quar- 
ters; to  the  various  observations  he  made,  I  replied 
in  a  mighty  quiet  brogue,  to  begin  with,  thinking 
tluit,  if  I  changed  my  note  too  suddenly,  he  would 
bave  suspected  some  mischief.     The  clock  struck, 
ttid  we  descended.     I  found  some  three  or  four 
men  whoai  I  had  met  on  service,  and  was  intro- 
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duccd  to  several  uew  acquaintance.     Every  ^"^     I 
of  wine  I  swaliowetl  gave  me  confidence  for  cartj-      | 
ing  on  the  plot,  and   m;  conversatioQ   mtb  tin 
Ccdonel  had  the  efl^t  of  rendering  my  Irish  lO- 
tonatioD  more  correct,  as  I  caught  the  Bounds  be'A' 
tered,  and  replied  to  him  in  tones  as  like  his  own  ** 
I  could.     I  mustered  every  scrap  of  pure  Iri^  that 
I   possessed,  and  interlarded  my  discourse  witlt 
these  precious  morceaux,  convincing  my  too  credu' 
louB  fhend  that  he  was  sitting  on  velvet ;  he  could 
not  suppose  that  these  emerald  gems  of  the  western 
world  came  out  of  the  mouth  of  a  stranger.    Dinner 
past.      The  king''8  health  and  one  or  two  toasts 
deemed   indispensable  were  drunk,  when   Colonel 
Thwaites,  rising,  said — 

'*  Mr.  President.  I  beg  leave  to  inform  you 
that  I  have  been  under  the  necesnty  of  doing  ■ 
thing  for  which  I  have  a  mighty  strong  averuon ; 
but  I  trust  when  I  tell  you  that  it  secures  to  the 
present  company  a  couple  dozen  of  claret,  I  may 
be  for^ven." 

'*  Hear  !    Hear  T  from  the  subalterns. 

"  Mr.  President !  I  have  accepted  a  wager  with 
my  friend  Captain  Brown,  merely  to  cure  him  of 
the  trick  he  has  of  knowing  better  than  any  body 
else ;  and  I  have  the  satisfaction  of  informing  you, 
that  the  wager  can  be  dedded  by  the  very  person 
tboat  whom  it  is  made ;  my  fiiend  and  guest  on 
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my  right  hand.  Sir,  with  your  permission,  I  will 
state  to  that  gentleman  what  the  bet  is  about,  and 
nodfe  his  answer,  which  will  settle  the  matter  at 
ODce.  Captain  Brown  bets  me  that  Hill  of  the 
Artillery  is  not  an  Irishman  ;  now,  my  lad  !^  (slap- 
piog  me  good-humouredly  on  the  shoulder)  ^f  spake 
OQt,  for  the  honour  of  your  country  !^ 

I  rose,  made  my  obeisance  to  the  chair,  and  re- 
plied, in  my  usual  manner,  **  Captain  Brown  is 
perfecdy  right.     I  am  an  Englishman.'" 

^  Och,  get  out  of  that ! ''  cried  the  Colonel : 
**  d'ye  hear  how  finely  he  mimicks  your  English 
gib?  How  the  deril  did  you  pick  up  their  lingo? 
You'd  better  not  play  cffauj  of  your  London  airs, 
when  you  go  home,  I  warn  ye;  come  now,  no 
more  funning  !  by  the  virtue  of  your  oath — ^are  you 
not,  heart  and  soul,  Irish  ?^ 

""  No,  bless'ee,  I  be  Glo'stershire.'' 

Roars  followed  this  dialectic  reply.    Every  body 

laughed  but  the  Colonel ;  he  stormed,  raved,  called 

me  ^^  renegade,  false-hearted  denier  of  my  native 

kndr  and  appeared  to  be  mortified  at  the  turn 

aSurs  had  taken.     The  winning  Captain  left  his 

aeftt  to  shake  me  warmly  by  the  hand ;  and  Th  wutes, 

determined  to  show  that  the  lass  did  not  afiect  him, 

•oon  joined  the  rest  in  the  laugh,  which  certainly 

was  at  his  expence. 

A  very  wet  afternoon  this  turned  out;  for,  no 
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sooner  was  the  claret  drank,  than  a  party  followed 
the  Colonel  to  his  room,  where  brandy  and  water, 
cigars  and  broiled  bones,  kept  us  together  till  an 
early  hour  in  the  morning.  It  was  not,,  therefore, 
a  matter  of  surprize  to  me  that  the  door  of  the 
George  was  closed,  and  that  all  my  pullings  at  the 
bell  were  unavailing.  Recollecting  young  Dohif 
ton^s  persuasive  reasons  to  his  father,  when  he  wai 
locked  out,  I  determined  to  avoid  the  evils  thereii] 
named,  and  ^^  take  mine  ease  at  my  inn,'^  if  it  wen 
possible.  The  house  of  the  Port  Admiral  (I  forgd 
if  the  venerable  Sir  Richard  Bickerton  then  tenanted 
it)  was  under  repair ;  borrowing  a  ladder  from  tb« 
scaffolding,  I  mounted  to  one  of  the  drawing-roona 
windows  of  the  hotel,  and,  to  my  extreme  satisfae* 
tion,  found  it  unfastened. 

Effecting  my  entrance  so  easily,  the  next  thing 
was  to  get  rid  of  the  means  I  had  employed,  bj 
pushing  away  the  ladder,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  fidi 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  street;  this  done,  1 
made  my  way  to  the  door  of  the  room  I  had  juH 
entered,  and,  cruel  fate  !  found  it  locked,  the  kq 
on  the  outside.  This  was  provoking;  but  ingenuitj 
provided  for  my  comforts,  by  the  applicatidi  q( 
many  things  to  uses  for  which  they  had  not  beet 
originally  destined,  and,  as  Dr.  Watts  says,  ^  $i 
my  wants  were  well  supplied  ;^  a  sofn,  and  as  maaj 
table  covers  as  I  could  muster,  with  the  hearth  ni| 
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OTcr  fflj  feet,  stood  instead  of  the  anticipated  bed 

iod  bedding.     Thus  I  was  enabled  to  snooze  cosilj 

cDoogh  till  a  scream  from  the  housemaid  awoke 

me.    She  was  not  prepared   to  find  a   sleeping 

beaaty  in  the   drawing-room,   and   rushed   down 

itatn  to  alarm  Boots  and  the  coach  porter,  the  only 

penons  yet  up,  with  the  intelligence  that  she  had 

found  a  thief  on  the  first  floor ;  the  men  hastened 

to  make  him  captive,  and  were  somewhat  surprized, 

oo  reaching  the  room,  to  find  it  unoccupied,  as  I 

had  taken  the  earliest  opportunity  of  making  my 

way  to  my  bed-chamber,  leaving  the  militia  of  the 

ion  to  hunt  for  the  intruder. 

It  was  not  till  I  descended  to  breakfast,  and  con- 
fessed my  nighf s  adventure  to  the  waiter,  that  the 
mysterious  and  sudden  disappearance  of  the  robber 
vas  explained  to  the  much  agitated  Betty  House. 

The  officers  of  my  own  corps,  quartered  here, 
were  strangers  to  me,  a  circumstance  easily  under- 
stood, when  the  great  number  which  constitutes  our 
regiment  is  taken  into  consideration ;  but  the  return 
from  leave  of  absence  of  one  I  knew  soon  served  to 

mike  me  known  to  the  others.     My  friend  M , 

who  was  a  fine  fellow,  and  had  seen  most  of  the 
Pemosular  campaign,  kindly  invited  me  to  the 
BiCM.  Washing  my  hands  in  his  room  before  din- 
ger) I  observed  an  unusual  collection  of  letters 
cmbioidered  at  one  end  of  the  towel  he  handed 
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iiie--^-on  making  out  the  characters,  I  found,  insti 
of  his  name  at  full  length,  which  I  at  first  suppo 
it  was,  that  the  inscription  ran  thus  — ^<  We 
Artillery  of  the  First  Division."  I  requested 
explanation,  and  learnt  that  his  family  had  b 
much  amused,  whilst  perusing  the  letters  he  wr 
from  the  seat  of  war,  by  his  frequent  phnm 
*^  We  the  artillery,^  &c.;  and  that  he  having  bin 
how  acceptable  a  new  set  of  shirts,  table  dot 
towels,  &c.,  would  be,  they  had  forwarded  to  li 
the  desired  linen,  every  bit  of  which  the  fair  hai 
of  his  female  relatives  had  marked  in  the  sa 
whimsical  manner  which  I  found  upon  the  ton 
The  following  day  I  received  a  note  from  Coloi 
Thwaites,  which  ran  thus — 


"  My  dear  boy  ! 

^^  Though  I  ought  not  to  call  you  so»  i 
the  cruel  trick  which  vou  served  me  the  other  di 
in  disowning  the  Green  Isle,  after  your  brogue  b 
fully  persuaded  me  that  you  were  what,  at  m 
rate,  you  deserve  to  be  —  an  IrishmaD;  but 
you  then  were  good  enough  to  take  us  in  t 
rough,  come,  dine  with  me  to-day,  and  you  sbi 
fare  better,  caid  millefaiUah!  as  our  countiyni 
say  ?  Well,  the  bet's  decided,  and  the  claret  dnui 
I  don't  mean  seriously  to  doubt  your  word  ;  biH 
would  be  overpaid  for  the  start  you  took  oiU  < 
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me,  if  you  would  own  to-day  that  you  are  a  born 
Hiberuan  after  all. 

"  Your**,  ever,  my  dear  fellow."** 

In  roorse,  as  the  Colonel  would  have  sud,  I 
«nt;  and  although  no  more  bets  were  offered 
tboQt  me,  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  elicit  some 
Birth,  from  the  following  circumstance.  When 
the  doth  was  withdrawn,  a  very  massive  sil- 
ver aDaff4iox  was  placed  upon  table,  which  was 
olj  paraded  on  gala  days;  this  tabati^re  was 
ft  toDtine ;  the  names  of  the  original  subscribers 
Mj  engraven  inside  the  lid;  many  of  whom 
hd  long  deponted  their  dust  in  boxes  of  larger 
Benson.  It  was  ornamented  by  a  row  of  lions' 
heads;  and  it  so  happened,  that  their  number 
exactly  corresponded  with  the  list  of  names.  A 
pntteman  who  sat  on  my  left,  and  who  had, 
during  dinner,  made  a  vast  number  of  observations, 
ten£ng  to  prove  that  he  was  not  over-blessed  with 
tOBmoQ  sense,  but  a  capital  subject  for  a  trot, 
vcnpied  himself  in  reading  these  names  over  once 
« twice,  and  regarding  the  box  in  every  variety  of 
T^intioD.  I  was  tempted  to  risk  a  remark  to  him, 
^kh  was  not  intended  to  reach  other  ears. 
**  Yei,  sir,**  I  said,  *^  the  box  is  indeed  valuable; 

T^  si«  aware,  I  presume,  that  the  portraits  are 

•Bowed  to  be  faithful.'* 

G    2 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

The  South-Sba Company— Masculine  Nbbdlb-Wouk — **Omb 

WHO   BA8  BAD  RIB  LOSSBS'* — ThB  InVINCIBLBB — TrB   SbWBBB 
(^BWRD  —  FiXTURBS —  As  GUDB  StNB   A8  SuNB TrB  LaB* 

8titcr  —  Oriental  Rbbbabch  KB  —  Food  for  the  Mind  — 
Sobannah  and  mt  Elder  —  Fmoht  no  Diborack  —  Fibb 

QUENCHBD  SwiFTLT. 

To  get  rid  of  the  effect  of  my  last  night's  late 
sitting,  I  borrowed  a  horse  from  one  of  my  own 
corps,  and  accompanied  Colonel  Thwaites  in  a  ride 
over  South-Sea  Common  and  its  neighbourhood. 
The  sight  of  these  well-known  scenes  brought  back 
to  my  remembrance  an  evening  I  had  passed  within 
the  walls  of  a  neighbouring  fort,  and  which  es- 
caped me  in  my  first  Hecollections. 

It  was  in  the  year  1814,  and  during  the  time 
that  I  was  garrisoned  in  Portsmouth,  that  I  re- 
ceived a  note  from  Sir  John  Trevelyan,  which  ran 
as  follows  — 

"  Fort  Cumberland. 
"  Dear  Hill, 

**  Will  you  do  me  the  favour  to  come 

out  here  to  dinner  to-day  ?  If  possible,  prevail  on 
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Doyle  to  accompany  you.     I  want  the  aid  of  botii 
to  »cw  up  the  Fogeys. 

"  Your's,  very  truly, 

"  John  TftEVELYAN."^ 

I  protest  that  I  knew  not  what  assistance  the 
Colonel  required  at  my  hands,  or  the  exact  meaning 
of  the  strange  phrase  with  which  he  terminated  his 
brief  note ;  and  I  think  it  most  probable  that  ray 
re&der  is  in  a  nmilar  state  of:  ignorance ;  but  I  will 
do  ray  utmost  to  explain  these  mysterious  words. 

Sir  John  Trevelyan  commanded  a  regiment  of 
Milirii  called   the   Cornish  Miners;  finer  fellows 
never  wielded  pickaxe  or  musket ;  a  more  jovial  set 
than  the  officers  never  sat  at  board.     The  Allied 
Sovereigns  were  daily  expected  to  visit  Portsmouth  ; 
^'i  to  make  room  for  a  re^ment,  which  had  re- 
lumed from  service,  the  Miners  were  marched  off 
^  Fort  Cumberland,  on  the  verge  of  South-Sea 
OmrnoD,  already  occupied  by  a  veteran  battalion. 

These  old  soldiers  had  received  the  new  comers 
vith  great  cordiality,  and  it  was  determined  to  take 
tk  earliest  opportunity  of  returning  their  hospi- 
tality, by  inviting  them  to  the  mess  of  the  Miners. 
It  was  to  this  dinner  that  my  friend  Doyle  and  my-. 
self  were  asked ;  and,  as  we  were  intimate  not  only 
vith  the  Colonel,  but  most  of  the  pleasant  men  of 
Us  regiment,  we  readily  complied  ivith  his  wish. 


12'S  MARTIAL  KHMAIXS. 

In   our   very  best  embroidered  jackets,  and 
verely  got  up  for  the  day,  we  reached   Fort  Cuu 
berland ;  were  kindly  welcomed  by  our  friends,  wb  * 
however,  did  not  carry  their  affection  so  far  as 
favour  us  with  the  hug  for  which  their  county     ^ 
celebrated. 

The  mess-room,  like  every  other  apartment  ^^ 
the  fort,  was  a  low  casemated  chamber,  reoeivic::^ 
light  from  the  narrow  windows  which  flanked 
only  door  it  possessed  ;  but,  from  the  thickn 
the  masonry,  and  the  quantity  of  earth  it  support!^  ^ 
(which  formed  the  parapet  of  the  fort,)  was 
tremely  cool,  and  appeared  admirably  adapted 
summer  refectory. 

The  dinner  drum  beat,  and  the  Veterans 
to  assemble ;  the  first  trio  who  arrived  had  foi^^ 
arms  and  five  legs  to  their  share ;  then  came  V^^ 
more,  each  minus  a  fin,  but  sporting  capital  low"^ 
limbs.     The  Major,  who  was  next  announced,  h^ 
been  severely  wounded,  though   the  shots,  whL- 
had  left  such  evident  marks  of  a  ruined  constitutic: 
had  spared  his  precious  limbs.     Several  othersy 
more  or  less  maimed,  came  dropping  in.     Dor 
and  myself  were  made  known  to  these  gallant  < 
chaps  as  they  appeared. 

The  dinner  ^as  served,  the  Colonel  was  aboo 
take  his  seat,  when  looking  round,  he  said  -^ 

**  I  do  not  perceive  Captain  Camplin,  I 
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'^otinog  prevents  our  having  the   pleasure  of  his 
company  ?** 

"Here  I  am.  Colonel,^'  shouted  a  stentorian 
^ooe  from  the  bottom  of  the  room,  and,  with  a 
'^pul  pace,  the  speaker  advanced.  He,  poor  soul, 
^  lost  leg,  arm,  and  eye ;  but  the  brilliancy  of 
^  orb  that  was  left  was  extraordinary ;  and  the 
^ctiritv  with  which  he  stumped  along  almost 
^CDipted  you  to  believe  that  he  had  been  born  with 
•  *Ooden  leg. 

**  Here  I  am,  my  dear  Colonel ;  beg  pardon  for 
'^g  last,  but  I  had  to  attend  some  female  friends, 
^^  came  to  see  our  fort  here,  and  I  have  been 
P'taenading  with  them  on  the  common.^ 

Placing  the  Major  on  his  right,  and  the  senior 

^^Hain,  a  fine-looking  old  man,  with  silver  hair, 

^med  Micklejohn,  on  his  left,  the  Colonel  took  his 

*^.    I  had  been  requested  to  sit  next  to  the  Ma^ 

J^,  and  Doyle  to  take  another  of  the  visiters  under 

^  espedal  care.      Opposite  to  me  sat  the  last 

^Qmer,  and,  on  my  dexter  side,  a  sturdy  old  cock 

^o  was  blest  with  his  proper  quantity  of  digits. 

Soup  being  a  one-handed  invention  was  no  crite- 

^,  but,  when  the  fish  was  served,  I  was  surprised 

to  see  that  my  opposite  acquaintance  managed  to 

^t  with  as  much  ease  as  his  more  gifted  neighbours, 

nor  was  bis  drinking  less  expert ;  he  was  challenged 

^  most  of  bis  Cornish  friends,  by  several  of  his 

65 
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own  corps,  and,  of  course,  by  Doyle  and  myseif,  < 
we  were  not  fulfilling  the  object  of  our  virit. 

It  was  impossible,  during  dinner,  to  enter  im 
conversation,  even  with  your  nearest  companioi] 
the  rattle  of  knives,  forks,  and  plates,  reverberiti 
along  the  roof  and  sides  of  our  dungeon-shapc 
chamber.  When,  however,  the  cloth  was  drewi 
and  the  wine  made  its  circuit,  a  stillness,  by  coo 
parison,  reigned. 

Various  toasts  were  drank,  and  many  speech 
made;  excepting  in  the  glass  of  the  Major  not 
single  heel-tap  had  been  detected.  Presently  tl 
old  boys,  warmed  with  the  generous  grape,  begs 
to  relate  to  their  militia  friends  the  battles  thi 
had  seen.  Captain  Camplin  outshone  them  al 
marvellous  as  many  of  his  adventures  were,  it  woa 
have  been  cruel  to  doubt  a  single  statement  frc 
so  marked  a  man. 

The  Major  related  to  Sir  John,  that  when  c 
battalion  arrived  at  Waterford,  some  two  yean  I 
fore,  the  people  had  stared  at  the  mutilated  figui 
that  passed ;  but  Camplin^s  company  closing  1 
line  of  march,  and  his  triple  suffering  meeting  tlm 
gaze,  an  impudent  rascal  pointed  him  out  to  1 
fellows,  saj^ng,  ^^  Now,  by  Jasus !  the  toin 
Uken  !  * 

^*  I  remember,^  replied  the  hero  on  whom  tb 
remark  had  been  made — ^*  I  remember  our  W<i 
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tvbrd  quarters  well ;  I  dined  one  day  with  a  mer- 
dunt  there,  and  he,  being  anxious  to  give  me  a 
taste  of  some  curious  Claret  of  his  own  importing, 
VII  prevented  by  the  fact  of  the  corkscrew  being 
ftlttot  without  leave ;  I  won  his  heart,  and  those 
^all  present,  by  producing  one  from  my  breeches^ 
pocket,  which  I  invariably  carried,  and,  on  the 
btodle  of  which  I  had  caused  to  be  engraved  *  The 
J<NiDg  man's  best  companion.^  ^ 

^  A  most  profane  appropriation  of  the  name  of 

^  excellent  buik,  my  good  Campliii,"  observed 

^)tain  Micklejohn ;  ^^  but  you  were  aVays  a  ne''er 

^ireel,  or  you   might  have  had  some  of  your 

^^'^tted  members  spared  ye,  and  your  Lisbon  cam- 

P^fgn  not  attended  wi"*  such   melancholy   circum- 

^••iices.'' 

^*  May  I  ask  what  happened  there,  sir  ?^  said  I 
^  the  white-haired  warrior;  but,  ere  he  could 
^^Qak,  the  (nercing  glare  of  the  one  eye  was  full 
^PoQ  me,  and  the  sufferer  said  quickly  — 

**  A  trifle,  sir,  not  worth  relating  ;  known  only 

^  my  friend  Micklejohn  and  the  surgeon,  however ; 

^e^'ll  change  the  subject.     Sir  John,  couldn''t  you 

pircvul  on  one  of  your  officers  to  favour  us  with  a 

aoog?" 

The  requisition  was  obeyed,  and  the  singer  was 

^^ed  to  the  privilege  of  a  call.     The  Major  was 

L      vUd  to  name  those  of  his  officers  who  were  given 
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to  the  ^'  concord  of  sweet  sounds,^  and  many  voiee 
quickly  proclaimed  Camplin  their  principal  to 
calist. 

He  wasted  no  time  in  useless  ceremony,  bu 
loudly  chanted  forth  the  cheering  appeal,  said  t 
be  written  by  General  Wolfe,  of  "  Why,  soldiai 
why,  should  we  be  melancholy,  whose  duty  'tis  t 
die  ?  ^  with  such  a  volume  of  voice  as  proved  thi 
his  lungs  were  as  *^  ilegant*"  as  any  in  **  Ball] 
racket." 

The  nine  oVlock  drums  had  beaten  some  time 
but  ^^  Devil  a  man  would  stir  from  his  can.' 
About  ten,  the  Major,  pleading  ill-health,  made  i 
stealthy  exit,  and  I  of  course  closed  up  to  m 
host. 

^*  Did  you  ever,^'  said  Sir  John  to  me,  soti 
voccy  ^^  see  such  a  set  of  fellows  ?  why  half  my  lac 
are  tipsy  at  this  moment,  but  not  one  of  th& 
venerable  sponges  seem  to  have  sopped  up 
quarter  of  the  wine  they  intend  to  carry.  I  ■ 
plainly  I  shall  have  a  difficult  task  in  sewing  ■ 
the  Fogeys ;  however,  something  must  be  done  £ 
the  honour  of  Cornwall.'*' 

He  whispered  a  mess-waiter,  who  left  the  roC 
on  the  instant.  Bumpers  were  proposed,  in  mjf 
succession  —  some  to  be  drank  with  honours ;  m^ 
it  was  a  sight  to  see  how  manfully  the  lame,  hM 
and  blind  stood  up,  whilst  many  of  their  Milil 
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^Kods  were  obliged  to  balance  themselves  by  bold- 
iog  on  to  the  edge  of  the  table. 

Suddenly  the  door  flew  open,  and  the  band  of 
u^  regiment  entered  the  room,  playing  their  county 
tune  of  ^  One  and  all  i*^  and  paraded  several  times 
'pund  the  assembled  party.  I  could  not  but  smile 
to  see  the  black  man,  who  played  the  cymbals, 
dish  them  together  close  to  the  ears  of  the  visiters, 
tt  he  passed,  and  the  big  drum  soon  followed  the 
^mple  of  his  sable  countrymen.  Such  a  din  I 
tt?er  heard,  and  most  heartily  glad  was  I  when 
^  musicians  were  permitted  to  return  to  their 
Us,  from  which  they  had  been  so  unexpectedly 
summoned. 

Their  visit  had  produced  the  desired  effect ;  one 
I7  one  the  party  lessened,  inviters  as  well  as 
guests;  and,  about  eleven  o^clock,  none  remained 
ImiI  Captain  Camplin,  Micklejohn,  the  President, 
^le,and  myself;  the  former,  in  joyous  accents, 
■id— 

^Ah,  my  dear  Colonel,  this  is  delightful,  we 
^  Dow  enjoy  an  hour  or  two  in  rational  conver- 
Sttion;  the  bandsmen  are  gone  to  their  barracks, 
^  my  milksop  brother  officers  have  sneaked  off 
to thor  rooms;  I  don^t  mean  to  follow  them  just 
1^  although   I  pride  myself  on  being  an  early 

**  The  devil  you  do  ?"  ejaculated  Sir  John,  in  a 
•o^Toice. 
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**  Yes,  Colonel,  there's  Audrew  Mtcklqoha  ■ 
myself,  old  companions  tind  fellov-su&mi,  i 
like  to  Bet  a  good  example,  and  luually  reb 
early," 

*'  It  would  luve  been  well  for  you  if  you  hi 
done  so  all  your  life,  Camplio,  but  that  infen 
Senora  or  Donna  at  Lis -" 

"  Well,  well,  don^t  let's  talk  of  those  matu 
now  ;  four  or  6Te  more  glasses  of  wine,  and  th 
we'll  wish  the  Colonel  good-night." 

These  four  or  five  were  speedily  despatched,  t 
worthy  Scotchman  had  suddenly  ceased  to  join 
conversation,  finding  his  articulation  become  eve 
ire   indistinct,   and   rose   Eo   leave  t 


"  Don^t  go,  Andrew ;  three  or  four  more  ^aa 
and  I'm  with  you,  for  you  know,  old  Crowdc 
I'm  an  early  man." 

Doyle,  under  pretext  of  assisting  the  Cal«d 
nian,  made  his  retreat;  hut  it  would  have  puzcl- 
a  Solomon  to  say  which  of  the  two  staggered  mo 

"  Well,  Sir  John,  we've  had  a  delightful  dai 
good  dinner,  excellent  wine,  and  plenty  of 
Capital  Port  your's — not  a  head-ache  in  a  bin-ful 
if  I  wasn't  an  early  man  I  could  take  anoth 
bottle  with  pleasure ;  but,  as  it  is,  three  or  foi 
more  glasses  shall  suffice,  and  then  I'll  bid  yi 
guod-af^emowi  — ' ' 
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^Morning,  jou  mean,"  said  the  Colonel,  be- 
poQiDg  to  eyinee  some  signs  of  weariness. 

*^ Impossible,  my  dear  sir;  I  make  it  a  rule  to 
be  in  bed  before  midnight — have  done  so  for  years 
--am  well  known  by  all  my  friends  as  an  early 
nan." 

**Take  another  anchovy  toast,  my  good  sir," 
ttid  I,  rather  anxious  to  see  the  end  of  the  ca- 
RNUe,  which  very  little  more  wine  must  effect. 

^  Thank  you,  my  dear  fellow  ;   I  honour  you, 

and  I  honour  your  cloth ;  you've  gained  immortal 

laurels  this  day,  drinking  your  wine  like  a  man, 

and  keeping  sober  as  a  judge  —  as  wise  as  a  dove, 

and  as  innocent  as  a  serpent.     I'll  tell  you  what 

iuppened   to  an  officer  of  your  regiment  in  the 

jear  1770,  when  I  was  a  lieutenant  —  no,  I  wasn't 

gazetted  till  68— yes,  I  was — it  was  at  the  taking  of 

i»e  of  the  West-India  Islands,  or  the  Cape   of 

Good  Hope,  or  Flushing,  I  don't  remember  where 

—just  now  —  but,  however,  a  glass  of  wine  will 

R&iesh  my  memory  —  thank  you.   Sir  John,  I'll 

drink  your  health  in  a  bumper ;   and  then,  if  you 

will  do  me  the  honour  to  come  over  to  .my  room, 

we'll  have  some  cold  cigars  — -  a  little  brandy  —  and 

aome — beef  and  water  —  Artillery  man.  Sir  John's 

health,  up  standing,  with  three  !*' 

The  jolly  old  cock  got  upon  his  leg,  the  wine 
finind  its  way  down  his  throat,  and  his  body  to  the 
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floor ;  down  he  fell,  flat  and  speechless.  I  hastene 
to  assist  him,  but  Sir  John,  catching  my  am 
said — 

"  Join  me,  my  dear  boy,  in  a  cheer ;  we'v 
won  the  day  —  Hurrah  !  we've  sewn  up  tb 
Fogeys !" 

A  transport,  having  on  board  a  portion  of  th 
14th  regiment,  arrived  the  next  day ;  from  one  c 
the  oflicers  I  learnt  that  my  brother  had  been  lei 
at  Malta  with  the  last  division,  and  was  not  likd 
to  reach  England  for  some  time.  On  this  intelli 
gence  I  took  leave  of  my  Portsmouth  friends,  aw 
hastened  to  Bristol. 

Before  I  relate  any  adventure  that  befel  mi 
there,  let  me  take  the  opportunity  of  correcting  ai 
error  which  I  committed  in  my*first  series,  regard 
ing  a  display  of  gold  coin  in  a  jeweller's  window 
including  sovereigns,  which  were  not  current  ii 
1814.  My  two  visits  to  Portsmouth  had  beoomi 
confused  in  my  memory.  It  must  have  been  m 
the  period  of  which  I  am  now  treating,  that  what  1 
attributed  to  an  earlier  date  had  fallen  under  mj 
notice.  This  mistake  of  mine  was  first  detected 
by  no  less  a  personage  than  John  Gibson  Lock< 
hart,  Esq. ;  and  I  cannot  help  feeling  proud  thai 
volumes  so  slight  as  mine  should  .have  beei 
honoured  by  his  perusal. 

Whilst  at  home,  I  beguiled,  as  was  my  woDt,^4lM 
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I 

•'^Dings  by  reading  to  my  £EumIy.  Moore's  Ori- 
^  Romance  was  then  new ;  writing  down  its 
Wie,  I  sent  for  it,  to  the  Circulating  Library  at 
•Wch  I  subscribed,  by  the  very  maid  whose  "  car- 

«)ts  and  geraniums'^  flourish   in   my  first  series. 

Awra  long  absence  she  returned,  saying — 
"  Pleaze,  zur,  Mrs.  Routh  wunt   ha  none  till 

"te  next  ship  da  come  in;  and  at  Merry  weather's, 

«tm  the  Change,  it  be  three  shillings  a  pound." 
**  What    d'ye    mean,    girl  ?      I    sent    you    to 

Eecs'sr 

"Is8,zure,  zur,  and  thur  I  went;  but  a  tould 
I  that  were  my  mistake,  and  zent  I  right." 

"  Why,  surely,  he  couldn't  understand " 

"  Oh,  a  did  though,  well  anough,  zur,  thof  I'd  a 
wttthe  peaper,  I  zed  the  neame  playn  out  to'n." 

**  What  name,  child?" 

"  Why,  arrow-root,  zur." 

Fancy  <^  Lalla  Rookh"  warm  with  sugar,  to  be 
^en  at  bed-time.  After  this  blunder  I  thought 
ut  to  transact  all  such  business  in  person,  though 
^7  stupid  messenger  was  soon  dismissed,  and  a 
^^  parlour-maid  coming  in  her  place. 

My  leave  was  within  a  week  of  expiration.  I 
^''ought  of  writing  for  a  renewal ;  Hwas  a  dull 
^eoing,  I  had  several  volumes  to  return,  in  order 
^prociure  fresh  ones,  and  intended  starting  with 
^  bto  the  town,  but  was  begged  by  ray  mo- 
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ther  to  wait  till  after  tea,  when  the  just  arrived  . 
domestic  should  carry  the  books  in  a  basket  I  . 
was  pencilling  down  a  list  of  others,  when  our. 
*^  cooling  beverage"  was  brought  in,  and  I  waft^ 
disturbed  by  some  awkward  stumble  on  the  ptft^ 
of  this  maid,  which  nearly  upset  the  whole  i!^i\ 
page. 

"  Why,  Susan  !"  said  my  mother.  ; 

I  looked  up.  That  I  saw  before  me  a  verj, 
pretty  plump  blonde,  still  in  her  teens,  was  nothing 
-—but  I  had  seen  her  previously,  and  in  drcumf 
stances  which  rendered  it  extremely  awkward  £or 
me  to  encounter  her  as  my  mother's  **  maid  ;'* 
which  she  certainly  was  not  likely  to  have  becoioBe, 
had  she  guessed  the  name  of  her  former  **  friendt** 
his  relationship  to  her  future  mistress,  or  his  res- 
dence  in  that  house.  Mark  me,  reader,  I  had 
nothing  of  which  to  accuse  myself  as  to  Susvif 
and  resolved  that  I  would  not  have.  What  bad 
been  venial  and  venal  too,  under  other  aus[»ces» 
would  have  been  seriously  unbecoming  now  and 
here. 

Judge  then  my  embarrassment  as  I  judged  thai 
of  the  girl,  while  her  lady,  in  blest  unconscious 
naivet^,  siud — 

^^  Now,  Susan,  put  on  your  bonnet,  for  as  soon 
as  you  have  taken  away  the  things,  you  will  go 
to  Bristol  with  your  master." 
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*  Ane  we  to  be  turned  out  together?"   those 

^e  even  seemed  to  say. 

-But  heK  mifltress  went  on — "  Yes,  go  with  Mr. 
^uly  Susan,  where  he  will  take  you,  and  do  as  l)c 
^Klt  you ;  he  wishes  you  to  transact  some  little 
^^Dess  for  hiiD,  and  when  he  lias  taught  you  how 
^  whei^y  you  ran  do  the  same  for  any  of  thf 
^^  young  gentlemen  when  he  is  gone.'" 

Luckily  none  other  of  the  young  gentlemen 
wr  why  I  bit  my  lip.  Go  «viih  Susan  I  must, 
fy parental  commaiju,  and  go  I  did ;  but,  as  soon 
••»egot  without  the  wnlls,  said  to  the  now  crying 
M^iiuttered  soubrette  — 

^  Wilcox,  fear  nothing  fro  t<  me  !  I  shall  take 
ffly  place  for  London  in.stantly,  a»u1  start  to-morrow 
ooniing,  without  bcU'aying  wlidt  I  know  to  any 
Wy;  keep  your  own  secret;  by  finding  you  in 
*fvice  I  hope  you  intend  to  lead  a  steady  life;  at 
*DV  rate,  quit  your  present  sitr.ation  rather  than 
^gnee  it.  You  will  hear  when  T  am  again  ex- 
pected home;  then  you  tntMi  make  nomc  pretext  for 
leaving,  as  I  wotft  return  till  you  art*  off,  and  shall 
uc  wanted  back  in  a  few  months ;  so  buy  yourself 
*  riband,  and  dry  your  eyes." 

I  think  it  will  be  owned  I  told  no  falsehood  in 
**^ting  that  dnty  called  me  away.  There  are 
™geii  from  which  'tis  brave  to  fly. 

Susan  behaved  so  well,  that,  in  a  short  time,  she 
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was  recommended  to  a  spmster  who  needed  a  co^mt 
fidential  attendant;  perhaps  an  easier  and  mc^sr 
profitable,  certainly  a  safer  post,  than  that  whi^ 
mj  mother  had  assigned  her  about  my  peraoo. 
never  saw  her  more ;  and  do  not  record  this  as  i 
Joseph-like  boast.  There  is  *^  consistency  in  mi- 
ning'*'— *^  a  time  for  all  things  :''*  a  man  may  avcjid 
violating  bonds  obviously  sacred,  without  any  canC 
of  good  taste  and  gentlemanly  feeling. 

Once  more  in  London,  need  I  say  I  visited  the 
theatres?  Harlequin  Gulliver  was  the  pantomime 
at  Covent  Garden,  and,  since  the  days  of  the  fiur* 
famed  Mother  Goose,  no  entertainment  of  the  kiiicl 
had  afforded  such  general  satisfaction ;  from  th^ 
dear  little  rogues  home  for  the  holidays,  to  childief 
of  a  larger  growth,  all  ranks  were  enchanted.  ^ 
do  not  blush  to  confess  myself  one  of  the  latte^i^ 
on  this  and  many  other  occasions. 

It  is  impossible  for  those  who  never  had  the  hap' 
piness  of  seeing  Joe  Grimaldi,  <'  every  body's  Joe, 
to  form  a  correct  idea  of  the  unceasing  humour  <^ 
his  acting;   however  grotesque  or  ludicrous    tb^ 
situation,  you  could  not  but  perceive  that  the  aitiit 
was  a  man  of  first-rate  genius.     Like  many  esti- 
bhshed  favourites,  he  could  play  a  very  fantastic 
trick,  and  sull  there  was  *<  no  offence  in't  i*^    The 
gorgeous  palace  of  Lilliput  was  enveloped  in  flames; 
Tery  little  firemeui  with  very  small  engines,  haatened 
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to  the  gpot ;  Joe  knew  his  author,  and,  in  proof  of 
dns,  placed  the  whizzing  water-pipe  in  such  a  posi- 
tioD  as  to  realize  the  actual  manner  in  which  the 
oooflagration  was  subdued ;  yet  this  was  done  so 
ddlfuUy,  so  neatly,  that  roars  of  laughter  followed 
—loudest  from  those  who  recognized  the  Dean's 
own  expedient. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

MoEB  CoLB  —  IirsocEVT  Adultket — Melpomene  beats  b 
SisTBEs — GAiNisre  a  Name — ^Thb  Cbabtbes  op  ode  Lin 
Losing  a  Name — Low  Lipb  above  Staies — Thai.ia  Ti 
VRLS — An  Unlccet  Trip — Dundee  and  Blitzvn  —  Upsa 
Downs — La«t  Woeds — Duee  foe  a  Day  —  Kent  connro 
DovEE — "  Come  I  too  Late?*'  —  Botbeeed  Entirelt. 

I  WAS  fortunate  enough  to  encounter  an  ( 
frioody  as  much  given  to  play-going  as  myself^  G 
of  the  Fusileers ;  and  not  an  evening  during  i 
short  stay  in  town  but  I  accompanied  him  to  c 
of  the  large  houses.  He  was  on  half-pay,  had  i 
termined  to  woo  the  Muses,  informed  me  that 
had  nearly  finished  two  volumes  of  essays,  on 
wanting  a  little  quiet  and  retirement  to  compL 
the  undertaking.  I  invited  him  to  my  barrai 
rooms  at  Dover,  on  the  understanding  that 
were  to  share  the  housekeeping;  an  arrangemc 
much  more  economical  for  him  than  living  at  t 
Humniums.  He  appeared  delighted  at  the  pli 
and  promised  to  avail  himself  of  my  offer. 
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With  (he  prospect   of  enjoying  the  society  of 
ndi  A  companion,  I  rejoined  at  Dover.     Scarcely 
^  I  unpacked,  and  put  my  traps  in  order,  when 
I  received  a  request  from  Charlton  Place,  that  I 
vould  enact  the  part  of  the  Prior  in  Bertram,  Mr. 
IKhot  having  resigned  the  character,  and  given  his 
Welsh  wig  to  an  old  retainer. 
'       Much  against  my   inclination,    I  consented   to 
^ythis  charitable  churchman,  and,  forewarned 
oj  the  fate  of  my  predecessor,  took  care  that  my 
Ind  should  be  rendered  as  like  the  caput  of  a  true 
*n  of  holy  church  as  possible. 

Iq  order  to  insure  the  complete  success  of  the 
pl^)  as  far  as  regards  each  man  knowing  what 
U  been  set  down  for  him,  a  rehearsal  had  taken 
pltte  previous  to  my  return ;  but  as  the  lady  of  the 
buae  personated  the  heroine,  her  lord  had  care^ 
^7  revised  Maturings  language,  and  made  the 
Miowing  important  alteration  — 
*'  We  met  in  madness,  but  we  guiltless  parted.^ 
This  purification  turned  the  rest  of  the  plot  into 
gittuitous  crime,  and  utter  nonsense;  but  wise 
Bttn  will  sometimes  do  silly  things ! 

Although  the  excellent  Mr.  Dilnot  had  given  up 
^  Anselm  to  my  unworthy  hands,  he  had  not 
'^^nquished  his  amateur  propensities.  I  witnessed, 
vith  great  satisfaction,  his  representation  of  Fred- 
wk,  in  "  Lover*s  Vows,"  for  a  charitable  purpose, 
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at  Canterbury;  and  beheld  EotSEebue't  boy-hero 
attired  in  the  full  regimentals  of  the  West  Kent 
Yeomanry  Cavalry,  whilst  the  head  of  the  actors 
over  which  sixty  summers  had  passed,  was  dressed 
i  la  mUitairey  bien  poudr6  with  a  most  capUvatong 
little  queue,  that  moved  backward  and  forward, 
during  the  impassioned  scenes,  like  a  pendulum. 

Valentine's  day,  instead  of  bringing  me  ktteis 
filled  with  hearts,  darts,  and  the  other  commoditks 
so  plentiful  on  this  love-making  anniversary,  was 
rendered  agreeable  by  the  arrival  of  my  friend 
Cole.  Due  preparations  had  been  made,  and  he 
found  himself  in  a  few  minutes  perfectly  at  home. 

It  was  agreed  that  this  day  should  be  devoted  to 
viewing  the  town,  castle,  &c. ;  but  he  would  poo- 
tively,  and  in  serious  earnest,  commence  the  oom> 
pletion  of  his  task  to-morrow.  It  came,  and  I  left 
him  seated  in  a  room  I  had  given  up  to  his  cx^ 
elusive  use,  plentifully  supplied  with  writing  ma- 
terials. We  met  at  dinner-time  —  a  doud  hung 
over  the  brow  of  my  guest— I  was  on  the  point 
of  asking  what  had  occurred  to  annoy  him,  wha, 
suddenly  he  threw  his  knife  and  fork  down,  and 
exclaimed^ 

*^  By  G  —  d,  I'll  not  write  another  line  of  these 
d — d  essays !  1^11  go  on  the  stage.^ 

"  The  stage !"  I  cried ;  « in  Heaven's  name,  how 
long  has  that  crotchet  crossed  your  brain  r* 
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"  I  have  thought  of  it  for  some  time ;  my  mind^s 
Mde  up;  I  must  get  an  engagement  directly.  Fll 
open  in  lago,  or  Sir  Edward  Mortimer.  I  feel 
tertain  of  success.  Fame,  fortune,  all  lie  before 
■e;  yes,  Til  be  an  actor.^ 

This  was  a  sudden  and  startling  resolve !     That 
I  did  not  conader  it  derogatory  to  a  gentleman, 
By  subsequent  conduct  proved;   but  might  not 
nme  of  Cole^s  relatives  differ  from  me  ?  was  he  of 
^temper  to  brook  their  prejudices,  or  to.**  rough 
V*  in  a  provincial  company?     Then,  lago.   Sir 
Edwird  Mortimer!    my   friend,  though  he  well 
desenred  the  title  of  **  little  symmetry,^  lacked  dig- 
nity, and  had  a  thick,  hurried  enunciation,  which, 
I  feared,  he  would  never  get  over.     All  this  and 
Mc,  as  brotherly  as  I  might,  I  stated.     My  ob- 
Kmtions  were  unheeded,  the  position  was  kept 
with  a  pertinacity  which  I  could  'not  conquer.     It 
oriy  remained  for  me  to  use  what  little  interest 
I  possessed    to  procure  the  required  engagement, 
tiid  to   give  my  friend    a   nom    de  thidire ;  the 
£nt  I  named  hit  his  fancy;  I  pledged  him  in  a 
bumper  as  **  Mr.  Calcraft,^  and  from  that  moment 
be  has  been  known  by  no  other  name. 

With  as  strong  a  recommendation  to  Mr.  Harry 
Dowton,  the  Canterbury  manager,  as  I  could 
indite,  my  newly  christened  godson  left  me  next 
morning. 

TOl.  I.  H 
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Amongst  various  valuable  works  of  art,  m; 
neighbour,  Colonel  Ford,  possessed  a  remarkabl 
fine  collection  of  Hogarth'^s  works.  We  were  ea 
patiating  on  the  numerous  beauties  of  that  "  grei 
moral  satirist,*^  and  I  was  reminded  of  a  curious  que 
tion  which  had  been  asked  in  my  presence,  durin 
the  period  that  I  served  with  Prince  Augustus. 

"  You  are  of  a  very  old  family,  sir,**  said  a  Pru 
sian  officer  to  Capt^n  Chartres,  of  my  own  corpa 
*'  Yes,  sir,  I  have  reason  to  believe  so,^  was  U 
reply. 

"  We  have  a  portrait  of  one  of  your  ancestoi 
at  ray  house,  near  Berlin.'' 
"  Indeed !  of  what  date  P'' 
'^  I  should  say,  to  judge  by  the  costume,  a  pret 
distant  one.'' 

"  Is  it  an  oil  picture,  or  a  print  ?" 
^^  It  is  an   engraving,   representing  a   Coloi 
Chartres,  receiving  from  a  stage  waggon  a  youi 
woman  from  the  country,  on  whom  he  is  about 
bestow  his  charity   and   kindness.     Are  you  c 
scended  from  tfiat  Colonel  Chartres,  sir  ?" 

*^  Heaven  forbid !  if  I  mistake  not,  he  fi 
hung,  for  bestowing  too  much  of  what  he  ctU 
kindness  on  some  young  woman." 

The  picture  to  which  my  Prussian  friend  allud 

was  the  first  in  the  series  of  the  Harlot's  Progin 

Before  the  month  had  waned,  I  received  kit 
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from  Calcraft,  filled  with  the  most  satisfactory 
accounts  of  his  success,  pressing  me  to  come  and 
see  him.  Early  in  March  I  had  an  opportunity  of 
o  doingy  Mr.  Foote  having  promised  the  aid  of 
tbeamatemv  to  the  Canterbury  manager,  fior  what 
bellied  a  stock  night. 

The  well  known   and  clever  Dowton,  having 
mtrried  a  daughter  of  Mrs.  (or  as  she  was  usually 
daxxninated,  in  the  circuit,   '^  Mother  *^)   Baker, 
ber  theatrical  property  had  devolved  on  him,  at 
her  death ;  his  London  engagements  rarely  per- 
mitting his  presence,  a  brother  was  deputed   to 
represent  him  on  the  spot;  but,  though  intrqsted 
vith  a  post  of  so  much  responsibility,  such  were 
the  habits  and  manners  of  the  locum  tenens,  so 
nodi  devoted  was  he  to  dog-fights,    bull-baits, 
tiotting   matches,    free    and  easies,  &c..  Sec,  the 
LoodoQ  comedian  had  signified  his  wish  that  his 
^If  beloved  brother  would  drop  the  paternal 
ovne,  and  adhere  only   to  the  sponsorial.     The 
<<hcr,  knowing  how  good  a  berth  he  enjoyed,  and 
^  being  a  very  particular  person,  acquiesced  in  the 
ttnngement;  and,  as  "  Mr.  Harry,"  transacted  all 
^multifarious  business  of  the  Canterbury,  Maid- 
<ooc,  Faversham,  and  Tunbridge-wells  theatres,  to 
^  own  entire  satisfaction,  if  not  to  that  of  his 
employer. 
T^  absent  and  present  managers  were  constantly 
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named  by  those  under  their  control  as  **  oV 
Dow,""  and  *'  old  Harry .**  The  latter  was  oftex 
times  as  much  dreaded  as  his  satanic  namesake. 

But  to  the  ptay.  Mr.  Foote  had  decided  on  **tb 
Honey  Moon  i"  with  a  lively  recollection  of  my  Dau 
phine  Island  display, in  Juliana,  I  considered  mylud 
and  that  of  the  drama  much  amended  by  inji 
receiving  the  role  of  Rolando.  Our  farce  wis 
"  High  Life  below  Stairs.'^  I  need  scarcely  add 
that  much  of  this  amusing  comedy  depends  on  tbe 
supper  scene.  Our  table,  in  the  ordinary  course  of 
things,  would  certainly  have  been  decorated  with 
wooden  fowls,  brown  paper  ham,  lamb's- wool  creams, 
toast  and  water,  or  *^  that  poor  creature,  small 
beer,''  in  cracked  decanters ;  but,  Mr.  Foote,  with 
his  usual  liberality,  supplied  an  allowance  of  choice 
liiine,  whilst  I  gave  orders  to  dear  Sally  Smith,  the 
pet  pastry-cook  of  the  garrison  for  many  a  long 
year,  to  send  an  ample  quantity  of  poultry,  tonguey 
jellies,  aud  other  knick-knacks;  taking  care  that 
the  substantials  were  ready  carved,  and  duly  gi^ 
nished  with  parsley. 

The  time  arrived  for  the  discussion  of  theiC 
things.  Philip  took  the  head  of  the  tables  the 
ladies  Charlotte  and  Bab,  with  their  hostess,  Mrs* 
Kitty,  occupying  posts  of  honour,  and  separatiiig 
the  Coachman,  Kingston  the  black,  with  Chloe  and 
the  Cook,  from  those  high-bred  men,    My  Loid 
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Duke  and  Sir  Harry.  No  sooner  were  the  party 
Katedf  than  a  fierce  attack  was  made  on  the  viands 
bj  those  who  had  not  to  sustain  the  dialogue  of 
tbe  scene;  nay,  some  of  these  occasionally  were 
Ittrdly  articulate,  from  the  quantities  crammed  into 
titeir  mouths. 

Champagne  had  been  placed  in  ice-pails;  and, 
11  representing  the  person  of  highest  rank  present, 
I  challenged  Mrs.  Kitty  to  a  bumper ;  the  sparkling 
Eqaid  flew  round  the  table,  to  the  delight  of  the 
iQpper-eaters  and  the  envy  of  many  among  the 
lodience. 

The  difiPerence  which  arises  between  his  Grace 
^  Sir  Harry,  I  was  fortunate  enough  to  heighten 
i^  calling  on  him  for  an  explanation,  with  a  flask 
tf  Champagne  in  my  hand,  and,  seeing  it  was  on 
the  eve  of  explosion,  kept  him  in  parlance,  close  to 
the  front  of  the  stage,  till  the  proper  moment, 
when,  levelling  the  bottle  at  him,  ofip  went  the  cork, 
vith  a  crack  that  made  the  gormandisers  jump  and 
Sr  Harry  wince,  for  it  struck  him  on  the  nose, 
*ith  sufficient  efiect  to  draw  involuntary  tears  from 
Us  eyes;  the  ladies  interfered,  smelling  bottles 
vere  proffered,  and  the  wounded  Baronet  speedily 
recovered.    • 

Returning  to  the  table,  I  could  not  but  wonder 
It  the  complete  disappearance  of  every  morsel  that 
*^  eatable ;  never  surely  had  men  and  women  dis- 


150  BENEFICIAL. 

patched  a  meal  with  such  pleased  alacrity.  It  wa 
certainly  a  novelty  on  those  boards  to  at  down  t 
any  thing  real,  and  they  had  not  failed  to  tal 
swift  advantage  of  the  occasion. 

The  curtain  fell  amidst  general  plaudits, 
before  I  had  time  to  strip  off  my  ducal  li 
I  was  accosted  by  a  New  Orleans  friend,  & 
Augustus  D^te,  who  renewed  his  acquaintan 
with  great  warmth,  and  with  that  winning  manac 
for  which  most  members  of  the  Royal  family  a 
celebrated. 

The  receipts  of  the  theatre  proved  so  far  beyoa 
the  sum  taken  on  ordinary  occasions,  that  the  lead 
ing  lady  of  the  company.  Miss  Barry,  solicited,  ai 
a  most  special  favour,  the  powerful  asnstance,  ai 
she  was  pleased  to  term  it,  of  the  amateurs.  Ou 
leader  was  far  too  gallant  a  man  to  refuse  the  xe 
quest  of  a  Jair  applicant. 

Milman's  tragedy  of  Fazio  had  been  acted  a 
Bath,  and  made  a  considerable  sensation,  ihougl 
it  had  not  yet  received  the  stamp  of  metropoUtai 
approbation.  The  literati  of  Canterbury  were  di 
vided  in  their  opinion  as  to  the  dramatic  capabi 
lities  of  the  poem ;  it  was  resolved,  therefore,  t 
give  them  an  opportunity  of  judging  the  prodoc 
tion  on  the  stage. 

The  characters  were  few ;  to  oblige  the  fid 
beneficUrCy  I  undertook  the  part  of  the  Duke,  an 
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Atennined,  in  my  robes  of  office,  to  vie  with  Lo- 
'^ejuo  the  Magnificent.     Velvet,  ermine,  and  satin 
^ere  put  in  requisition,  to  form  my  princely  garb ; 
^d  I  had  caused  to  be  manufactured,  from   the 
^ost  undoubted  authority,  a  diadem  of  the  exact 
form  worn  by  the  ruler  of  the  Florentines;  His 
^i^iie  the  materials  were  foil  and  gold-paper  only, 
but  my  theatric  zeal  so  entirely  won  the  favour  of 
^   dear  and  kind  friend,  that  her  diamonds  were 
lent  me  for  the  princely  circlet,  and  by  their  aid 
a.  more  splendid  coronet  was  hardly  seen  on  the 
brow   of  any   Duke  that  lived.     All  parties  con- 
cerned had  sufficient  reason  to  be  satisfied  with  the 
remits  of  the  evening,  the  lady  for  whose  benefit 
the  performance  was  intended  most  especially  ;  she 
could  not  credit  the  statement  made  by  the  ma- 
nager, who  was  also  the  money-taker,  that  the  re- 
ceipts amounted  to  the  unheard-of  sum  of  £97  1^. 
Cakraft,  who  I  perceived  took  a  great  interest 
in  her  affairs,  laughingly  remarked : — 

"It  would  have  been  a  hundred,  but  you  catft 
p^eot  old  Harry  from  chiselling  you  out  of  some- 
dung  •  he  has  not  had  such  an  opportunity  since 
be  has  been  Chancellor  of  Dow^s  Exchequer.^ 

The  success  which  had  attended  our  dramatic 
exertions  stimulated  the  officers  at  Shomcliffe  and 
Bfthe  to  try  their  histrionic  powers ;  to  strengthen 
^  forces,  the  Charlton  Place  amateurs  were  re^ 
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quested  to  join  their  ranks ;  and  a  friendly  uni« 
was  speedily  completed,  in  the  cause  of  charity. 

The  first  play  at  Hythe  had  given  great  satii 
faction ;  the  gentry,  both  in  town  and  neighboc 
hood,  were  anxiously  looking  out  for  another* 
happened  to  call  on  an  officer  of  the  Invalid  Arfl 
lery,  close  to  the  town,  and  was  pleased  to  hear  be 
Colonel  and  Mrs.  N  express  their  unqualiS 

approbation  of  our  performance. 

^^  I  hope,"  said  the  lady,  ^*  you  mean  to  let 
have  a  lively  farce,  to  send  us  home  in  good  ti 
mour;  have   you   fixed  on   what  is   to  be  dG 
next  ?"" 

*^  The  play  is  not  yet  decided,  my  dear  Ma^aio 
I  replied,  ^<I  can  name  the  after-piece;  it  is 
sterling  work  of  the  old  school,  and   one  wbiei 
cannot  fail  to  please  every  body.*" 

"  Indeed !  what  is  it  ?^ 

"  Ways  and  Means,  or  a  Trip  to  Dover.** 

The  lady  jumped  up,  her  face  crimsoned  to  he 
forehead,  and,  with  a  bounce,  that  gave  me  Sam 
doubts  of  her  sanity,  rushed  out  of  the  room^- 
The  Colonel,  too,  looked  confused,  but  I  was  **i 
innocent  as  a  sucking  dove^  of  any  intention  thi 
to  disturb  their  equanimity.  Finding  that  nothin 
I  could  say  in  praise  of  Colman's  capital  ped) 
comedy  tended  to  soothe  the  feelings  of  my  host, 
hastily  concluded  my  visit,  and  left  the  house  wo 
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aering  what  possible  cause  of  offence  the  naming  of 
^^ays  and  Means  could  have  given. 

I  was  not  long  kept  in  the  dark,  but  learnt,  from 

(Uidoubted  authority,   that  the  character  of  Sir 

'  *hmd  had  been  faithfully  copied  from  old  Biggs, 

(he  Ordnance  Storekeeper  at  Dover ;  and  that  the 

present   Mrs.   N ,   of  sensitive  exit,  was   his 

^u^ter,  one  of  the  Miss   Dunders  I     Whether 
•K^odom   or   Scruple   was    intended    for   Colonel 

-NT ,  I  never  thought  it  worth  while  to  inquire ; 

b\]t  this  I  know,  that,  on  the  evening  the  ob- 
<^oxious  farce  was  acted,  the  theatre  was  not  graced 
^j  the  presence  of  the  colonel  or  his  lady. 

A  valued  friend  of  mine.  Captain  Pemberton,  of 

^lie  Rifle  Brigade,  called  on  me  one  May  morning, 

^o  request  that  I  would  accompany  his  uncle.  Sir 

C^harles  Wale,  and   himself,  over  the  castle  and 

Wivks.    I   hastened   to  assure   the   General   how 

happy  I  should  be  to  act  as  Cicerone j  and  we  set 

^,  to   view  the  various    objects    so  worthy  the 

Qouce  of  a  military  man. 

I  apprised  Sir  Charles  that  an  extensive  view 
^  to  be  obtained  from  a  particular  point  of  the 
Casde  diff,  if  he  would  take  the  pains  of  stooping 
^er  a  barrier  that  had  been  placed  to  prevent 
^^gers  from  approaching  the  spot,  which  was 
^dered  dangerous.    To  this  proposition  he  as- 
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sented,  and  we  were  much  charmed  with  tl 
did  prospect  presented  to  us. 

We  had  advanced  to  the  extreme  edg 
precipice,  when,  turning  to  bis  nephew, 
neral  said — 

**  Anthony,  this  spot  reminds  me  of  a 
stance  which  occurred  many  years  ago,  wh 
a  subaltern  at  Gibraltar  ;  my  most  intima 
was  on  the  Rock  Mortar  guard,  I  had  asc 
his  station,  to  beguile  his  day^s  exile,  and 
posts  with  him.  We  suddenly  arrived  at 
of  the  Rock  more  than  a  thousand  feet  above 
he  looked  over  with  an  air  as  calm,  naj 
than  mine  is  now,  for  the  recollection  m; 
shudder — *  Wale,*  said  he,  *d*ye  think 
would  suffer  much  pain,  if  he  were  to  fall  f 
tremendous  elevation  ?* — ^  I  should  ima^ 
I  repUed  ;  ^  he  would  be  hardly  conscious 
thing  —  more  than  half  dead  before  he  rea 
base.  It  must  be  an  easy  death.*— ^  You  t 
he  said,  and  smiled.  <  Farewell  then,  i 
fellow ;'  in  an  instant  he  sprung  from  the  e 
was  lost  to  my  sight.** 

Pemberton  and  myself  exchanged  a, 
looks,  implying  that  we  could  have  wie 
Charles  had  chosen  a  more  secure  spot  for 
radon  of  an  event  so  startling.  Assod 
ideas,  in  a  locale  so  similar  to  the  scene  of 
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S^J«  almost  induced  a  kind  of  giddiness ;  for  my 
F^art  I  do  not  hesitate  to  confess  that  I  crept  very 
Cautiously  back  to  the  barrier,  nor  did  I  think  my- 
^^  safe  uU  I  had  attained  the  oppo^te  side  of  it. 
X^emberton  speedily  followed,  and,  as  our  com- 
l^anion  rose  from  stooping  beneath  the  bar,  his 
*^hew  instantly  asked— 

*'  For  God^s  sake,  why  did  you  abruptly  tempt 

^^  nervous   subject,  like  myself?    Heaven  pardon 

Uie !    I  felt  the  most  extraordinary  inclination  to 

Cidlow  the  example  of  the  poor  youngster;  what 

ONild  have  caused  him  to  seek  so  sudden  and  dreads 

foi  a  death  'r 

^  That  was  never  known  ;  his  family  were  rich 
«od  respectable,  and  he  was  neither  in  love  nor  in 
dd)t,  two  powerful  reasons  for  jumping  out  of  the 
'World ;  it  could  only  be  attributed  to  insanity,  or 
to  the  unaccountable  impulse  you  have  just  con« 
fe«ed  yourself,  which  is  more  frequently  felt  than 
proved,  or  even  owned,  by  persons  of  excitable 
tftnperaments." 

What  Sir  Charles  had  said  relative  to  the  ex- 
tinction of  life  being  the  effect  of  a  fall  from  any 
^onnderable  height  was  a  universal  opinion,  at  the 
^;  contradicted,  however,  by  the  well-known 
^  that,  when  Madame  Blanchard  had  fallen  from 
^  ballooo,  nearly  half  a  mile  from  the  earth,  and 
^ted  on  the  roof  of  a  house,  she  was  heard  to 
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exclaiQiy  '*  Oh  mon  Dieu  !  " — nay,  although  speech- 
less afterwards,  was  perfectly  conscious  of  ail 
around,  for  the  brief  period  that  she  survived. 

On  the  5th  of  June,  his  Imperial  Highness  the 
Grand  Duke  Michael  landed,  under  a  salute  from 
the  batteries,  and  was  received  by  the  Com- 
mandant with  all  due  honours.  His  Highness  i^ 
mained  at  the  Ship  only  time  enough  to  partake  of 
refreshments,  and  to  allow  the  landing  of  his  car- 
riages. Shortly,  all  was  prepared  for  departure. 
Of  these  unwieldy  vehicles  which  were  to  bear  him 
and  his  suite  to  town,  an  open  landau  was  the  first 
in  the  order  of  march  ;  into  this  stept  an  ugly  little 
fellow,  with  fiery  red  hair,  and  enormous  mous- 
tache ;  he  was  buttoned  up  in  a  dark  green  surtout, 
decorated  with  a  cross  or  two,  the  reward  of  the 
services  he  had  rendered  his  Imperial  master,  in 
his  capacity  of  — valet. 

Crosses  and  medals  are  matters  more  profusdy 
bestowed  by  the  Russian  than  by  any  other  power. 
Three  or  four  carriages  contained  the  personal  staff 
of  the  illustrious  Muscovite  ;  a  small  mean-looking 
caliche,  in  the  rear  ot  the  rest,  was  occupied  by 
the  Duke  and  an  elderly  gentleman  of  preposse^ 
sing  appearance. 

A  line  of  soldiers  had  been  formed  in  front  of 
the  hotel,  to  keep  off  the  bourgeois ;  part  of  thif 
cordon  fell  back  to  allow  the  passage  of  the  car 
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^^;  the  mob,   anxious  to  welcome  the  Royal 

Stranger,  were  uproarious  in  their  shouts ;  all  eyes 

^^  turned  upon  the  valet,  whom  they  mistook  for 

^  object  of  their  admiration,  as  he  led  the  van ; 

^  ran  by  the  side  of  his  carriage,  huzzaing  as 

^gfa  they  had  never  seen  a  carroty  man,  who 

Wed  like  a  Tom  cat,  before.     The  little  Tartar 

'eceived  their  salutations  with  immense  condescen- 

Bod,  bowed,  lifted  his  casquet,  smiled,  put  his  hand 

to  hit  heart,  whilst  the  vehicle  which  brought  up 

die  rear  was,  with  its  occupants,  totally  disregarded 

^ihe  wiseacres. 

At  the  request  of  several  influential  ladies  of 
Do?er,  the  Hythe  Amateurs  gave  their  aid  in  be- 
lulf  of  the  Lying-in  Charity  of  the  former  place ; 
▼hetber  or  no  any  of  the  actors  had  cause  to  feel  a 
pvticular  interest  in  the  Institution  I  know  not ; 
but  the  fact  of  a  set  of  gay  young  fellows  coming 
forward  to  asust  females  who  had  the  straw  in  per- 
spective, drew  a  large  audience,  and  mainly  bene- 
fited the  funds  of  the  Charity. 

Soon  after  this  performance,  I  was  placed  in  a 
atuatioD  of  considerable  perplexity,  from  receipt  of 
>^  that  his  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of  Kent 
^  expected  to  arrive  in  Dover  every  hour ;  conse- 
qoeotly  my  presence  was  necessary  for  the  super- 
iotendiog  salutes,  &c. ;  whilst  I  was  pledged  to  my 
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comrades    to   play  Ollapod,  at    Hytbe,  that  vi 
evening, 

Our  dramatic  company  did  not  boast  of  any 
tleman  *^  who  would  kindly  undertake  the  part^ 
a  short  notice,  rel}ring  on  the  usual  indulgence  ;*^ 
I  did  not  join  them,  the  play  must  be  postpone 
it  were  impossible  to  cut  out  so  important  a  jKimm 
age  as  the  apothecary ;  how  I  fretted  and  fuax 
walking  up  and  down  my  barrack  room,  tonD 
pieces  by  the  conflicting  passions  of  loyalty  and  \<p 
of  acting.  Five  o^clock  came,  and  I  gave  myam 
up  to  despair.  The  "  Poor  Gentleman "  hims^ 
could  not  have  suffered  more  misery  than  it  was  tc^ 
lot  to  bear  ;  in  the  very  height  of  my  agony,  Colons 
Ford,  who  knew  how  I  was  situated,  came  into  m^ 
room  with  the  tidings  that  our  Royal  visiter  woul^ 
not  arrive  that  night,  but  begged  me  to  return  U 
barracks  after  the  play.  I  could  almost  havi 
hugged  the  dear  kind  Colonel  for  the  reprieve 
To  order  a  chaise  from  the  Ship,  to  place  my  port 
manteau  within  it,  and  to  jump  in  after  it,  *'  was  tlu 
work  of  a  moment.^  Only  eleven  miles  separatee 
Hythe  from  Dover. 

<^  Postboy,  drive  as  if  the  Devil  was  after  yoa 
and  you  shall  have  no  cause  for  regret.^ 

Off  went  the  chaise,  round  went  the  wheels. 

Up  hill  and  down  dale,  along  I  was  rattled,  at  i 
pace  that,  under  any  other  circumstances,  wouk 
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fcaye  been  terrific;  and,  by  .dint  of  whip  and  spur, 
'bund  myself  safely  landed  at  the  Swan,  before  half 
I^astsix. 

My  brother  actors,  hearing  the  chaise  drive  up, 
bushed  to  the  window,  and  no  sooner  saw  me 
disfflouDt,  than  they  welcomed  me  with  a  loud 
liuzza. 

"  I  knew  he^d  come  if  he  was  alive,^  cried  one. 
*'  What  has  kept  you  ?  ^  said  another. 
^'  We  were  just  going  to  post  up  a  notice  of  the 
iKrfonnance  being  put  off/^ 

^  I'll  answer  you  all,  by  and  by,  let^s  hasten  to 
the  Theatre.  Waiter,  send  me  down  some  strong 
{teen  tea,  and  tell  the  postboy  I  shall  want  him  to 
go  back  at  eleven ;  keep  him  sober,  but  take  care 
of  him.'" 

Under  the  disadvantage  of  playing  without  a  re- 
hearsal, I  managed  to  get  through  the  disciple  of 
Galen  and  votary  of  Mars  tolerably  well.  In  the 
sfier-piece  of  '^  Botheration,^'  I  was  to  enact  Doctor 
Wisepate,  who  clears  up  **  a  ten  years'  blunder," 
but,  in  my  anxiety  to  fulfill  the  desire  expressed  by 
iDy  kind  commandant,  I  forgot  this  last  scene,  and 
luttteDed  back  to  quarters. 

When  the  denouement  should  have  taken  place, 
Acre  was  no  Wisepate  to  set  them  right ;  in  vain 
%  called  for  me.  I  afterwards  learnt  that  such  a 
^'^cimen  of  anarchy  was  seldom  if  ever  witnessed ; 
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neither  audience  nor  actors  knowing  how  it  ^ 
end ;  but,  after  ineffectual  struggles  at  elucida 
the  curtain  fell  upon  as  fine  a  bit  of  *^  bothera 
as  heart  could  desire. 

To  amateur  acting,  and  for  a  charity,  this 
but  a  charm  the  more,  a  crowning  grace, 
finishing  one.^'  Had  such  an  exit  spread 
fusion  through  a  professional  company,  no  m 
how  well  its  members  had  played,  they  would 
been  hissed  for  the  deserter's  fault,  and  he  i 
have  expected  his  discharge. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

*^eMat— An  ECCENTRIC  Star  —  Death  in  the  Castors  — 
-All's  right  —  Who'll  shoot  me?  —  An  inexorable  aim  — 
Bail-proof — Woolwich  Plays  —  •*  The  Silvkr  Link** — 
"TheSileunTib.** 

It  was   with   extreme    delight   I   learnt    that 
^^  inimitable  imitator  Mathews  was  about  to  appear 
^tour  Theatre.    I  felt  a  most  ardent  desire  to  be 
^^e  known  to  him,  and  the  wish  was  speedily  gra- 
ced.   I   had  lodg  enjoyed  the  acquaintance  of 
^r.  Trotter,  the  proprietor  of  the  Hy the  theatre, 
^  to  him  I  was  indebted  for  an  introduction  to 
^e  son  of  Momus,  on  the  S5th  day  of  the  rosy 
"Kjnth  of  June. 

Mathews  quickly  perceived  that  I  was  in  earnest, 
^hen  I  assured  him  of  the  great  happiness  I  felt  in 
Wning  acquainted  with  him  ;  and,  although  he 
'as  usually  reserved  with  strangers,  he  proved  the 
^^ception  he  had  made  in  my  favour,  by  accepting 
an  iQTitation  to  dine  with  me  the  following  day. 

I  despatched  a  note  to  Shomcliffe,  asking 'my 
'°^ate  friend,  Pemberton,  of  the  Rifle  Corps,  to 
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meet  the  famed  comedian ;  and  called  on  CcJo 
Marlay  with  the  same  request.  He  was  cham 
with  the  opportunity  offered  him,  of  seeing,  in  j 
vate  life,  a  man  who  had  afforded  him  such  exq 
site  delight  in  public. 

Many  months  before  the  period  of  which  I 
now  speaking,  I  had  attended  a  sale  at  the  Cust 
House,  and  purchased  some  odd  lots  of  Claj 
which  had  been  seized  in  quantities  as  small  as  t 
or  three  bottles.     Judging  that  nobody  would  t 
the  trouble  of  attempting  to  evade  duties  for  i 
other  than  drinkable  wine,  I  bought  all  that ' 
going,  and,  by  the  advice  of  Mr.  Sampson, 
Comptroller,  stowed  away  my  purchase  in  a  « 
bed  of  sea-sand.    No  fitter  occasion  could  oocu 
trying  the  quality  of  the  wine  than  the  present 

My  chief  guest  having  to  give  his  *^  At  H 
it  was  arranged  that  our  dinner  hour  should 
early  one.     Pemberton  arrived  full  of  joy 
having  given  him  the  preference  on  a  day 
promised  so  much  gratification. 

Punctual  to  the  moment,  Messrs.  Matht 
Trotter  entered  the  fort,  were  made  know 
two  militaires,  and,  in  a  few  minutes,  wer 
to  the  best  fare  my  means  could  offer  their 

Mathews  was  in  one  of  his  most  amiab 
in  spite  of  which  he  gave  me  <*  a  spice  of 
lity.*^    Asking  Turner  for  some  fish  saw 
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i)ottIes,  containing  Harvey,  Reading,  Chili,  An- 
^yjy  &c.,  were  handed  him. 

**I  don^t  see  any  catchup,^  he  said,  looking  my 
nan  fiill  in  the  face,  with  an  expression  which  did 
not  indicate  disappointment. 

^  Master  never  uses  it,'^  was  the  honest  reply  of 
the  blunt  servitor. 

"  I  honour  your  master  for  it,  and  you  ought  to 
honour  your  master  for  taking  care  that  his  guests 
tte  not  killed  ;^  then,  turning  to  Colonel  Marlay, 
he  ooDtinued ;  ^^  I  couldn^t  enjoy  a  mouthful  of 
this  excellent  salmon,  if  I  thought  there  was  such 
a  thing  in  the  house  as  that  abominable  villanous 
>tuff  they  caU  Mushroom  Catchup.  God  knows 
^hat  they  make  it  of,  but  it  is  a  most  dangerous 
and  deadly  poison.^ 

"And  yet,"  said  Trotter,  "  IVe  seen  you  eat 
Biuahrooms.'' 

"Ah!  they  are  very  different  things;  that^s 
^hat  I  would  have  said,  if  you  had  only  taken  the 
^ble  to  listen  to  me,  and  hear  me  out ;  there  is 
^ooe  ioUtary  mushroom  in  all  the  catchup  ever 
*^  by  Burgess,  Shout,  Lazenby,  or  any  other 
PokIe4nan  in  London." 

Apiece  of  roast  beef)  which  took  place  of  the 
^  was  no  sooner  set  on  table,  than  Mathews 

"  I  knew  it,  I  was  sure  of  it ;  the  moment  I  heard 
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you  didn't  use  catchup,  1  was  convinced  you  wt 
a  man  after  my  own  heart.  If  there  be  a  thing 
earth  that  I  like  better  than  every  other  dish  in  I 
world  — it's  roast  beef.  I  could  live  on  it  all  t 
year  round  !  let  those  who  will  eat  those  fowk  a 
tongue,  delicately  white  or  rosy  red  as  they  loi 
give  me  beef.  What  do  you  eat,  when  you 
going  to  act,  en  amateur  7^  he  asked  me. 

^^  Any  thing  that  falls  in  my  way,  my  mind  h 
occupied  by  my  character  that  I  am  indifferent 
any  other  consideration.^ 

"  Now   take  my  advice ;    if  ever  you  hav< 
long  difficult  part,  order  roast  beef;  Xry  it,  thaf •  i 
and  if  you  don't  find  out  the  difference  I^ 
judge.'' 

Oh  !  that  ^  could  give  his  manner,  .whilst  1 1 
recording  the  matter — there  was  an  earnestness 
all  he  said,  as  though  he  addressed  you  on  the  m 
important  subject. 

<<  Mr.  Mathews,  some  apple-tart  ?^  siud  Pi 
berton. 

'^  No,  thank  you.  Captain ;  bilious  head-ache  t 
heartburn  I  dotf t  volunteer  for.*' 

"  Some  maccaroni  ?^ 

**  What  ?  maccaroni !  well,  I  see  how  it  is, ; 
must  have  found  out,  by  some  means,  quite  n 
terious  to  me,  the  food  I  like  most.'' 

Why,  Mathews,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Trotter,  **  I 
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often  have  I  heard  you  execrate  these  ^^  tobacco 
pipes  made  easy,^  as  you  called  them,  as  remind- 
ing you  of  but  I  woD^t  repeat  your  Long  Acre 
dosion.'' 

''Mine -I  ne^er  P'  returned  Mathews,  as  if  he 
iiadbeen  falsely  accused  of  high  treason ;  **  Trotter, 
I  have  the  highest  regard  for  your  memory  and 
veracity,  in  general ;  but,  if  you  have  mixed  me  up, 
in  ybur  imagination,  with  any  nasty  brute  capable 
of  Hteh  a  comparison,  I  shall  never  forgive  you.^ 

^  ^Tis  plain  you  know  what  /  meant,  at  least,^' 
laughed  Trotter. 

^  Nonsense !  ^  broke  in  Mathews,  ^^  I  know  I 
always  did,  and  always  sAa//  hold  maccaroni  '  in  my 
Wt  of  hearts,  as  I  do  thee  i'*  so,  ^  no  more  of  that 
Tom,  an  thou  lov^st  me  ;^  ^  then  turning  to  me,  he 
ooDtmued,  **  I  have  it ;  somebody,  who  has  dined 
^th  me  in  town  has  said,  ^  if  ever  that  queer  fellow, 
Mathews,  is  your  visiter,  give  him  nothing  but  roast 
W,  with  a  dish  of  maccaroni,  and  be  sure  to  hide 
^  catchup-castor,  and  make  your  servant  swear 
you  never  use  it'  " 

^  I  am  only  too  happy  that  our  tastes  accord, 
Weve  me." 

^  Thank  you,  a  little  wine?  Here  again,  another 
P'oof —  that's  as  honest  a  glass  of  Madeira  as  ever 
^'^  drank,  and  yet  there  are  a  parcel  of  fools, 
xliota,  beasts !  that  pretend  to  vote  Madeira  un- 
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fashionable  —  add,  and  the  devil  knows  what ;  I 
have  such  caitiffs  drink  nothing  but  ditch-wate 
and  that  none  of  the  cleanest.'^ 

The  dinner  passed,  and  I  was  anxious  to  obta: 
the  opinions  of  my  visiters  on  my  small  bin 
claret.     Selecting  four  of  the  best  looking  bottle 
I  had  caused  them  to  be  kept  in  water  (ice  was  n 
to  be  procured)  during  the  whole  of  the  morning. 

Fate  seemed  determined  to  smile  on  me,  tl 
wine  was  pronounced  excellent.  Mathews  drai 
sparingly,  but,  as  none  of  the  party  had  his  respo 
sibility,  we  broached  a  queer-looking  specime 
which  proved  to  be  Burgundy,  of  first-rate  qualii 
and  in  high  condition.  The  moment  Colon 
Marlay  spoke  in  its  praise,  Mathews  opened  upc 
me  again — 

"  Burgundy  and  claret !  Forgive  my  askinj 
but  what  do  the  colonels  and  majors  of  the  Art! 
lery  drink  ?  because  I  should  think  if  they  increai 
their  wine-cellars  with  their  promotion,  that  the 
used  Tokay  to  make  blacking  with.  I  beg  pardoi 
I  don'^t  mean  to  say  any  thing  unpleasant ;  on  tl 
contrary,  allow  me  to  observe,  I  could  not  ha^ 
had  a  better  dinner  if  I  had  been  dining  at  tl 
commander-in-chiefs  table,  and  you  deserve  to  lii 
well,  if  only  for  your  sensible  hatred  to  catchup.^ 
Our  little  party  was  obliged  to  break  up  earlj 
to  allow  Mathews  to  fulfil  his  professional  dutk 
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We  soon  followed  him  to  the  theatre^  and  it  was 
extremely  gratifying  to  me  to  perceive  that  he  was 
U)  tip-top  spirits,  and  good  voice.  At  the  end  of  a 
QMMt  fatiguing  song,  he  tu^ed  towards  the  box  in 
which  our  party  was  seated,  and,  his  face  beaming 
with  good-humour,,  cried  out  ^^  Roast  beef  !^  in 
>udi  a  tone  of  triumph  that  made  me  bless  my 
stars  for  having  provided  the  dish  that  he  did  love 
U)  feed  upon. 

I  have  before  related  how  completely  my  friend 
ColoDel  Ford  succeeded  in  puzzling  a  conjuror.* 
lam  DOW  about  to  mention  a  circumstance  connected 
vith  a  brother  of  the  black  art,  on  which  occasion 
tktables  were  turned.  An  Indian  juggler,  calling 
Umself  Ehia  Khan  Eliruse,  announced  a  display  of 
Kveral  extraordinary  feats,  and  the  colonel  asked 
iDe  to  accompany  him  to  see  the  mighty  magician. 
I  am  not  about  to  tell  all  the  odd  things  he  did,  in 
^way  of  stone  and  sword  swallowing,  but  confine 
^jself  to  one  trick,  the  performance  of  which,  up 
to  this  hour,  is  a  sealed  mystery  to  me  —  a  deed  of 
^^went  confederation  with  the  Evil  One  ! 

During  the  entertainment,  a  pistol  was  handed 
'ound  for  inspection,  the  Indian  requesting,  in  as 
8^  English  as  he  could  muster,  that  some  gentle- 
^Q  would  load  it  with  powder  and  bullet,  also 
P^ed,  and  fire  at  Khan  at  fourteen  paces,  Khia 
Pl^og  himself  to  catch  the  ball  in  his  tawny  fist. 

*  Vide  Recollections  of  an  Artillery  Officer,  vol.  i.,  page  157. 
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There  mu  a  general  diaiocUnation  to  make  tbe 
cxperimeDt,  when  C<Jonel  Ford  said — 

**  Please  to  understaod,  Mr.  Conjuror,  that,  *liHi 
the  pistol  is  loaded,  it  is  not  given  back  to  tout 
hands,  but,  as  soon  as  the  powder  and  ball  are  put 
in,  you  are  to  stand  the  shot." 

"Iss,  Ssih!  I  catch  him  —  he  no  hurt  — you 
mark  bully— den  jou  know  bJm  'gain." 

We  carefully  examined  the  weapon ;  there  «» 

no  false  chamber  into  which  the  ball  could  fsll,  the 

powder  was  genuine  Pigott  and  Andrews,  and  tbe 

"  Balleti  were  mute  of  lew),  lad,  lead !" 

Instead  of  contenUng  himself  with  the  ordintfj 
nick  or  cross  upon  the  ball,  the  Colonel  carefuHf 
cut  "a  broad  R,"  or  arrow,  the  mark  which  div 
tinguishes  his  Majesty's  naval  and  military  stem- 
I  loaded,  and,  as  sailors  say,  '*  rammed  home 
wad,  shot,  and  cartridge,"  then  offered  the  charged 
tube  to  my  companion,  who  declined  with  a  smile — 

'<  No,  my  dear  boy,  you  shall  have  the  honour  of 
shooting  the  fellow  ;  take  a  good  aim  at  him,  and 
mind  the  chandelier." 

Seeing  matters  in  such  an  acUve  state  of  prepa- 
ration, the  ladies  began  to  evince  alarm,  and  many 
a  sweet  voice  implored  me  to  abandon  the  notion  <^ 
firing  ;  whether  out  of  respect  to  their  own  nerves, 
or  the  conjuror's  carcase,  I  know  not,  but  I  re- 
mained most  ungallantly  deaf  to  thdr  prayers. 
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*^Him  Saib  ready  ?^  demanded  the  Asiatic. 

SigDifying  assent^  I  asked  him  where  he  meant 
^lUod,  that  I  might  step  out  the  number  of  paces 
^peedon. 

'*  I  taQ  here,  you  no  fright,  if  kill  me  I  forgive, 
kit  me  catch  de  ball,  and  no  debil  in  it  !^ 

The  pit  of  the  theatre  was  floored  over,  and 
I  counted  out  the  fourteen  steps  between  me  and 
inj  willing  victim. 

"All  ready,  sar  i*'  cried  whitey-brown. 

I  took  a  deliberate  aim  at  his  body,  and,  I 
almost  blush  to  confess,  with  a  certainty  of  seeing 
Um  fall  dead  from  the  shot,  as  no  deception  had 
Im  pracuced  in  the  loading.  The  ladies  held 
their  hands  to  their  ears,  the  trigger  was  pulled, 
<nd  '*|Hng!^  went  the  bullet,  if  ever  I  heard  a 
Mlet  fly  through  the  air.  Ehia  Khan  gave  a 
lop,  which  I  thought  ^as  the  effect  of  his  death- 
*otuicl,  and  then  advanced,  showing  his  fine  set  of 
^  to  the  greatest  possible  advantage,  with  his 
'ighl  hand  clenched,  saying : — 

''Him  got  him  !  what  him  mark  ?*^ 

"The  broad  R.'' 

"  Ah,  me  no  know  what  Saib  mean,  him  dis,  I 
^Bk;^  and,  opening  his  palm,  there  lay  the  iden- 
^  piece  of  lead  so  carefully  marked  by  the 
colonel. 

Sunders  of  applause  followed  this  extraordinary 

^01.  I.  I 
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display  ;  the  danger  past,  even  the  ladies  joined  ii 
expressing  their  unqualified  delight  at  having  wic 
nessed  so  wonderful  a  trick.  I  turned  to  my 
panion;  he  appeared  somewhat  disconcerted, 
s^d  to  me — 

^^  If  that  fellow  were  to  offer  to  be  rammed  iot-^ 
Queen  Elizabeth's  pocket-pistol  at  the  castle,  fo^ 
the  purpose  of  obtaining  an  expediuous  passage 
to  Calais,  I  would  n't  allow  the  powder  to  b^ 
served  out  for  the  purpose,  for,  from  what  I  hav^  " 
just  witnessed,  I  think  that  in  a  minute  after  yoif^ 
had  put  the  port-fire  to  the  vent,  he'd  be  walkii 
in  the  PlacCy  without  one  gunpowder  spot  on*  hi 
muslin.  I  say  we've  seen  quite  enough,  let'^s 
home  r 

Taking  the  earliest  opportunity,  we  retreated, 
the  extreme  regret  of  many  present,  who  ii 
to  favour  us  with  a  profusion  of  questions  relati^^ 
to  this  shooting  bout  at  the  end  of  the  perform- 
ance. 

Adhering  to  events,  as  they  actually  occurred,  I 
find  that  this  chapter  will  be  almost  entirely  devoted 
to  matters  theatrical ;  still,  what  I  am  about  to 
mention  is  of  a  nature  too  flattering  to  my  vanity  to 
be  omitted.  About  the  middle  of  August  I  received 
a  letter  from  my  valued  friend  Barlow,  appriiiog 
me  that  the  officers  of  Woolwich  had  of  late  got  up 
some  plays,  in  aid  of  the  charities  of  the  town,  and 
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^€  Kegimental  Orphan  Fund.  I  confess  I  was 
^^>7prised  at  this  information,  remembering  that 
^^iien  I  was  quartered  there,  the  then  "  Big  wigs  ^ 
^oald  haTedisoountenanced  any  such  relaxation  from 
^fill  and  guard  mounting ;  but  my  surprise  was  not 
^^cpal  to  my  pleasure,  when,  on  continuing  the 
p«nual  of  the  letter,  I  found  a  most  flattering  invi- 
^^tion  to  irisit  head-quarters,  and  give  my  aid  to  the 
^Ixamatic  exhibitions. 

I  will  not  quote  the  civil  things  that  were  said 

^«  induce  my  visit,  but  say  at  once  I  was  delighted 

^t  the  prospect  of  a  "  Starring  engagement,'^  and 

"^•rote  by  return,  signifying  how  readily  I  should 

embrace  the  opportunity  of  meeting  so  many  old 

friends. 

Before  a  week  had  elapsed  I  found  myself  in  the 
ooofortable  quarters  of  the  hospitable  and  warm- 
lieaned  Barlow,  and  was  shortly  after  introduced 
I  to  the  members  of  the  Dramatic  Corps ;  many  of 
tbem  I  had  known  in  former  days,  and  with  the 
others  I  soon  became  acquainted. 

The  receipts  being  devoted  to  the  benevolent 
porpose  of  cheering  the  fatherless,  ^^  The  Cure  for 
the  Heart  Ache^  was  by  no  means  an  inappropriate 
title  to  select,  nor  was  the  name  of  the  farce  out 
rf  keeping ;  many  a  full-dress  rehearsal  had  taken 
place  on  the  barrack-field  ;  we  had  only  to  change 
the  « Waggeries'*   from    "  Windsor ""   to   Wool- 

i2 
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wich,  and  take  care  that  the  evening^s  repre« 
tion  did  not  interfere  with  the  real  "  Rev: 
which  was  perform^  once  a  week  during 
summer  season  by  his  Majesty^s  servants. 

Mrs.  Lazenby,  Mrs.  Fawcett,  (sisters  of 
Orger)  and  Mrs.  Lamb,  were  our  colaborate 
Truefit  wigged  us,   Lee  found  the  *^  Costuu 
as  he  called  it,  and  thus  aided,  we  pkyed 
house  crammed  to  the  ceiling. 

Where  all  did  their  best,  it  might  appeal 
vidious  to  particularize ;  but  I  cannot  refrain  : 
noticing  one  of  our  amateurs,  Dr.  Whiti 
Blessed  with  a  phiz  in  which  the  eyes  of  Mun 
the  nose  of  Liston,  and  the  mouth  of  Grimald 
blended  in  harmony,  no  wonder  that  he  succe 
as  a  comedian.  I  have  seldom  seen  a  more 
feet  piece  of  acting  than  his  old  Rapid,  and  c 
not  help  telling  him  that,  should  he  ever  qiu 
with  the  gallipots  at  home,  or  the  toumiq 
abroad,  a  career  was  open  to  him,  which,  if  I 
the  slightest  judgment,  roust  realize  both  fame 
fortune. 

The  committee  who  conducted  these  cha 
plays  were  pleased  to  express  their  wish  tbi 
would  perform  on  the  next  occasion,  whic 
cheerfully  promised,  and  took  leave  of  my  V( 
wich  friends. 

On   my   return  I   found   the   Royal  Sovei 
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J^acht  lying  off  the  quay,  waiting  to  convey  His 
%al  Highness  the  Duke  of  Kent  to  the  Con- 

• 

^Qent.  Finding,  amongst  the  officers  of  this  mag- 
nificent vessel,  two  or  three  old  acquaintance, 
I  went  on  boand  to  offer  my  services,  if  at  any  time 
thej  wished  to  visit  the  castle  or  citadel.  In  return 
I  WIS  pressed  to  dine  with  them ;  and  as  I  knew 
that  my  acceptation  of  their  **  invite^  would  not 
mcur  any  expense  to  my  hosts,  as  the  Board  of 
Green  Cloth  supplied  the  table,  I  accepted  their 
kindness.  Never  had  I  seen  reefers  fare  like  gen- 
tlemen before,  that  is,  on  board  ship;  no  black 
Jttka,  or  broken  crockery,  no  dirty  negro  boy  as 
W  waiter,  but  a  table  supplied  with  all  the  ele- 
pocies  of  "  shore-going"  people. 

I  presume  the  quantity  of  plate  which  graced 
Aboard  suggested  the  creation  of  titles  unknown 
i  to  the  College  of  Heralds,  but,  that  my  reader  may 
I  dearly  understand  the  origin  of  these  new  digni- 
^  I  must  premise  that,  during  the  time  the 
VAi  had  been  in  port,  and  she  had  entered  the 
wbour  many  days  before  my  return,  the  officers 
W  amused  themselves  by  lounging  about  the 
>(iBet8  and  Orange  Walk,  casting  sheep^s  eyes  at 
c*^  pretty  girl  they  saw ;  at  length  one  of  them 
^vered  the  face  of  a  lady  he  had  met  at  a 
'^▼e's  in  town,  lost  no  time  in  renewing  his  ac- 
qouDtaoce,  yvas  formally  introduced  to  her  ^^  Mn 
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and  sisters/^  who  were  invited  to  visit  the  Royak 
Sovereign ;  and,  so  highly  delighted  were  the  five 
ones  at  their  reception  on  board,  that  the  whole 
mess  were  asked  to  an  evening  party  given  by  Um 
mamma,  at  the  urgent  solicitation  of  the  four  Miss 
D  ■  8,  to  ^^  those  very  gentlemanly  nice  youoH 
men  of  the  King^s  Yacht.^ 

The  amiability  of  the  young  ladies,  the  goom 
cheer  of  their  honoured  parent,  could  not  £eu1  H 
produce  effect  on  hearts  so  soft  as  those  usuaLI 
found  under  a  sailor^s  jacket.     The  aaiy  one  of 
party  who  was  not  over  head  and  ears  in  love 
these  charming  girls  was  the  Doctor ;  he  laugheiL  m 
their  die-away  declarations,  and  their  vows  of  etcr 
nal   constancy  to   women  they   had  known  a  Few 
hours  only,  and  whom  they  were  sure  to  leave  iq  i 
few  hours  more.     Too  polite  to  affix  any  vul|^ 
name  to  these  sighing  Strephons,  the  Doctor  hit  oo 
the  expedient  of  granting  ihem  honorary  disdoc- 
tions,  whilst  the  party  assembled,  waiting  for  dinner. 
He  informed  them  that,  as  he  perceived  they  ill 
belonged  to  the  Order  of  Spoons,  he  should  asngB 
each  man   his    proper  distinction ;    selecting  the 

youngest.  Lord  £ H ,  whose  condition  was 

the  most  desperate,  he  appointed  him  Knight  Gmd 
Soup  Ladle,  the  next  in  succession  Knight  Oiand 
Gravy  Spoon,  two  were  installed  Commanders  of 
the  Table  Spoon,  the  others  Companions  of  the 
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Spoon ;  each  newly  created  knight  was  forced  to 
Wear  his  insignia  during  dinner,  to  the  utter  dismay 
of  the  steward,  who  began  to  have  serious  fears  as 
to  the  safety  of  the  plate-chest ;  seeing  its  contents 
10  ttrangdy  misapplied,  I  could  not  help  thinking 
wkn  I  saw  these  young  men  thus  oddly  decorated, 
vliit  a  scene  would  have  occurred  had  Sir  Edward 
Oweo,  the  commander  of  the  yacht,  entered   the 
ttbb  unannounced;   and  how,   in  their   attempts 
tt  excuse  for  their  innocent  folly,   they   would 
luTe  merited  to  the  full  the  title  of  Spooneys. 
The  chapter  of  the  order  was  broken  up  on  the 
6lh  of  September,  by  the  arrival  of  the  Duke. 
Cdonel  Ford  introduced  me  to  His  Royal  High- 
ness, who  received  me  with  the  greatest  kindness, 
^  I  enjoyed  the  honour  of  an  hour'^s  conversation 
^th  him  (walking  up  and  down  the  deck) principally 
on  military  subjects ;  I  left  his  presence,  charmed 
^th  his  urbanity,  and  gratified  with  the  informa- 
^  I   had    derived    from    his    communications, 
^ith  the  air  of  a   soldier  there  was  blended  so 
ttudi  of  the  kind-hearted  man,  as  to  create  aifec- 
tioQ  as  well  as  respect ;  although  his  manners  and 
CQQversatioD  inspired  confidence  by  their  simplicity 
^  elegance,  yet  you  never  lost  sight  of  the  dignity 
of  the  Prince. 

Towards  the  end  of  the  month  my  friend  Warde 
P*k1  Dover  a  visit,  on  a  theatrical  speculation ;  he 
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had,  during  the  summer,  established  himself  as 
favourite  in  London,  by  his  performances  at  tb 
Hajmarket ;  and  thus  honoured  by  roetropolita 
approbation,  was  now  on  a  tour  in  the  provinoe 
We  talked  over  old  scenes  with  great  satisfactioi 
and  I  did  my  utmost  to  secure  him  a  good  houa 
on  his  benefit.     My  presence  was  agiun  required 
Woolwich,  and  during  my  journey,  I  heard  fn> 
one  of  my  fellow-travellers  the  facts  on  which 
built  the  story  that  forms  the  subject  of  my  ne 
chapter,  though   the  occurrences  carry   us  ba.« 
some  years  previous  to  my  personal  narrative. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

^wTopici  OF  THE  Dat — French  and  English— Tbk  Dkpar- 
'Oil— Callbd  on  to  stand — Fire  ! — Second  Tabib  Ambi- 

'>Qii-*MoRE  Glorious  than  Safe A  Foaming  Taneard 

^Thi  Fox  Caught — A  Perspicuous  Orator  —  Offers  of 
^^twiHO  Ck>MFANT — A  Ratting  Valbt — The  Great  Non- 
'CiTBD — Ordbrs  to  Marcb — The  Devil  among  the  Tailors 
""Quote  Him  Down  Bardolfh  ! 


'*  What,  again  looking  out  upon    the   sea !  ^ 

^  the  exclamation  of  Lord  G ,  on  entering 

^drawing-room,  and  perceiving  one  of  his  most 
'loured  guests  gazing  with  evident  anxiety  on 
^  turbulent  waves  that  flowed  between  the  Een- 
^  chalk  cliffs  and  the  dimly-seen  head-lands  of 
Stance.  **  What,  in  the  name  of  all  that  is  diplo- 
^Uc,  do  you  expect  from  the  opposite  side  ?  Some 
^ret  communications,  the  last  Moniteur,  or  an 
*^^erture  from  Buonaparte  to  create  you  Duke  of 
'Normandy  ?^ 

"  My  dear  Lord,''  replied  the  gentleman  ques- 
^^°^y  <<  something  much  more  important   than 

i5 
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all  these — on  the  arrival  of  which  more  Aepeodi 
than  I  dare  breathe  even  to  7011.  In  the  mwoiif 
I  must  bid  farewell  to  all  the  charms  of  W-^-> 
your  kind  hospitality,  your  spacious  library,  oi 
the  advantage  of  your  society.  If  I  do  not  ale^ 
in  Downing  Street  to-morrow  I'm  a  lost  man;  I 
will  tax  your  friendship  so  far  as  to  b^  you  will 
take  no  further  notice  of  my  restlessness,  and  p«- 
mit  me  to  have  private  audience  with  any  one  wbo 
may  arrive  during  the  day.  Surely  I  shall  notlK 
disappointed,  if  I  am — what  an  object  of  ndiculei 
nay  of  insult,  I  shall  be  to  the  opposite  (action.  U 
blows  a  tempest,  it  is  true,  but  boats  have  crossed 
in  worse  weather,     I'll  vex  myself  no  longer." 

Saying  this,  the  newly  appointed  Secretary  oS 
State,  for  he  was  no  less  e  personage,  drew  a  chmr 
to  the  fire,  and  entered  into  an  animated  conversa- 
tion with  his  noble  and  intelligent  host,  on  the 
aspect  of  European  affairs,  and  the  extraordiiuay 
changes  likely  to  ensue,  from  the  death  of  tbe 
great  man  whose  hand,  for  so  long  a  time,  had 
held  the  helm  of  state.  We  will  not  be  guilty  of  a 
breach  of  confidence,  and  recount  the  conTereaticOi 
but  hasten  to  detail  facts. 

A  large  party  surrounded  the  dinner  table — di« 
versified  topics  were  discussed — the  Boulogne  flotilla 
and  the  difficulty  of  getung  genuine  Bologna  sac- 
sage^^Napoleon's  Pillar,  and  Sheridan's  bet  a*  ^ 
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vbether  the  Monument  would  fall  up  or  down 
Fish  Street  Hill — Talleyrand's  policy,  and  Perigord 
pies— Erskine'^s  elevation  to  the  Wool-sack,  and 
the  ad?aotage  of  the  cross  of  Merinoes  with  our 
South-downs. 

I  know  not  which  of  these  subjects  occupied  the 
ftttji  when  a  servant  entered,  and  whispered  to 
the  Minister  something  which  caused  him  to  jump 
fro©  his  seat,  and  involuntarily  exclaim  — "  She's 
^OQie,  now  I  am  happy .^  Then,  without  pausing 
toapokigize  for  leaving  his  companions,  he  hastily 
9Qitted  the  room. 

That  the  arrival  was  feminine  created  sundry 

^irks  and  sneers  on  the  countenances  of  some  of 

^  elders  present;   and  one  young  gentleman, 

^ho,  though  in  training  for  a  diplomatic  situation, 

^as  not  too  deeply  read  in   ancient  or  modern 

history,   fell  into  a  reverie   as   to   what  possible 

influence  a  woman  could  exert  over  affairs  of  state. 

By  the  way,  in  after  years  his  own  destiny  con- 

winced  him  that  ladies  are  often  important  agents 

^en  in  political  preferments,  for  he  married  the 

iMttund  daughter  of  Earl ,  and  got  the  place 

fcr  which  he  had  sighed  so  long. 

But  to  return  to  our  great  man,  as  he  returned 
totbe  dinner-room,  a  smile  of  satisfaction  lighting  up 
^  dark  complexion ;  his  massy  brows  freed  from 
^  load  of  care  which  appeared  to  have  sent  them 
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half  way  down  the  bridge  of  his  nose  during  t 
day. 

No  one  ventured  to  ask  him  if  it  were  a  Fren 
Grammar  or  Pronouncing  Dictionary  which  he  I 
thus  obtained  ;  though,  while  in  Paris,  some  ye 
before,  he  had  endeavoured  to  disabuse  the  unf 
tunate  Louis  of  his  *^  prejudices,'^  by  the  edifyi 
appeal  of  ^^  Otez  tout  cela  hors  de  votre  t^te,  d 
la  premiere  place.'* 

The  language  of  France  was,  at  that  period,  I 
little  understood  in  England,  least  so  by  the  pa 
to  which  this  great  man  was  leader ;  perhaps  & 
his  personal  peculiarities  secured  him  against  t 
quality  and  degree  of  envy  which  vents  itseU 
deriding  trifles.  A  later  statesman's  bad  Frei 
was  mercilessly  quizzed  ;  but  then,  in  every  ot 
respect,  he  contrasted  my  present  theme,  i 
ladies,  who  had  failed  to  win  him  as  a  lover^ 
trayed  their  pique  by  ridiculing  him  as  a  lingi 
^^  The  slightest  speck  is  seen  on  snow/^ 

Happily  our  beetle-browM  one  resumed 
place  at  the  board.  Blest  in  a  valet  au  fait  at 
the  necessary  preparations  for  his  sudden  joum 
and  early  departures,  the  master,  in  the  uo 
plained  joy  of  his  heart,  uttered  a  thousand  di 
leries;  and,  for  a  Secretary  for  Foreign  Afbi 
made  himself  completely  at  home.  Wine  i 
passing  freely,  and  he  did  imbibe  somewhat' 
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vas  evident  that   with  him  the  grapes  were  not 
<our,  for  he  caroused  till  the  second  cock. 
Neit  morning  the  travelling  chariot  was  at  the 

door  of  W beumes.     The  valet  of  the  depart- 

'Bg  fisiter  was  observed  to  come  stealthily  forth, 

^  place  an  official-looking  packet,  secured  with 

^Wtrue  signs  of  importance,  red  tape  and  large 

<^  in  the  seat  of  the  carriage.     Shortly  after- 

^srds  its  owner  appeared,  evidently  suffering  from 

^e  effects  of  the  last  evening^s  revelry  ;  his  beard, 

<brker  even  than  that  by  which  a  noted  pirate  was 

'<6oognised,  had   not  been  subjected  to  the  usual 

foutiDe  of  lather  and  razor ;  his  cheeks  were  pale, 

^hich  gave  an  almost  ogre-like  expression  to  his 

eyes,  peering  from  beneath  those  fearfully  heavy 

brows  before  named ;  yet,  unkempt  and  unshaven 

M  be  was,  he  still  bore  about  him  the  unmistakable 

^  of  a  gentleman,   ay,   and  of  a  man   used  to 

<>3iDinand,  whose  dictum  was  law. 

With  the  master  snugly  ensconced  inside,  and 

^he  valet,  drfended  by  great  coats  against  the  cold 

^ca-mist  of  a  February  morning,  away  drove  the 

^oipage;  reaching  the  small  village  of  Lydden, 

*t  frirly  entered  the  high  Dover  road.     The  slow 

P>ce  in  which  it  ascended  the  hill  to  the  half-way 

*^8e  had   produced   upon   our  hero  that  incli- 

^tioD  to  doze,   which   some    travellers   seem    so 

a^ixious  to  court,  if  one  may  judge  by  the  night- 

^ps  in  which  they  envelop  their  features. 


1 82  WHO  GOES  THERE  ? 

To  the  lone  traveller  a  nap  may  be  pardon< 
but  I  always  hoped  that  bumped  heads  and  stL- 
necks  might  reward   my  Jilloiw  -  passengers  wh 
adopted  such  unsociable  arrangements. 

The  wheels  flew  over  Barham  Downs,  the  mis 
had  cleared,  and  the  valet,  loosening  the  huj 
shawl  that  covered  bis  face  and  throat,  looki 
round  upon  the  prospect;  as  be  turned  back 
perceived,  in  the  distance,  a  horseman,  spurring 
his  steed  at  a  notable  rate.  '^  Mr.  Brush^  thougW^ 
it  advisable  to  look  at  his  pistols,  —  he  did  not  liH  ^ 
to  apprise  his  master  of  bis' suspicions,  but  deU 
mined  to  show  fight,  should  occasion  demand 
expenditure  of  powder  and  ball. 

Urging  the  postillions  to  their  utmost  speed hi 

felt  superior  in  prowess  to 

*'  Richard  who  robbed  the  Lion  of  his  heart*' — 

he  towered  above  the  dickey.  The  pursuer  ^  n- 
dently  gcuned  ground,  and,  as  he  rode  upon  t:he 
greensward  of  the  down,  instead  of  the  flint  and 
chalk  compound  on  which  the  vehicle  rolled,  h^ 
soon  came  abreast  of  it,  though  some  feet  abo^^ 
the  road.  In  a  loud  voice  the  horseman  exclaime^^ 
"  Stop  r  but  ere  he*  could  add  the  expected—- — 
**  Your  money  or  your  life  !"  nay,  ere  he^had 
to  articulate  "  Deliver!"  bang  went  the  pistol 
the  valorous  valet — ahorse  and  man  fell  headlong 
the  sward. 


t 
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"  In  the  name  of ^  were  the  only  audible 

^ords  which  the  prqetrate  man  uttered — whether  it 
^  "  Heaven/'  "  Wonder,"  or  "  Abershaw/' 
•'hich  "  he  would  have  said  "  —  the  rapid  move- 
D^CDt  of  the  carriage  did  not  allow  his  victor  time  to 
••Bertain. 

The  smoke  from  his  weapon  had  scarcely  blown 
^ay,  when  the  grim  visage  of  his  honoured  master 
Panted  on  him  from  the  window,  hastily  demanding 
4e  cause  which  had  so  suddenly  aroused  him  from 
kis  slumbers. 

"Let  me  beg  you,  sir,  to  wait  till  we  reach 
Canterbury ;  I  will  explain  all  there ;  but  pray  draw 
^p  the  glass,  and  don^t  expose  yourself  to  the 
tdd/' 

The  statesman  took  this  acceptable  advice,  and 
Us  faithful  servant,  gazing  back  to  the  spot  of  his 
late  rencontre,  saw  the  man  upon  his  feet,  but  the 
iKirse  still  stretched  along  the  grass. 

"  On  foot  the  rascal  can't  overtake  us  !  we  shall 
'each  Bridge  in  a  few  moments,  and  then  I  defy 
Us  wicked  attempt  to  rob  the  best  master  that  ever 
»tto  be  puffed.  Lucky  for  him  I  knew  something 
^ut  gunpowder  as  well  as  Mareschal,  hair  triggers 
IS  well  as  hair  dressing.  Who  knows  but  that 
'"^le  shot  has  prevented  a  change  in  the  cabinet  ? 
""I  certainly  should  like  to  find  out  what  news 
'^'^stergot  from  France  last  night,  when  that  old 
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womsn  came  to  Ijord  G  ^'s,  whupmi^  tluU 
she  had  something  of  the  grektest  coosequence  to 
ay;  aod  thea  that  aquare  packet,  which  muUr 
sealed,  and  tied  up  with  tus  own  hands,  oddl/ 
enough  marked  "  Prirate,"  and  ctirected  to  luiD- 
self.  Ah,  weU !  I  shall  be  let  into  a  few  sIiU 
secrets  now  bv  are  in  o&ce ;  I  do  flatter  m;i^ 
that  I  shall  hare  a  trifle  more  attention  paid  me  H 
the  Rockingham  Arms,  when  next  I  vi«t  our  littW 
society  there.     Nerer  shall  I  forget  the  black  loob 

of  the  Duke  of  N 's  coachman,  when  he  wu 

tcJd,  as  he  tried  to  join  us,  that  gentlemen  io 
livery  were  not  admitted. 

"  This  Highwayman  affair  won't  be  a  bad  thing 
for  mc,  if  master  mentions  it  to  any  of  his  cti- 
leagues ;  for  they'll  tell  thdr  wives,  the  ladies  thor 
maids,  and  so  it  will  get  talked  of  from  the  second 
table  to  the  scullery.  Yet,  now  it's  over,  I'm  glad 
I  didn't  kill  the  fellow  ;  only  '  [unked  him,  ^poo 
honour,'  as  1  heard  somebody  say,  the  other 
night,  at  the  little  theatre." 

These  sweet  suggestions  of  self-lore  filled  the 
bold  heart  of  the  outsider,  until  the  carriage,  with 
its  more  valui-d  inside  freight,  reached  the  Foun- 
tain, in  the  ancient,  picturesque,  goodly,  and  godly 
city  of  Canterbury. 

The  master  summoned  the  man  to  his  presence, 
learnt  what  might  have  bebUen  him,  graang  fail 
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proper  appreciation   of  the  benefit*  conferred   on 
'lunself  and  his  country  by  good-humoured  eulo- 
gies oo  the  skilful  and  judicious  aim  of  his  trusty 
^y  guard  and  body  servant* 

Of  course  the  postillions  trumpeted  forth   the 
•hwiture  of  their  **  turn ;"  though  one,  a  boy  of 
*Hiic  fifty-four,  with  a  knowing  leer  at  the  hero  of 
^  fray,  said — 

"  Well,  muster,  you  seems  pretty  pleased  with 
T^rself  about  that  ere  shooting  business;  all  / 
wpeisthat  you  mayn't  hear  no  more  on't;  but 
tia  my  belief,  some  how,  that  you  willy  and  in  a 
^ay  not  quite  to  your  mind,  for  I  turned  my  head 
Wer  my  near  shoulder,  and  got  a  sight  of  the 
iiian  you    killed,    and   my   notion   is  that   'twas 

Master " 

"  Here,  sir,^'  answered  the  hero  of  the  pistol  to 
diewdl  known  voice  of  his  master,  who,  as  he 
entered  the  carriage,  called  to  him  to  take  his 
place. 

Not  stopping  to  hear  the  name  of  his  victim,  the 
iathful  follower  clambered  to  his  perch,  and  again 
ti^  carriage  was  en  route.  Some  splenetic  wayfarer 
W  remarked  that  a  broken-kneed  white  horse 
tvined  the  arms  of  **  England^s  favoured  county" 
(to  quote  the  fascinating  style  of  George  Robins) ; 
Qow  I  can,  from  long  experience,  declare  that,  in- 
^^pendeDt  of  the  *^  neat  post-chaises  and  careful 
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drivers/'  promised  and  given  by  the  postmastei 
on  the  road,  finer  cattle  never  ate  oats  than  I  ha^ 
had  the  happiness  of  situng  behind  ^^  in  my  youi 
days,  when  George  III-  was  king.'* 

*^  Three  chesnuts  and  a  bay  "  soon  brought  c» 
travellers  to  Sittingbburne.  Here  breakfast  w 
ordered,  and,  whilst  preparing,  the  dressing-ea 
was  taken  from  the  imperial,  the  great  man  by  ^ 
nose.  Leaving  the  principal  personage  in  m 
story  to  the  enjoyment  of  strong  coffee,  fragr" 
tea,  fresh  eggs,  country  butter  and  cream, 
doubly  agreeable  after  a  late  sitting  over-nig 
and  a  drive  of  some  thirty  odd  miles  in  the  mo 
ing,  we  will  follow  our  friend  Brush  into 
parlour  behind  the  bar,  where  the  attentive  te 
lady  was  busily  employed  in  supplying  him  witl 
substantial  breakfast  and  lunch  in  one,  an  Ungi 
dijeun^  a  la  fourchette^  and  listening  with  gr^ 
attention  to  the  details  of  the  attempt  made  by  ^'  t 
bloody-minded  highwayman ;"  when,  to  the  utt 
astonishment  of  the  brave  defender  of  his  mastei 
life,  he  saw  the  very  assailant  ride  into  the  yan 
leap  from  a  horse  covered  with  foam,  and  make  h 
way  towards  the  house. 

*^  I  vow  to  Gad,"  exclaimed  the  astonished  vak 
*^  there  is  the  identical  ruffian  whom  I  thought 
had  wounded  !'* 

As  he  uttered  these  words,  the  door  opened  lE 
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^ejoflt  arrived  stranger  stood  before  him.  Shaking 
*  heavy  whip  angrily,  he  began — 

''  So,  I've  caught  you,  have  I,  you  jackanapes  ? 
I'll  soon  let  you  see  what  it  is  to  fire  at  me,  and 
^ound  my  dear  old  Dolly,  a  mare  that  has  carried 
B>e  for  seven  years,  without  trip  or  stumble,  and 
'^ow  to  be  hid  up  for  the  rest  of  her  life  with  a  hole 
^  her  neck  as  big  as  that  slop  basin ;  but  I'll  make 
^  pay  for  it,  and  that  dearly/' 

*'  Why,  you  infernally  impudent Yet,  no  ! 

I  will  not  condescend  to  call  names,  but  beg  you, 
my  good  lady,  to  ring  the  bell,  and  send  for  a 
Nonstable.  This  fellow^s  coolness  would  make 
Tur|nn^8  ghost  blush/' 

^'  Hold  your  stupid  tongue,  do,  Mr.  Gentle- 
»iab*8  gendeman  !  go,  and  tell  your  master  I  must 
9ee  Inm  direcdy ;  say  that  one  of  the  King^s  riding 
^rfScers  has  a  bit  of  business  Mrith  him/' 

This  was  said  with  so  posidve  and  authoritative 
^a  air,  that  an  unfinished  breakfast  did  not  prevent 
the  stranger  from  being  ushered  into  the  presence 
^tbe  person  he  sought. 

The  intruder  announced  his  tjtle  and  his  office. 
"Well,  Mr.  Tancred,"  began  the  great  man, 
^lunkiog  that  he  repeated  the  appellation. 

But  the  stranger,  unconscious  of  a  Sigismunda, 
^^(^nected  him  ;  and  though,  among  my  personae 
^  high  station,  I  now,  like  Sir  Giles,  ^^  name  no 
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p\r::.s/'  I  o:i:^.!i.':  f.^rbcar,  in  the  case  of  a  word  so 
old  Eng-ish,  so  promising  of  all  that  is  fesiinant,  as 
Tankard;  but,  alas!  if  Mis  Tankard  foamed,  it 
was  with  ^*  rage  and  extreme  toil,*^  with  ^*  spleen 
of  speed.** 

«'  No,  sir.  Tankard  the  officer,**   he  sud ;  ''I 
suppose  you  won^t  deny  that  you  were  risited,  laii 

night,  at  Lord  G ^*8,  by  an  old  woman;  oof 

that  you  received  from  her  a  certain  packet,  brought 
over  the  water  by  her  son,  the  biggest  smuggler 
that  ever  grinned  through  the  bars  of  Dover  castle 
or  Horsham  jail  ?    Well,  one  of  the  boat's  crew, 
out  of  spite  to  the  old  beldame,  peached ;   I  hafe 
received   a  proper  depoation   of  a  counter-band 
transaction,  and,  therefore,  in  the  King'^s  name,  I 
seize  the  carriage  and  luggage,  making  lawful  cap* 
tion,  agreeable  to  the  Act  of  Parliament  —  Tem. 
W.  and  Mary,  made  and  provided  in  such  cases 
aforesaid ;  and  as,  sir,  I*m  only  doing  what'^s  right 
and  regular,  you*re  the  last  man,  I'm  sure,  to  run 
rusty.'* 

^^  I !"  repeated  the  pillar  of  the  state ;  *^  but,  but 
—  who  do  you  presume — to  pretend  —  to  think  / 
am?** 

**  Oh,  your  honour,^  quoth  Tankard,  •*  your  face 
has  been  in  all  the  caricature  shops  too  long  for  any 
mistake;  common  as  a  sign-board.  The  cunningett 
knows  that  /^m  no  goose^  whatever  you  may  think 
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This  would  have  been  too  much  for  the  roost 
phlegmatic  Hollander;  the  ministerial  smuggler 
^ugbt  bis  brows  Sir  Hildebrand^s  *^  portentous 
trick,"  recorded  in  «  the  Heroine.'' 

*^  Heaven  bless  you,  sir,''  almost  laughed  the 
Sorer,  "  Fm  not  to  be  put  off  by  your  frowns ; 
?ou  was  bom  so ;  but,  for  all  that,  every  body 
knows  you  are  one  of  the  best  tempered,  kindest 
leaned  gentlemen  in  all  England ;  and  so  you  see 
I  must — " 

Our  hero  had  heard  him  thus  far,  simply  because 
he  could  not  speak  ;  it  was  ever  remarked  that  ex- 
cttemeDt,  so  thickened,  hurried  and  confused  his 
<^U-oouTt  English,  that,  though  his  speeches  read 
admirably  when  printed,  they  were  often  so  slub- 
l^ly  delivered  as  to  defy  all  but  the  most  zealous 
^rters  to  find  or  make  them  intelligible.  Maugre 
the  justice  of  Tankard's  late  praise,  the  thwarted 
BCQator  was  now  stammeringly  wroth. 

**  But,  fellow,"  he  cried,  **  I — I  am  not  he — and 
rf— if  I  were,  is  it  likely  that  he  —  or  I — should, 
^  listening  to  the  seythei  of  our  own  manu- 
wturers,  after  patronizing  the  rice  and  prog-ress 
of  native  ingenuity,  after  suggesting  to  some  of  the 
fif*t  personages  of  St.  Jeemes^s^  that  they  would 
P^fBonally  obleege  me  by  bestowing  their  gould  on 
toe  labouring  classes  of  Great  Britain,  —  I  mean, 
4at  is,  he — the  honourable  gentleman  you  have  in 
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your  eye  —  would  do  this,  in  my  ponDon ;  » iU 
tbcD,  I  ask  —  profaable  that  we — " 

**  No,  DO,"  exclaimed  the  Uodlady,  who  hid 
beeo  led  by  sympathy  or  curiosty  to  the  scene, 
"  a  dear  botherment  of  what  they  calls  the  hi^ 
dentrification ;  that  gentleman  may,  unluckilj  for 
he,  be  like  the  one  Tou*re  arter;  but,  as  be  tu  i 
goiog  to  ask,  is  it  posable  that  an  honest  squirtr 
who  can't  say  three  words  without  stumbting,  sboidd 
be  one  of  our  grandest  law-f^rers  ?  Lud  help  you ! 
why,  with  his  tongue  floundering  like  that,  d'ye 
think  they'd  ever  let  him  apea  his  mouth  in  the 
Houie  ?  " 

This  left-handed  compliment  jarred  evoy  fifan 
of  its  subject's  self-respect ;  he  felt  sure,  too,  thtf 
it  had  not  evea  the  redeeming  trait  of  »ncerity; 
the  tkuiked  good-natured  friend  "  knew  him  all  tbi 
while;"  and,  what  was  wwrae,  the  would-be  sariof 
deprecation  imposed  not  cm  the  dismounted  Tan- 
kaid. 

"  My  good  man,"  continued  the  secretary,  "  tlui 
seizure  you  talk  of  is  quite  out  of  the  ques- 
tion. I  must  proceed  on  my  journey  without  fur* 
tber  delay,  having  business  of  the  first  importance 
to  transact." 

"  I  don't  mean  to  stop  you,  nr ;  cmly  the  carriage 
and  contents." 

"  X  tell  you  that  offim)  papers,  of  vital  im* 
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port  to  the  state,  are  with  my  luggage,  and  I  shall 
Qot  suffer  it  to  be  unpacked  till  I  arrive  in  town.^^ 

^'Tben,  sir,  I  must  go  with  you,  and  see  the 
unpacking;  and  perhaps  your  honour,  as  I  am 
<bpo8ed  to  do  the  civil  thing  by  you,  you^ll  not 
olject  to  give  me  a  lift,  for  I  Ve  had  a  smartish  bout  of 
the  aiddle  tbb  morning,  to  say  nothing  of  the  tum- 
Ue  I  got  on  the  downs,  and  the  next  door  to  dead 
W  of  my  Doll ;  but  that  part  of  the  story  I  shall 
Kttle  with  the  chap  that  caused  it;  and,  as  I 
^Un^t  feel  comfortable  alongside  of  him,  may  be 
Joa'U  let  me  have  the  honour  to  sit  with  you.^ 

A  withering  frown  was  the  only  reply  to  this 
^uest  The  horses  were  put  to,  and,  as  the 
Minister  drove  out  of  the  yard,  he  found  that  his 
1^  acquaintance,  the  Riding  Officer,  trotted  by 
Iu8  side,  nor  did  he  lose  sight  of  this  unwelcome 
<icoit  for  any  portion  of  the  time  occupied  in 
reaching  Rochester. 

Alighting  there,  our  Right  Honourable  contra^ 
'•ndist  sent  for  his  persecutor. 

*'  Tankard,^  he  began,  **  you  have  proved  your- 
^  a  vigilant  servant ;  I  shall  not  fail  to  report 
your  zeal  to  the  Treasury  Board ;  but  you  need 
^e  00  farther  trouble  in  this  matter.  I  will  be 
'''^^OQsible  for  any  thing  you  may  think  irregular. 
^^  are  ten  guineas,  to  pay  your  horse  doctor ; 
^  now  make  the  best  of  your  way  home." 


192  INCORRUPTIBLE. 

**  Must  do  my  office,  sir ;  if  you  donH  chuse 
let  me  have  quiet  possession  of  my  lawful  seitul 
I  shall  wait  ^till  I  can  take  it,  without  stopping  y^ 
on  the  road.^ 

*^  You  will  gain  nothing  by  this  obstinacy— 9 
may  make  me  your  enemy.^ 

^^  Impossible,  your  honour  !  you  are  the  Ein^ 
servant,  as  well  as  myself ;  and,  so  long  as  I  loc 
after  my  master^s  rights,  and  sees  his  duty  pnd 
why  I'm  only  doing  mine,  and  you  can^t  be  m| 
enemy  without  being  his,  and  an  enemy  to  H 
play,  which  every  body  knows  you  aitft.  &^ 
tired  as  I  am,  I've  only  to  press  another  banCs 
and  jog  on  to  London  along  with  you.^ 

^^  Well,  since  you  won^t  listen  to  me,  perhip 
you  may  to  my  man ;  and  so,  instead  of  presMT 
horses,  and  creating  a  fuss,  get  over  your  pie 
dice,  take  a  seat  by  his  side,  and  talk  over 
matter  with  him." 

To  this  arrangement,   even  the  owner  d 
wounded  Dolly  acceded ;  and  we  shall  po» 
the  remainder  of  the  journey,  briefly  sayinf 
by  seven  o'clock  p.  m..  Downing  Street  rqc 
the  presence  of  a  Secretary  of  State,  who,  t 
it  best  to  leave  matters  entirely  to  his  truf 
entered  his  official  residence,  not  a  little  ar 
to  how  the  pertinacious  Tankard  woulf 
posed  of.    After  waiting  nearly  half  an  h' 


BELF^PBBSERVATION.  193 

W  ligfat  of  his  Bervant,  he  became  somewhat 
^ety,  and  raog  to  inqube  for  him,  but  no  one 
«w  of  his  whereabout.      Soon   afterwards  the 
■iwDg  valet  appeared. 
**  Where  have  you  been,  arrah  ?" 
"  To  the  coach-house,  air,  with  Mr.  Tankard." 
**  And  you  have  brought  away  the  luggage, 
pvticularly  the  packet  I  bade  you  place  in  the 

•Btt?" 

•*  No,  sir ;   I  have  been  holding,  a  candle  to  — '' 
**  The  Devil  !  ^    interruptingly   exclaimed   the 
Jntsier. 

'*  One  must,  sometimes,  rir  —  'twas  whilst  Mr. 
Ttnkard  put  seals  upon  the  trunks,  and  coach- 
'^Wae  doors." 

^  You  ?  traitor !  what  induced  you  to  lend  j^our 
^iBstaDoe  to  that  officious  fellow  ?  " 

^  The  fear  of  being  transported  for  shooting  at 

>  King's  officer,  in  the  execution  of  his  mission, 

».    We   talked  the  matter  over,  on  the  dickey, 

ttd  he  promised  not  to  prosecute,  if  I  would  aid 

ttdabet  him  in  making  good  his  lawful  caption, 

leoording,  as  he  says,  to  the  Act  of  Parliament. 

In  course,  sir,  I  would  not  have  done  so,  if  he 

hadn't  told  me  it  couldn't  be  of  any  consequence  to 

foa ;  I  had  no  chance  but  in  making  friends  with 

be  person  that  had  me  in  his  power.'' 

•*  Idiot !  you   know  not  what  you  have  done ! 

VOL.  I.  ^ 
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You  have  prevented  my  attending  the  Levee,  u 
kissing  hands  on  my  appointment.  That  pceb 
contained  the  materials  for  a  court  suit,  of  (Im 
richest  French  velvet  and  embroidery.  ^Tia  hop* 
less  to  expect  that  I  shall  be  able  to  provide  mpA 
with  any  thing  fit  to  wear  in  London.  So,  go 
this  moment,  break  open  the  door,  and  bring  bn 
that  parcel." 

"  Botany  Bay  for  life  is  a  fearful  thing,  sir.  I 
must  decline,  for  the  first  time,  obeying  jotl 
orders.  Why,  sir,  Mr.  Tankard  says,  that  ufr 
lawfully  breaking  his  seal  is  burglary,  felony,  tti 
sacrilege  without  benefit  of  clergy.'' 

*^  He  is  a  meddler,  and  you  are  a  fool— ktff 
me !  I  must  contrive  to  get  those  velvets  by  Wi 
to-morrow,  or  they  cannot  be  made  up  by  the  ntfl 
morning,  which  is  Levee  day.  However,  'tii  m 
late  to  take  any  steps  in  the  business  to-night** 

Early  next  morning  a  letter  was  despatched  tt 
the  Chief  Commissioners  of  Excise,  requesting  pfl 
mission  to  retrieve  the  important  packet  firom  il 
present  durance;  the  reply,  which  did  not  aitv 
till  the  afternoon,  contained  information,  **  dMii 
would  be  necessary  to  memorialize  the  Lordb^ 
His  Majesty's  Treasury,''  and  stating  that  thene 
board  would  sit  in  three  days  from  the  ptcK 
date.  The  cool  business-like  tone  of  this  letl 
added  fuel  to  the  flame  which  Mr.  Tankard  had  1 
and  the  valet  fanned. 
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Jtiiough  ID  poMeasioD  of  the  factB^  we  are  not 
bertj  to  mention  the  particulan  relating  to  the 
il,  late  in  the  evening,  of  an  official  letter, 
nanding  the  return  of  the  zealous  Tankard  to 
ea  side;  and  thus,  without  giving  absolute  per- 
OD  for  the  breaking  of  the  seals,  removing  his 
hful  eye  from  the  coach-house  door. 
And  now,^  said  the  politician,  as  he  regained 
unpacked  his  treasure,  ^^  we  have  onh^  to  get  it 
s  up.    Send  for  tny  tailor.^ 
his  only^  however,  threatened  to  prove  insur- 
Btable.     The  artiste  in  question  was  not  our 
'i  tailor  onhfy  but  had,  many  days  previously, 
Ted  such  numerous  orders  from  other  august 
ms,  that  both,  nay  aUj  his  hands  would  be 
^  till  within  an  hour  of  the  Levee.     He  could 
recommend  two  workmen,  whom  he  had  dis- 
ged  for    intemperance,  directing  Mr.   Brush 
re  they  might  be  found.    The  valet,  exploring 
haunts  of  ^^  Dungs  and  Flints,^'   discovered 
lacos  and  Bartolomeus,"^  so  lost  in  gin   and 
toeo^  that  it  was  four  in  the  morning  ere  they 
d  be  set  to  work  in  the  house  of  the  great  man. 
J  found  him  exclaiming  like,  though  so  un* 
Juliet — 

'*  So  tedious  is  this  oisht 
At  is  the  night  before  some  festiTal, 
To  ao  impatient  child,  who  hath  new  robes. 
And  may  not  wear  tb#m.** 

KSt 
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The  indefatigable  valet  persuaded  his  master  to 
retire  to  rest,  assuring  him  that  he  would  narrowl/ 
watch  the  cross-legged  couple  he  had  iotroduoed 
to  Downing  Street,  and  that  his  honour  might  be 
sure  all  should  be  ready  in  due  time.    At  eirly 
dawn  Brush  despatched  a  special  messenger  to  tht 
"  Orange  Tree  in  White  Hart  Yard,"  for  eiti»     j 
lud,  and  two  more  ninths  arrived.     The  Hone*     t 
Guard^s  clock  struck  twelve,  and  he  saw  oompldt     j 
the  suit,  which,  in  all  probability,  would  one  dij     '^ 
fall  to  him  by  reversion.  4 

It  was  with  a  feeling  of  triumph  that  the  Sea^  j 
tary,  next  morning,  attired  himself  in  pur{de  ud  i 
fine  linen,  and  proceeded  to  St.  James's.  ^ 

A  gracious  reception  was  accorded  him  by  loi   ^ 
Royal  Master,  who  did  not  hesitate  to  oomplimeflt   | 
his  newly  created  minister  upon  the  splendour  of   ^ 
his  apparel,  unconscious  of  the  breach  of  law  coiD- 
mitted  by  the  wearer. 

We  must  hasten  to  conclude,  and  it  is  our  plea- 
sing duty  to  record  that,  before  the  breaking  up  of 
the  Levee,  our  "  velvet  friend"  had  procured  for  the 
riding-officer  promotion,  and  a  consequent  increase 
of  salary,  and  that  the  welcome  intelligenoe  wis 
conveyed  to  him  in  a  letter  from  the  pen  of  his  late 
(inside)  travelling  companion,  enclosing  a  bank-note 
of  sufficient  amount  to  compensate  him  for  bit 
journey  to  London,  the  wounded  Dolly,  and  fidl 
included. 
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Tbe  story,  however,  soon  spread ;  and  it  was  re- 
Bitrked  that  Sheridan,  when  in  the  presence  of  the 
oilted  smuggler,  would  now  and  then  quote,  in 
Aemost  pcnnted  manner,  such  lines 


'*  What  patriot-heart  hot  boms  at  DtUy*t  call  ? 
*'  Cutiom  enacts,  and  who  denies  her  sway  ? 


It 


These,  or  such  as  these,  were  ^^  bitter  words," 

Alt  turned  the  laugh  against  our  hero;  he  had 

tKBd  that  old  customs  may  nearly  disable  one 

fcai  assuming  more  graceful  costumes  and  new 

kbits;  that  a  public  man  must  not  only  do  his  duty 

(o  big  country,  but  also  pay  it.     He  could  not, 

fte  de  Grammont,  talk  of  his  Court  suit  having 

keo  swallowed  at  Calais  by  *^  les  sables  vivants^*.-^ 

bl  he  was  obliged  to  confess  that  his  coat,  waist- 

mt,  and  ineffables,  had  very  nearly  been  victimized 

J  an  overaei  Tankard. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Gbntbbl  Combdt — An  Irish  Warning — Abbanti 
sopoTAifiA —  **  Thb  Wisdom's  in  thk  Wio"  — 
Criticism  ~  A  Famous  Lbach — Tbb  Skullbrt 
opSdbjbcts— A  GuBAT  Spirit  Qowb— tTbb  An 
Landlady.  « 

A  KIND  reception  and  friendly  greetings  i 
me  on  my  arrival  at  Woolwich.  Our  perfc 
was  again  honoured  by  a  most  numeic 
dience.  '^  The  Dramatist"  was  the  c 
The  very  disagreeable  character  of  Will 
had  been  assigned  to  a  good-humoured  { 
fellow,  named  Daniel,  who,  not  satisfied  n 
applause  which  had  been  bestowed  on  hifl 
nation  of  his  countryman,  Looney  M*Twol: 
solicited  the  manager  to  allot  him  a  gen1 
medy  character,  as  he  ^'  had  no  notion  of  og 
himself  to  blackguard  Irish  parts.^'  The  o 
cancy  which  existed  arose  from  the  whole 
himself  excepted,  having  refused  to  pla^ 
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loughby  ;  it  was  offered  him,  and  cheerfully  ac- 
cepted. 

It  was  with  considerable  difficulty  I  restrained 
Myself  from  indulging  in  a  laugh  at  sight  of  Da- 
^^  dressed  for  the  part ;  not  content  with  having 
tttiied  himself  in  a  suit  of  sables,  he  had  covered 
^  chin  and  jaws  with  such  a  quantity  of  burnt 
cork,  as  to  resemble  the  hero  of  my  last  chapter. 
**My  dear  fellow,  what  is  your  motive,"  I 
•dad,  "  for  making  yourself  such  an  object  ?" 

"'l^B  according  to  the  author,  and  quite  in 
diancter,"  he  replied ;  "  isn't  Willoughby  called 
'Belxebub/  and  don't  they  talk  about  '  his  black 
iBferoal  visage  ?  '  and  so,  by  dad,  I  have  given 
kim  one." 

No  persuasion  could  induce  him  to  subdue  the 
W  of  his  beard,  or  to  put  an  atom  of  rouge  upon 
kb  cheeks ;  no  wonder,  then,  that  his  outr^  ap- 
Fttnce  elicited  shouts  of  laughter. 

With  great  care  he  suppressed  the  brogue,  but 
*  the  scene  with  Louisa,  where  he  threatens  her 
*ith  mdenesfl,  his  native  accents  broke  loose,  and 
1*  itsred  out  — 

*  Have  a  care,  madam,  have  a  care !  '^ 
^  the  intonation  of  a  true  son  of  Erin,  set- 
^K  tiie  audience  off  in  peals  of  merriment  The 
^  whispered  to  him  — 
^  Sty  it  again,  you  have  made  a  hit ! '' 
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He,  perfectly  oncoDscioos,  ^'  did  as  he  wasUi^^ 
and  another  shout  followed  his  tones  of  caatioo. 
From  the  public  prints  I  learnt  the  satisfactorj 
intelligence  of  the  safe  return  of  my  school  firiciii 
Bowdich,  from  his  Mission  to  Ashantee.  I  has* 
tened  to  find  out  his  residence  in  town,  and  gladly 
grasped  the  hand  of  one  who  had  endured  so 
many  recent  dangers,  displaying  a  courage  and 
skill  scarcely  ever  surpassed.  I  spent  the  evenii^ 
with  him  and  his  wife,  and  listened  ^'  with  attent 
ear^  to  the  many  marvels  he  had  to  relate. 

He  had  brought  with  him  two  natives  of  the 
newly  visited  country,  a  boy  and  girl ;  their  i^ 
pearance  nothing  superior  to  the  common  ^'  CoMt 
o'  Guinea  nigger,''  but  surpassing  the  generally 
of  blacks  I  had  seen  in  intelligence.  Amongst 
numerous  specimens  which  he  had  collected,  of 
curiosities,  both  natural  and  handicraft,  I  was 
most  pleased  with  various  cushions,  ottomans,. 
and  other  affairs,  in  which  party-coloured  leathera 
were  very  ingeniously  used,  in  great  variety  oi 
pattern,  with  a  strength  and  neatness  equal,  if  nofl 
superior,  to  European  workmanship. 

Bowdich  was  anxious  to  see  Woolwich ;  it 
arranged  that  he  should  attend  our  next  phiy, 
the  day  following  should   be  devoted  to  sij^f 
seeing. 
I  was  on  my  way  from  the  barracks  to 
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tofi^  to  attend  the  last  rehearsal^  in  company 
with  aeferal  of  my  amateur  brethren^  in  tip-top 
firiUy  and  anticipating  a  brilliant  house  to  wit- 
K88  oar  exertions,  when  my  mirth  received  an 
UKxpected  check  which  I  would  willingly  have 
ken  spared.  Passing  the  hospital  garden,  I  had 
obsmed  a  figure  slowly  winding  its  way  through 
the  beaatifiil  parterres,  followed  by  a  soldier  in 
QMlress,  who  appeared  to  watch  the  movements 
of  the  invalid  most  attentively :  of  a  sudden,  I 
heard  my  name  uttered  in  a  faint  voice,  and,  as 
the  speaker  approached,  recognised,  with  some  dif- 
^ty,  die  features  of  Captain  Walter  Smith,  who 
hadfor  years  been  one  of  my  most  intimate  friends. 
How  changed,  alas  1  from  the  gay  and  gallant  look- 
^ fellow  I  had  first  beheld  him;  regardless  of  a 
"i^er-bed  between  the  wall  and  path,  he  ap- 
proached the  iron-railings,  and  thrust  his  withered 
^v^rish  hand  through  the  bars,  saying  — 

^I  am  glad  to  see  you,  my  dear  Hill.  You 
**aye  heard,  no  doubt,  how  very  ill  I  have  been? 
^'^  tell  me  that,  while  I  was  at  the  worst,  my 
'^^n  deserted  me ;  one  of  the  wretches  even 
^^t  BO  far  as  to  say  that  I  was  incurably  mad ! 
^ut  I  laugh  at  his  malice;  I  am  now  all  but 
'^^vered  in  health  and  strength,  with  my  mind 
**  clear  as  ever.  You  are  going  to  play  here 
to-night?" 

k5 
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^'  YeS;  my  dear  SmiUi,  I  will  call  on  yoa 
morrow,  and  tell  yon  how  the  affair  went  off.* 

"  Oh,  I  shall  be  there." 

''  Indeed  V  said  I,  ''  don't  you  think  the  ex 
tion  will  be  too  much  for  you  ?" 

^^  Not  at  all.  We  have  a  private  box.  I  fl 
going  with  the  king  of  Mesopotamia ;  his  Migai 
is  my  particular  friend,  and  is  staying  with  me  i 
a  visit,  in  my  quarters  here.'^ 

This  sadden  change  from  calm  to  evidei 
raving  brought  to  my  recollection  that  magnii 
cent  scene  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  admirab 
play  of  **The  Pilgrim,"  where  the  student,  aft 
undergoing  a  strict  examination,  which  satisfi 
the  querists  of  his  sanity,  suddenly  proves  tl 
error  of  their  judgment,  by  exclaiming — 

*'  Does  the  sea  stagger  ye? 
Do  yoa  fear  the  billows  ? 
Be  not  shakeu. 

Nor  let  the  sioging  of  the  storm  shoot  thro'  ye ; 
Let  it  blow  on,  blow  on  !  let  the  cloads  wrestle, 
Aod  let  the  vapours  of  the  earth  turn  matinons. 
The  sea  in  hideoas  mountains  rise  and  tumble ; 
Upon  a  dolphin's  back  Til  make  all  tremble  — 
For  1  ara — Nbptukb!'* 

I  left  my  poor  friend  with  a  heavy  hearty  m 
it  required  no  little  exertion  for  me  to  attenA 
the  business  of  the  scene ;  at  length  the  all— i 
sorbing  interest  of  my  occupation  succeeded. 
restoring  me  to  cheerfulness. 
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)W  had  obtained  permission,  from  Mr. 
for  the  use  of  the  Covent  Garden  dresses, 
farce.  I  was  to  be  attired  in  the  veritable 
i  of  Liston,  in  General  Bombastes,  and 
assured  roe  that  my  head-dress  was  *^  the 
entical  wig  which  he  (the  great  and 
I  Liston)  wore  in  that  character."  I  felt 
inspired,  in  these  borrowed  plumes,  of 
^hter-pro\roking  actor ;  and,  liaving  wit- 
the  irresistible  bit  of  by-play  between  the 
representative  and  the  leader  of  the  or- 
previouB  to  the  song  of  ^'Hope  told  a 
g  tale,"  I  was  determined,  if  possible,  to 
laugh,  in  the  same  situation  ;  so,  tacj^ing 
IS  of  impromptu  doggrel  to  the  text, 

I,  give  place,  3^a  know  yon  haven't  got  a  singing  face, 
itore  smiling  gave  the  winning  grace — *  * 

I— 

bur  croaking  voice  wonld  drive  him  to  a  phrenzy, 
sing  a  song — and  so  play  up  Mackenzie  !'* 

naster  of  our  band,  thus  singled  out  so 
tedly,  lost  all  power  over  his  bow,  the 
ts  squeaked,  and  the  trombone  uttered  an 
y  sound,  whilst  the  liberty  I  had  taken 
:  author  and  the  leader  was  rewarded  by  a 

lUgh. 

to  his  appointment,  my  friend  Bowdich 
at  my  quarters  at  an  early  hour  next 
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morning.  I  could  have  wished  that  he  had 
somewhat  later  in  his  visit,  for  our  dramatic  e 
ertions  of  the  preceding  night  had  been  follow 
by  a  supper,  to  which  the  ladies  of  the  comp& 
were  invited ;  we  had  passed  several  hours  a£) 
midnight  in  talking  over  our  evening's  exhibitio: 
and  consoling  ourselves,  by  potent  libations,  ft 
the  unwelcome  thought  that  it  was  to  be  our  Ins 
play. 

With  a  slight  head-ache,,!  undertook  the  offic 
of  guide.  Bowdich,  not  wishing  to  lose  sight  c 
his  black  protdgd,  who  had  attended  him  fron 
town,  proposed  that  he  should  accompany  us 
and,  for  the  same  reason,  he  also  waited  behim 
his  master's  chair  at  mess.  I  mention  this  simpi; 
to  illustrate  a  rather  singular  trait  in  the  dui 
racter  of  the  young  African.  He  had  looked  o 
the  wonders  of  the  arsenal,  its  countless  ord 
nance,  and  palaces  filled  with  warlike  storei 
without  indicating  the  slightest  emotion,  be 
during  dinner  he  appeared  in  a  state  of  perfei 
wonderment;  looking  up  and  down  the  table: 
regarding  the  viands,  the  numerous  party,  e 
attired  in  the  same  costume,  the  varied  liverL 
of  their  attendants,  with  eyes  of  astonishmec 
When  we  retired  to  my  quarters  for  coflFee,  fc 
master  asked  him,  ^*  how  he  had  been  pleaa* 
with  what  he  had  seen  ?"  in  his  imperfect  Engft 
he  replied — 
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''Much  gang,  no  like.  Much  soldiers^  fright- 
^«  Large  feast,  wonder !  So  great  eat,  so  great 
^t  More  glass,  much  silver  —  never  see. 
Cbie&  all  gold  on  shoulder.  Gentlemen  all  co- 
'oore  close  them.  Move  round,  no  break  no- 
Aiog.    Grand  large  feast."' 

I  accompanied  Bowdich  to  town  next  day,  and, 
OD  reaching  his  house,  learnt  that,  during  his 
absence,  Mrs.  Bowdich  had  promised  he  should 
<line  with  Dr.  Leach  at  the  British  Museum.  I, 
of  coarse,  begged  him  not  to  suffer  my  visit  to  be 
^ny  restraint  on  him,  as  I  could  take  another  op- 
portunity of  enjoying  his  society ;  but  this  he 
overruled  by  sending  word  to  his  host  that  he 
Aould  bring  a  friend  with  him  ;  which  intimation 
^  speedily  answered  by  a  kind  assurance  that 
bis  friend  would  be  a  welcome  guest 

I  was  accordingly  introduced,  and  found  Dr. 
^h  one  of  the  most  delightful  persons  I  had 
^tt  met.  Highly  gifted  and  intellectual ;  devoted 
^  science,  as  were  his  hours,  he  had  found  time 
^cultivate  the  minor  graces,  his  manners  were 

^  once  polished  and  cordial.     I  have  seldom  en- 

• 

joyed  an  evening  more  entirely  to  my  satisfaction 
^  the  one  I  am  now  naming.  Bowdich,  of 
course,  was  full  of  the  wonders  of  his  travels, 
^  the  Doctor  naturally  inquiring  about  the 
^I'inial  productions  of  the  regions  his  friend  had 
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visited.  It  was  agreed  that  a  collection  of 
tiles,  skins,  implements  of  war  and  husbands 
which  the  traveller  had  brought  from  the  interim 
should  be  presented  to  the  Museum,  and  ft 
Professor  of  Natural  History  was  charmed  at  % 
prospect  of  having  these  curious  specimens  uad 
his  immediate  control. 

It  was  growing  late,  time  had  fled  rapidly,  : 
such  interesting  and  instructive  converse,  and 
purposed  leaving ;  but,  as  the  rain  fell  heavil]| 
and  my  hotel  was  at  a  considerable  distance  froc: 
Great  Russell  Street,  Dr.  Leach  kindly  offiere* 
me  a  shake- down  ;  to  this  arrangement  I  cheer 
fully  acceded,  and,  as  Bowdich  lived  close  by 
we  continued  our  '^  sitting"  some  time  after  wi 
had  ^^  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight." 

At  last  our  tri-party  broke  up,  and  I  ww 
shown  to  my  room,  where  I  found  a  large  sofii 
amply  prepared  for  my  resting  place.  I  presumec 
that  the  apartment  was  ordinarily  used  as  i 
library,  from  the  curtains  that  hung  over  thre 
sides  of  it,  completely  occupied  by  ranges  c 
shelves ;  as  I  did  not  feel  disposed  to  sleep, 
thought  to  indulge  in  half  an  hour's  reading  pr* 
paratory  to  the  wooing  of  my  pillow.  I  drew  aaia 
the  nearest  drapery,  and,  instead  of  rows  of  boola 
beheld  rows  of  human  skulls,  placed  with  m<^ 
attention  to  order  than  even  those  in  the  Cttb 
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combi  of  Paris  or  Madeira.     At  first  I  was  some- 
viiat  startled  at  the  grim  collection,  and  lost  not 
*  moment  in  ascertaining  if  the  other  portions  of 
^e  room  were  similarly  occupied ;  they  were  — 
Widag  but  skulls  !     Skulls  of  all  forms,  all  na- 
tens,  all  possible  varieties.    I  speedily  remem- 
l^ned  having  heard  that  the  learned  Doctor  was 
^  ardent  disciple  of  the  (then  new)  doctrines  of 
Gall  and  Spurzheim  ;  and,  doubtless,  this  collec- 
tion had  cost  considerable  pains  and  expence. 

I  looked  in  vain  for  a  catalogue,  to  ascertain, 
^  poasible,  to  whom  these  relics  had  once  be- 
l<^nged.  I  might  be  gazing  on  the  eyeless  sockets 
of  murderers  and  *'  dungeon  ruffians,"  or  on  what 
wice  was  the  seat  of  philosophy— charity — genius 
** all  that  could  elevate  man  above  his  fellows; 
^  the  chances  were,  the  caputs  of  mauvais 
^ete  being  more  easy  of  access  than  those  of 
pod  men  quietly  inurned,  that  I  was  surrounded 
h  a  goodly  company.  I  determined,  therefore, 
^  leaye  the  curtains  open,  and,  by  accustoming 
^Tself  to  these  objects,  before  I  slept,  obviate 
^^  chance  of  an  unpleasant  dream. 

Now,  although  I  might  here  indulge,  were  I  so 
^'vposed,  in  a  relation  of  a  wild  and  fearful 
^^^Am^  arising  from  the  strange  tenantry  of  my 
'^^tory,  I  will  at  once  acknowledge  that  I 
forego  the  opportunity,  and  adhere  to  the  fact  — 


.1 
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I  slept  as  soundly  as  ever  I  did  in  my  life,  n 
was  my  slumber  disturbed  by  the  slightest  r' 
curreuce  of  those  speculations  which  had  occupic 
my  thoughts  before  I  went  to  rest. 

Next  morning   I   related  to  the  Doctor 
result  of  my  curiosity;   he  apologised' for 
having  apprised  me  of  the  collection  the  rooi 
contained. 

I  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  much  of 
highly  talented   man  about  this  time,  and  seirr 
him,  as  my  humble  o£fering  to  the  establishinec:===^^ 
of  which  he  was  so  distinguished  an  ornament,  ^ 

large  slab  of  Gotham^  or  landscape  stone,  quarric 
on  an  estate  of  my  grandfather's,  near  Bristol 
a  finely  polished  square  of  Gibraltar  rock,  and 
bone,  found  among  St.  Vincent's  rocks,  at 
ton,  filled  with  the  crystals,  known  by  the  m 
of  Bristol   stone;  this   bone.   Doctor  Leach,  u 

spite  of  the  received  opinions  of  naturalists  d:^r~  iM 
geologists,  pronounced  to  be  human,  and,  as         it 
was  given  long  before  the  fossil  skeleton  enricfa^^nl 
the  Museum,  it  was  regarded  by  him  asextrem^^/j 
valuable. 

I  confess  that  it  is  a  subject  of  regret  to  m^    to 
add,  that  the  severe  illness  of  my  friend  preven  "Cad 
these  tokens  of  my  respect  for  him  from  'b^iog 
duly  placed  amongst  the  many  wonders  of  ^luU 
magnificent  national  collection. 
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-At  a  very  early  hour,  on  the  3rd  of  November, 

^  took  my  seat  in  a  day-coach  to  Bath;  just  as 

^^were  about  to  start,  a  new's- vender,  out  of 

^i^th,  ran  up  to  the  coach,  and,  with  a  face  of 

^Oaportance,  cried  out — 

"  Morning  paper,  sir !  *'  I  was  the  only  inside 
Passenger — ^**  Full  account  of  the  suicide  of  Sir 
Samuel  RomUly." 

lie  wheels  began  to  turn,  there  was  just  time 
enough  for  me  to  get  a  copy  of  the  Times,  and 
^^d  the  man  a  shilling ;  the  change  he  con- 
^<kred  his  perquisite,  I  suppose,  as  he  did  not 
^^^W  the  coach  to  give  it  me.  I  read,  with  ex- 
^^'CQie grief,  the  lamentable  end  of  this  great  man; 
^iH),  although  he  professed  political  opinions  in 
^'^'^cct  opposition  to  those  I  had  been  taught  to 
^'poiise,  was  still  respected  and  admired  by  all 
parties. 

The  exclusive  bearer  of  an  official  account  of 

^U  lamentable  occurrence,  I  became  a  person  of 

^tmequence  wherever  the  coach  stopped  for  a 

change  of  horses,  coachee   and   the   outsiders 

spreading  the  report,   and  referring    their    as- 

^oonded  listeners  to  ''  the  gentleman  inside,'' 

^  the  truth. 

**  Lord  bless  you,''  said  Jehu,  to  an  incredulous 
'^"^er,  "  it  must  be  true,  for  it's  in  the  paper." 
^d  I  ig^jj^  accordingly  appealed  to  by  numerous 
'*®'^^«,  as  to  a  fact  so  corroborative. 
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Without  the  least  wish  to  introduce 
ridiculous,  whilst  dealing  with  so  afflict 
ject,  I  cannot  resist  recording   the  ob 
made  by   the  good  old  woman  who 
Crown  Inn  at  Slough,  where  we  stopped 
fast.     The  news  had  reached  her^  an^ 
Obity  was  awakened,  but  at  that  earlj 
was  not  attired  in'fit  costume  to  leave  tl 
of  her  bar,  and  encounter  inside  passeng 
ascended  to  her  bed-chamber,  and,  lik 
Heidclburg,  put  on  her  ^'  fly  cap  for  tl 
counter,"  then,  with  a  countenance  in  \ 
and  anxiety  for  particulars  were  strongl 
begged  me  to  favour  her  by  a  sight  of 
Of  course,  I  could  do  no  less  than  0 
request  so  made.     She  devoured  the 
which  naturally  could  not  contain  1 
ticulars^  confining  itself  to  a  relation 
without  reference  to  the  cause.    T' 
worthy  friend  of  the  Crown  suppliec 

**  Ah,  air,  I  know  all  about  it. 
me,  but  I  can  explain  how  these  di 
are  caused/' 

She  did  not  wait  for  permission 
*^  You  see,  sir,  there  is  a  little 
very  top  of  the  brain,  about  as  k 
she  held  up  the  little  finger  of 
marking  the  length  of  the  first 
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*t  Trith  the  fore-finger  of  the  left ;  "  it  comes  to 
^  point,  as  fine  as  the  top  of  an  extinguisher,  and, 
if  aiiy  poor  soul  gets  into  trouble,  or  loses  a  dear 
frieDd,  as  Sir  Samuel  did,  why  this  little  pinnacle 
loses  its  balance,  and  falls  over" — here  she  crooked 
ner  minute  digit,  "  and  the  weight  of  it  upon  the 
brain  drives  the  patient  mad.  Poor  dear  man  ! 
kis  little  pinnacle  will  never  be  upright  again." 

Although  this  good  woman  might  be  in  error, 
ibe  shared  her  mistake  with  many  a  philosopher, 
vho  has  considered  the  pineal  gland  as  the  seat 
of  reason. 

On  my  arrival  at  Bath,  where  I  stopt  for  the 

Biglit,  my  dinner-table  was  besieged  by  a  host 

ef  inquirers ;    to  satisfy    the   curiosity   of   the 

CDfiiBe-room  visiters,  I  permitted  the  landlord  to 

copf  oat  the  extract,  and  post  it  up ;  but  in  some 

fBWS  diis  did  not  iufficfe-^^tjrpe  was  the  only  conw 

victioB  tkat  would  Vt  received — ^for  many,  like  the 

mmihninu,  mumiIjI  not  be  satisfied  with  the  truth 

iitatfi  ocmidction  caiiie  by  the  aid  of  ^'  seeing  it  in 

Ae  pqier." 


•  ■ 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

AMOiHn  Tear  — Tbi  Littli  Qniiii  FiiBia— Sbiu)**** 

MlTED  — RirSIBTB— A  QlHTLI  HlHT— Av  AttBimi  B**** 
BOIIBLT    ACIHOWLBDGED — BbCOMU    XH    OlLiaitTlOB — ^ 

Old  Hab  ahd  hii  Tbbeb  Sdhi  — A  WaiwicksbiuU-^ 
Hail  WbddbdLotb!  —  Natuiib  AMD  Ari^ThiRiund  *^ 

KBtATIDB — SlBBFIHB  PaRTHIM — LhATI  TBB  CoAIT. 

The  first  of  the  new  year  (1819)  still  fott'*^ 
me  in  my  comfortable  quarterB  at  Archdi^ 
fort ;  and  the  earliest  drcumstance  that  occan^' 
worth  notice,  was  my  having  the  gratification  ^ 
witoesaing  the  wonderful  talent  of  Clara  FisheT) 
in  the  arduous  character  of  Shylock.  Her  pre- 
sence had  attracted  a  large  audience,  who  teB- 
tified  their  delight  hy  loud  plaudits.  I  sat  with 
the  charming  Mrs.  Winthrop,  who  expressed  a 
great  desire  to  see  the  dear  child  in  her  own 
dress,  divested  of  the  wig,  beard,  and  gabardine 
of  the  Hebrew.  Having  the  privilege  of  gcdng 
behind  the  scenes,  I  introduced  myself  to  her 
father,  whom  I  found  a  very  superior  and  gentle- 
manly perstm,  and  signified  the  wish  of  Mrs. 
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^^  inthrop ;  Clara  was  given  to  my  care ;  the 
contrast  between  her  late  appearance,  and  the 
*iinple  white  frock  and  smooth  hair,  modestly 
P&rted  over  her  extraordinarily  shaped  head,  was 
^o  great,  that  my  friends  could  hardly  believe  the 
^y  thing  they  now  addressed  had,  but  a  few 
minutes  before,  electrified  them  by  the  persoua- 
^n  of  the  most  deadly  passions  of  hatred  and 
revenge. 

No  sooner  was  her  presence  in  the  box  known 
^  the  audience  than  she  was  greeted  with  ap- 
plause. Never  shall  I  forget  her  saying  to  me — 
*^That  compliment  is  not  intended  for  me, 
for  I  am  sure  the  dear  creatures  have  given 
loe  already  more  than  I  deserve ;  it  is  for  you, 
for  taking  notice  of  little  Clara.'' 

This  she  Haid  so  archly  that  I  could  not  re- 
gain from  kissing  her ;  and  this  was  followed  by 
such  marked  approbation  by  the  spectators,  as 
^^<xu>Bt  to  confirm  what  the  intelligent  creature 
'^^^l  jast  remarked. 

-A  septegcnarian,  named  Mate,  who  had  passed 

^^^  than  half  a  century  on  the  stage,  and  had 

'^^^  retired  to  the  more  quiet  occupation  of  a 

r^kseller,  in  his  native  town,  had  requested  Mr. 

^^^ote  to  aid  his  annual  benefit  by  the  display  of 

^  ^  Udents ;  and  my  friend  had  consented,  on  con- 

^On  that  I  would  join  him  on  the  occasion. 
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The  old  man's  eloquence  was  irresistible^  on  I 
▼iait  to  my  rooms  to  ask  the  (]iiestioo ;  he  eate 
tained  me  with  nonienms  anecdotes  of  the  hf 
gone  worthies  of  the  sock  and  bnsldn  ;  knew  tl 
histonr,  both  dramatic  and  scandalous,  of  all  tl 
ladies  who  had  made  a  sensation  daring  the  la^ 
fifty  years  ;  n^orated  the  rarioos  straggles  of  h- 
early  days,  of  his  applications  for  engagemeo' 
to  David  Garrick  and  the  English  Aristophanes 
assnred  me  that  he  had  played  every  part  i 
Hamlet  except  Ophelia  ;  and,  in  short,  succeedc 
in  gaining  my  consent. 

On  the  evening  of  the  performance  he  ga* 
strong  evidence  of  his  capability  of  sostainii 
female  characters,  by  a  humorous  and  admirab 
personation  of  the  old  Beldame,  in  whose  hov 
the  redoubtable  Michael  Perez  is  deserted  by  I 
charming  bride,  Estifania. 

The  following  morning  I  received  inteUigea^ 
as  unexpected  as  it  was  unwelcome,  that,  in  oc 
sequence  of  some  reductions  in  the  regiment,  i 
present  company  would  be  drafted  into  vari^ 
vacancies,  and  that  my  destination  was  the  V/ 
Indies. 

I  own  I  was  somewhat  annoyed  at  this  ^ 
looked- for  change  of  residence ;  I  had  no  dc 
of  the  e£Fects  of  climate,  but  I  had  seen  em^* 
of  Barbadoes,  and  other  such  places,  in  1814 


FRY  NOT  YET  !  215 

Convince  me  that  the  routine  of  colonial  life  was 
^^y  thing  but  pleasant ;  not  to  mention  the  dis- 
tance, from  England,  and  the  consequent  breaking 
Up  of  all  circles  of  either  family  or  friends.     I 
lost  00  timie  in  writing  to  Barlow,  to  ascertiun 
^ere  my  lot  was  cast,  on  what  island  my  happi- 
ness was  to  be  shipwrecked,  whereabouts  I  was 
V)  imbibe  sangaree  and  yellow-fever,  catch  land 
crabs,  or  become  food  for  them.     In  the  course 
of  a  few  posts,  the  gratifying  information  reached 
me  that  the  company  to  which  I  had  been  at- 
^ed    was    then    on    its  voyage   homCy   after 
Heaven  knows  how  many  years'  service  in  the 
Md  zone.     This  was  acceptable  news  indeed. 

In  the  most  enviable  state  of  exhilarant  spirits 
'  repaired  that  evening  to  a  party  given  by  Mr. 
^•ussell,  who  inhabited  an  old  building,  called,  by 
the  good  people  of  Dover,  the  "  Maizeong-dew," 
^hich  had  once  been  a  Hospital  of  the  Templars, 
^d  in  those  barbarous  ages  known  as  the  ^^  Mai- 
son  Dieu." 

Here  I  met  vast  numbers  of  my  acquaintance, 
^d  received  many  hearty  congratulations  on  my 
8^  fortune.  During  the  evening,  my  friend 
John  L— . — ,  of  bathing-machine  notoriety,  asked 

Do  I  meet  you  on  Thursday?" 
"  ^Vbere?" 
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'•  At  Gunman's  —  it  is  to  be  a  most  splendii—    1 
affair." 

'^  Mr.  Gunman  is  the  only  person  in  Do^er      ^ 

have  not  the  honour  of  knowing ;  considering  hi -i 

name,  and  my  profession,  that  is  rather  strangi===:?i 
but  I  must  contrive  to  be  there,  notwithstanding. 
"  How  will  you  manage  that  ?*' 
**  N^ous  verronSj*  said  I,  "  only  point  him 
if  he*s  here,  and  leare  the  rest  to  me." 

John  ■  looked  about,  and,  at  last,  direct! 
my  attention  to  a  little  withered  old  man,  f  in 
breeches  and  stockings,  exhibiting  a  pair  of  sii 
gularly  shaped  legs,  his  head,  and  the  scanty  r  e* 
mains  of  hair  left  on  it,  profusely  covered  wi^  th 
powder,  his  visage  puckered  up,  like  an  an^^Bi- 
quated  Chimpanzee. 

I  entered  into  conversation  with  a  young  la^^By, 

who  was   standing  up   in   contre  dansCj  in  ItfAis 

immediate  neighbourhood ;  as  the  couples 

down  the  middle  or  crossed  hands,  I  forget  whi< 

I  stepped  back,  to  give  room  to  the  dancers, 

in  so  doing,  trod  upon  Mr.  Gunman's  foot;  bi 

had  managed  to  perform  that  ceremony  so  geni 

that,  had  he  been  a  martyr  to  corns,  he  could 

have  suffered  inconvenience ;  however,  my  ob^  ^ct 

was  to  be  apologetic ;   I  vowed  that  I  was  oy^^^ 

whelmed  with  consternation   a^tid  regret  at    oy 

extreme  awkwardness,  offered  my  arm  to  lead 
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to  a  seat;  in  vain  he  attempted  to  assure  me 

&e  bad  Dot  been  in  the  slightest  degree  hurt ;  I 

^terrupted  him  by  a  million  of  pardons,  and, 

^hen  I  thought  I  bad  gained  his  good  graces, 

^^Jtt  about  to  withdraw,  with  the  most-humble- 

®errant-like  bow  possible. 

L had  been  watching  this  scene,  and,  ap- 
proaching the  old  gentleman,  asked  what  had 
^^ppened, 

"  Nothing  at  all,"  replied  Mr.  Gunman ;  "  I 
^<^ar  I  have  caused  considerable  uneasiness  to  a 
S^tleman,  who,  in  the  crowd,  stept  on  my  foot. 
'^OQ  know  all  the  military  men  in  the  garrison, 
Mr.  L  — ;  and,  as  I  have  not  that  pleasure,  I 
'Joust  beg  of  you  to  introduce  me  to  one  who 
'^y  appears  to  possess  so  much  feeling  and 
»ood  breeding.*' 

Jack  L laughed  at  the  extraordinary  proof 

Ikad  just  given  of  the  qualities  named  by  the 
^^uspecting  old  beau,  and  performed  the  cere- 
^By  of  introduction,  with  a  broad  grin  on  his 
^^,  at  the  success  of  my  scheme;  after  com- 
'•^on-place  observations,  Mr.  Gunman  said  — 

**  I  have  a  few  friends  coming  to  me  on  Thurs- 

^y>  and  hope  you  will  do  me   the  favour  to 

*«p€n8e  with  the  formality  of  a  call,  and  join 

tile  party." 

I  bowed  in  token  of  acquiescence,  made  another 

VOL.  I.  L 
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l^t,  the  remaining  portions  being  faint  and  in* 
fistiDct.  Much  pains  had  been  bestowed  by  the 
vtist  in  perpetuating  this  remarkable  appearance. 
I  asked  an  explanation  from  the  proprietor  of 
tbis  singular  picture,  and  learnt  that  it  was  painted 
in  commemoration  of  an  illusion  witnessed  by  an 
ancestor  of  his  in  the  reign  of  Charles  the  Second; 
sod  that,  if  he  mistook  not,  I  should  find  a  descrip- 
^  at  full  in  Dryden's  opera  of  ^^  Albion  and 
I     Alkanius." 

I  haye  taken  an  opportunity  of  referring  to  the 
^rk  mentioned,  and,  instead  of  any  poetical  allu- 
>ttn  to  these  three  suns,  find  the  following  quaint 
''■ge  direction — 

^Iris  appears  on  a  very  large  Machine.  This 
^really  seen  the  \Qth  o/ March,  1684,  hy  Capt. 
Christopher  Gunman,  on  board  his  R.  H.  Yacht j 
'kn  in  Calais  Pierre  :  He  drew  it  as  it  then  ap* 
ff^dy  and  gave  a  Draught  of  it  to  us.  We 
^  only  cMed  the  Cloud  where  the  Person  of 
Iris  titsr 

The  other  object  was  a  beautiful  specimen  of 

Saxon  architecture,  placed  in  the  wall,  above  the 

inX  landing-place  of  the  spacious  flight  of  stairs 

leading  from  the  hall  to  the  first-floor.     It  was 

moit  elaborately   carved,   and   formed  a  small 

square,  with  a  projecting  slab  at  the  base;  the 

upper  comera  were  adorned  with  grotesque  heads, 

l2 
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and  it  was  altogether  so  singular  a  sample  of  roc 
workmanship,  thaty  as  Mr.  Gunman  had  been  ^ 
kindly  communicative  whilst  describing  the  paiQ 
ing,  I  could  not  resist  asking  the  history  of  tb 
strange  vestige  of  antiquity. 

^^  I  have/'  he  said,  ^^  considerable  property  ii 
the  city  of  Coventry ;  some  recent  improvementi 
rendered  it  necessary  to  pull  down  a  few  of  th 
most  ancient  houses  in  the  town,  and,  as  traifi- 
tion,  for  many  centuries,  had  given  one  of  tkeie 
habitations  as  the  absolute  abode  of  the  too 
curious  Thomas,  and,  as  the  identical  idndov 
from  which  he  took  his  indelicate  bird*s-eye  flew 
was  also  a  matter  of  oral  history,  time  out  oc 
mind,  I  caused  the  stone  framework  of  the  caie- 
ment  to  be  removed  to  Dover,  and  you  tbcf« 
see  the  window- frame  of  the  notorious  Peepii4 
Tom  !" 

This  was  indeed  a  treasure  !  I  could  not  hdp 
whilst  remembering  the  daring  disobedience  0 
the  man  who  had  rendered  this  loophole  immof 
tal,  but  look  with  an  eye  of  pity  on  its  preteH 
possessor,  well  assured,  in  the  language  of  tfc 
Dramatist,  that  ^^  the  sight  would  have  beeo  kN 
upon"  Gunman  ! 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  name  the  abtoh^^ 
locale  of  the  fine  old-fashioned  mansion  into  whi^ 
I  am  about  to  introduce  my  reader,  but  ump 
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to  State,  it  was  one  of  those  within  a  convenient 
^g  distance ;  nor  am  I  about  to  dilate  on  the 
ttccllence  of  the  cheer  so  profusely  oflFered  within 
to  walk;  my  object  is  to  describe  what  I  beheld 
^bring  a  visit,  conceiving  that  so  unique  and 
curiouB  a  specimen  of  the  fine  arts,  as  that  of 
wiuch  I  am  about  to  speak,  is  deserving  of 
iBention. 

It  will  be  necessary,  however,   in   describing 
tlttfl  £sunily  picture,  to  say  somewhat  of  the  family 
lustory;   I  shall  therefore,  without  further  pre- 
fix, proceed  to  state,  that  Sir  Geoffrey  Wedder- 
km  married,    early  in    life,  to  the  beautiful 
^hter  of  a  neighbouring  baronet ;   four  chil- 
Area  blessed  their  union,  and  Sir  Geofirey,  taking 
MiTantage  of  the  visit  of  a  portrait  painter  to  the 
Qounty  town,  determined  on  possessing  the  like- 
ittses  of  his  lady,  himself,  and  their  offspring,  in 
^  interesting  group. 
The  painter  attended  at  Matchwood  Hall.     A 
I     fortnight's  close  attention  to  the  easel  sufficed  to 
<^plete  his  task.     With  a  complacent  smile  of 
^faction    he    looked  upon   his  labours.     Sir 
(■eoffirey,  portrayed  in  all  the  glories  of  brocade 
^  lace,  a  wig  and  bag  adorning  his  youthful 
'^  stood  on  one  side ;   his  lady,  in  a  hoop, 
^  drapery  of  whose   damask  was  ornamented 
with  tufb  of  ostrich  feathers,  a  tite  of  imposing 
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altitude,  was  to  be  Been  on  the  other ;  whilst  tbe 
four  little  Masters  and  Misses,  in  Arcadian  eoi- 
tume,  occupied  the  centre,  playing  with  pet  ani* 
nials,  whose  likenesses  were  as  rigidly  adhered  to 
as  those  of  the  Wedderbum  family. 

Hardly  had  the  paint  dried  upon  the  canfM% 
and  before  the  fiery  carmines  and  vermilions  had 
mellowed  into  something  like  human  complexioDiy 
when  Lady  Wedderbum  was  gathered  to  her 
fathers. 

The  worthy  Baronet  was  anxious  to  obtain 
a  female  guardian  for  his  bereaved  cbildien; 
and,  at  the  expiration  of  his  year's  mourningf 
married  again.  His  second  wife  soon  prodaced 
more  arrows  to  his  quiver,  a  fresh  supply  w 
olive  branches  to  adorn  his  table;  and  in  the 
space  of  eleven  years  from  the  time  she  waa  M 
all  bluuhes  to  the  altar,  seven  sweet  children  wef€ 
added  to  the  family. 

The  artist,  who  had  given  token  of  his  tale^^ 
on  a  former  occasion,  revisited  the  neighbourhood 
with  an  established  reputation;  and  the  secoa*^ 
Lady  Wedderbum  thought  her  children  and  ael^ 
had  just  as  much  right  to  be  painted  as  the  fbi^ 
eldest,  whom  she  regarded  with  the  affection  of  ' 
— mother-in-law.  Yet  how  to  manage  the  affid^ 
She  could  not  affront  her  Lord,  by  proposing  t^ 
efface  the  resemblances  of  his  first  family,  but  th^ 
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own  charming  cherubs  should  hare  their  por- 
ts taken  she  was  determined. 
ir  OeofFrey,  whose  constant  aim  was  to  keep 
v  at  home^  suggested  a  plan  which  would 
ate  all  difficulty.  The  seven  scions  of  his 
le,  brought  him  by  his  present  adored  partner, 
1  be  represented  in  the  foreground,  which 
DOW  only  a  large  patch  of  grass-plot,  com- 
ioas  enough  to  exercise  a  troop  of  dragoons 
I,  at  least  so  he  said  out  of  the  painter'^s  hear- 
in  his  anxiety  to  meet  the  wish  of  his  much 
1  spouse.  The  four  eldest  would  form  a  sort 
dng  back-ground,  and  the  features  of  the  late 

should  be  translated  to  the  clouds,  where, 
the  addition  of  a  pair  of  wings,  and  flowing 
e  drapery,  she  would  appear  as  the  guardian 
t  of  the  two  families,  whilst  his  beloved  part- 
sould  be  drawn  on  the  spot  originally  occupied 
le  departed  angel. 

lis  arrangement,  which  stitisfied  the  two 
irs,  caused  numerous  dissensions  amongst  the 
ig  folks.  The  four  eldest  did  not  relish  the 
m  of  having  their  becoming  and  fanciful 
Bes  almost  hidden  by  the  frocks  and  flowing 
es  of  their  half-sisters,  or  the  red  jackets, 
lished  with  innumerable  buttons,  of  their  half- 
ihers,  added  to  which,  Ponto,  their  playmate 

&voarite,  whose  bones  had  long  mouldered 
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ia  the  earth,  and  the  pet  fox,  which  Harry 
represented  to  be  holding  by  a  chain  and  coll^ 
must  be  brushed  out  to  make  room  for  these  ca^ 
However,  the  parents  were  positive ;  the  angel 
violet- coloured  clouds  smiled  on  the  '^  youth 
both  sexes,'^  whilst,  to  say  the  truth,  the  fi 
lings  of  the  flock,  including  the  heir  to  the  ti 
and  estate,  cut  but  a  sorry  figure  as  the  rear- 
in  this  family  review. 

It  is  a  singular  fact,  that  scarcely  had  this  ii^^ 
resting  picture  been  replaced  in  its  former  sitv. 
tion,  when  the  second  Lady  Wedderbum  ^w 
conveyed  to  the  family  vault* 

Sir  Geoffrey,  who  bore  his  loss  with  becoming 
resignation,  after  some  time  devoted  to  decent 
grief,  bethought  him  that  if  four  babes  requivM 
female  care,  the  motive  which  had  induced  hies 
to  form  a  second  alliance,  surely  eleven  young  on^ 
claimed  such  consideration  in  nearly  a  triple  d^ 
gree.  He  married  again ;  and  for  some  yea^ 
the  number  of  his  family  remained  in  statu  qM^ 
But  the  peace  of  Amiens  enabling  him  to  trav^ 
on  the  Continent,  a  visit  was  accomplished,  t^ 
company  with  his  young  wife,  to  the  spas  of  Ge^ 
many ;  and  in  less  than  six  months  after  theS 
return  home,  caudle,  cake,  and  Constantia 
handed  round  to  the  numerous  friends  who 
to  see  the  beauteous  baby. 
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^t  to  dwell  upon  my  story,  five  times  did  the 

'Kighbours  pay  similar  visits  to  Matchwood  Hall ; 

«od  the  "  Baronetage"  had  now  to  record  the 

pitfpress  of  the  triple  alliance,  from  Thomas,  the 

ieir,  bom  25th  of  December,  1775,  in  holy  orders, 

iown  to  Tbeodosia  Clementina  Sophia,  born  1st 

rf  April,  1811. 

And  was  it  to  be  supposed  that  a  lady  who 
could  confer  such  names  on  her  daughter  would 
SQbmit  to  the  slightest  mark  of  neglect  to  any  of 
ker  offspring  ?   No^  Sir  Geoffrey  was  now  turned 
of  sixty ;  and  although  hale  and  hearty,  not  very 
likely  to  marry  again,  should  fate  ordain  that  she 
should  be  called  away  from  her  maternal  cares ; 
^e  fiimily  picture  might  now  be  completed;  she 
^d  not  contemplate  another  visit  to  Baden ;  and 
^erefore  thought  it  unlikely  that  she  should  add 
Another   to   the   sixteen   which   constituted   the 
^^edderbum    circle.     Ergo,   the   family   picture 
^Aoidd  be  finished. 

The  original  artist  had  given  up  provincial  en- 

S^ments ;  be  was  now  employed  on  full  lengths 

^f  UngB,  princes,  statesmen,  and  beauties,  and 

doabdess  would  have  blushed  to  look  upon  the 

c^e  and  early  efforts  of  his  pencil,  pointed  out 

^  a  fine  specimen  of  the  arts  to  all  visiters  to 

^*«AchwooA 

A  limner  from  London  was  however  brought 

l5 
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down,  and  the  '^  latest  arrivals^'  were  done  to  I 
life,  in  all  the  fasft;ination  of  the  costume  for  ck 
dren  then  displayed  in  that  popular  magazine 
fashion,  **  Ackermann's  Repository."    The  n 
artist's  ingenuity  was    somewhat    taxed,  as 
scarcely  found  ample  room  and  verge  enough 
his  labours  ;  but  at  length  contrived  to  place 
five  darlings  in  such  positions  as  to  give  me 
idea  that   he  had   taken  his  notion  from  t 
manoeuvre  in  platoon  firing,  *^  Front  rank  kn. 
ing."  The  primal  angel,  vis-a-vis^d,  in  the  cloi 
with  the  sainted  spirit  of  her  successor,  wl 
the  father  and  husband  kept  his  comer  and 
turae  undisturbed,  and  the  present  Lady  V 
derburn,  in  very  scanty  petticoats,  and  remarl 
short  waist,   occupying  the   station   which 
been  honoured  by  those  above,  stood  staring 
the  canvass  with  an  earnestness  so  intense 
you  might  almost  imagine  she  was  lookii 
for  a  husband,   in   the   event  of  the  vei 
Sir  Geoffrey   joining  his   two  treasures 
clouds. 

The   last   time  I   sported   my   figure 
Dover  boards   was  for  the  benefit  of  tb 
and  daughter  of  Andrew  Cherry,  author 
Soldier's  Daughter,"  "  the  Travellers,"  a 
other  successful  pieces.     He  was  besides 
of  no  mean  ability,  though   he  failed 
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impression    in  London  which  was   antici- 
bjr  his   admirers  in  Bath  and  Bristol,   in 
rhich  places  he  was  a  great  favourite. 
February  I  took  leave   of   my  numerous 
i  at  Dover  with    sincere   regret;    I   had 

nearly  three  years  amongst  them,  had 
!d  the  greatest  kindness  and  hospitality, 
^en  invited  to  the  houses  of  every  family 
inction,  having  completed  the  list  by  adding 
me  of  Gunman  to  the  bottom  as  just  now 
i)ed. 
reakfasted   en  route  with   Mr.  and  Mrs. 

at  Charlton  Place,  and  it  cost  me  con- 
Ue  pain  to  part  from  those  who  had  treated 
ith  so '  much  affection,  and  had  been  so 
f  instrumental  to  the  enjoyment  of  my 
ite  amusement. 

rertook  my  men  before  they  reached  Bridge- 
md,  taking  a   long  lingering  look  at  the 

delightful  seats  skirting  Barham  downs, 
idieu,  for  a  time,  to  private  theatricals. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

In  Vino  Veritas — Dbatb  and  the  Doctor — ^Wimrdoii  Woi 
nBR8-->  Literary  Coincidence  —  Head  Quarters  — B" 
Brutb?— The  Rival  Statues— A  Peerage— Bbhwo  «■ 
Scenes  —  The  Youno  Gentleman — On  mt Guard  — Cb. 
Ron's  Counsel  —  Phaon  Preserved. 

Aftbr  dismissing  my  men,  I  hastened  to  ci 
on  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rushbrooke  of  St.  George's,  fr> 
whom  I  had  received  constant  and  kind  aftt^ 
tions,  from  my  first  being  quartered  in  the  Ke 
district 

I  dined  with  these  dear  friends ;  and  my  hot 
on  challenging  me  to  a  glass  of  wine,  paid  o 
judgment  in   such   matters    the  compliment 
saying— 

*'  I  want  you  to  give  me  your  honest  opini 
of  that  Madeira." 

I  smacked  my  lips,  and,  putting  on  the  look 
a  connoisseur  of  the  first  class,  gravely  replied- 

*^  I  should  call  this  Gordon's  Surchal  of  1 
vintage  of  1812,  which  had  crossed  the  Atlan 
in  1814,  remained  in  the  hold  of  a  ship  of  i 
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^^  moDths  on  the  West  India  station,  had 
^^^hed  £ngland  in  the  spring  of  1816,  and  was 
"^ttled  in  the  summer  of  that  year.*' 

'*For  Gad !"  exclaimed  Mr.  Rushbrooke,  "  you 
***ve  positively  told  the  history  of  its  progress 
^m  the  time  it  was  bought  to  the  hour  I  had 
^^  placed  in  my  bins.  Why,  you  seem  to  know  as 
i>iuch  about  it  as  though  you  had  been  present  at 
ita  purchase." 

^'  And  so  I  was.  Our  mutual  friend,  Munro, 
had  it  put  on  board  the  ship  in  which  we  were 
passengers,  the  dear  old  Norge ! — ^when  we  re- 
corned  from  America,  our  gallant  vessel  remained 
on  the  station,  and  I  well  remember  the  Major^s 
telling  me,  during  a  visit  to  Brussels,  that  the 
^urchal,  after  being  so  long  on  its  way  home, 
had  safely  reached  its  destination ;  so  my  sup- 
P<»ed  judgment  resolves  itself  into  a  mere  know- 
ledge of  the  facts.  But,  whilst  on  the  subject, 
*«t  me  tell  you  what  happened  to  myself  con- 
nected with  this  delicious  wine. 

*^  Soon  after  leaving  Barbadoes,  on  our  way  to 
Jamaica,  I  was  ,  attacked  with  a  sudden  and 
•omewhat  violent  fever,  which  increased  so  ra- 
pidly that  I  was  utterly  prostrated  in  strength, 
*^  confined  to  my  cot.  On  anchoring  in  Port 
^ojA  Bay,  our  surgeon  thought  it  advisable  to 
^ault  some  medical  man  of  the  Island,  whose 
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knowledge  of  the  disorder  was  naturally 

extensive  than  his  own ;  and  Doctor j  c 

the  medical  staff,  I  believe  afterwards  physic! 
the  forces,  was  requested  to  give  his  opinion 
case.  Although  somewhat  averse  to  the  ti 
of  getting  into  a  boat,  and  clambering  up  a ! 
side,  he  consented  to  visit  me.  I  had  for 
days  been  in  a  half-unconscious  state  of  di 
ness,  my  skin  absolutely  peeling  off  my  bt 
body,  and  only  awakened  to  exertion  by  a  i 
thirst ;  but  perfectly  unconscious  that  I  wa 
dangerous  state. 

*'  I  was  not  aware  of  the  honour  intende 
a  rustling  of  the  musquito  curtains  of  n 
first  intimated  that  some  one  approached  i 
opened  my  eyes,  and  saw  a  huge  flat  face, ' 
pair  of  spectacles  on  a  nose  crimson  as  beet 
and  this  visage  advanced  itself  towards  me 
out  speaking  a  single  word.  As  I  gazed  o 
unexpected  apparition,  it  uttered  a  loud 
and,  suddenly  dropping  the  curtain,  disapp 

'^  I  could  distinguish  voices  apparently  i 
ference,  and  my  surgeon^s  in  an  almost  iiu 
whisper.     Presently  a  harsh  and  grating 
burst  upon  my  ear,  and  I  caught  the  foil 
broken  sentences  of  consolation : — 

" '  Better  have  waited  till  the  moming-H 
me  all  the  trouble  —  no  use  prescribing- 
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vortb  while  sending  him  ashore — ^pity  you  didn't 
know  better  than  to  disturb  me  for  no  purpose.' 

''And  a  shuffling  of  footsteps  led  me  to  believe 
tkt  the  late  yisitant  had  left  the  cabin.  It  was 
onr  the  hour  for  dinner ;  I  could  hear  the  rattle 
of  kDives,  forks,  and  plates,  through  the  canvass 
^  of  my  skreen-berth ;  presently  the  mess 
isiembled,  and  my  name  was  mentioned ;  the 
lorgeon's  reply  created  a  momentary  stillness, 
^  which  I  took  advantage ;  and,  with  all  the 
strength  I  could  muster,  sung  out-— 
"^Doctor!' 

"^VVhat  is  it,  my  dear  fellow?'   he  replied, 
^  keeping  his  seat  at  the  table. 
***May  I  have  some  wine  ?' 
*^'0h  yes,  as  much  as  you  like.' 
*''Umph!'  thought  I,  ^old  Furnace-face  has 
*^tened  you  —  but  not  me.—  Send  Turner  to 
'^^  if  you  please' — I  managed  to  say. 

^My  faithful  valet  appeared,  looking  very 
Sloomy. 

^'^Go'  to  the  purser,  with  my  compliments, 
^d  ask  him  to  send  me  a  bottle  of  my  Madeira, 
^^^  bring  me  a  Sangaree  glass.' 

^  My  orders  were  obeyed ;  I  bade  him  pour 

^^  oat  a  pint  of  this  Surchal,  having  bought  a 

it^arter  cask  at  the  same  time  this  we  are  now 

^l^ing  was   purchased;    again   I   essayed    to 

•peak. 
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^  Good  health  to  you  all,  my  dear  1 
and  your's,  Doctor,  for  allowing  me  sad 
cine  as  this.' 

'^  With  hands  scarcely  able  to  hold  the  t 
I  lifted  it  to  my  mouth,  and,  devoured  as 
with  thirst,  nearly  drank  the  whole  of  its  c 
at  a  draught. 

^^  ^  Who  was  that  queer  beast  that  came 
coUside  just  now,  Doctor?' 

"  *  A  friend  of  mine  from  Port  Royal, 
mind  any  thing  about  him,  but  try  to  get 
sleep.' 

"  *  Yes,  I'll  finish  what  I  have  poured  o 
then  I'll  try.     I  hope  I  shall  not  have  the 
mare  in  the  form  of  that  crimson  muflBin 
tacles.' 

*^  I   completed  my  draught,  fell  bad 
pillow,  was  speedily  in  a  profound  sludil 
which  I  awoke  soon  afler  day-break  ne 
ing>    covered  with   perspiration ;    the 
that  had  cooled  my  burning  body  for  * 
hours. 
'^  A  short  time  before  breakfast  my  D 
to   my  bed-side,  fully  anticipating,  a 
wards  assured    me,  that  it  would    1: 
visit :  he  saw  the  big  beads  of  moistu 
on  my  forehead,  felt  my  pulse,  and,  v 
ful  face  and  manner,  announced  tha 


p 
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^as  past.    I  told  him  that,  but  for  the  grunt  of 
Us  medical  friend,  I  might  have  gone  to  Susan."" 
^And  who  was  she?^  asked  Mr.  Rushbrooke. 
^  The  daughter  of  that  excellent  person  who 
Qorsedthe  fair  and  unfortunate  Juliet  Capulet; 
^e  mother,  you  know,  assures  her  mistress  that 
'  Susan  is  with  God.'     But,  to   proceed,  I   felt 
determined  not  to  verify  the  prediction  of  that 
Udeous  old  monster,  and  that  the  Madeira  had 
Enabled  me  to  carry  my  resolution  into  effect, 
^^bat  I  recovered  I  need  not  say,  because  here  I 
>uii,  enjoying  your  hospitality,  and  quaffing  this 
life-preserving  liquid." 

Mrs.  Rushbrooke  was  certainly  one  of  the  most 
Agreeable    and    fascinating    persons     that    ever 
bveathed.     Her  reading  was  extensive  and  va- 
rtoos,  and  her  love  of  dramatic  literature  ren- 
dered her  still  more  dear  to  me.     She  lived  a  life 
of  comparative  seclusion  ;   Mr.  Rushbrooke  and 
«Hnelf  rendering  themselves  happy,  and  making 
^ers  glad  in  this  quiet  city,  instead  of  inhabit- 
^  the  family  seat,  Rushbrooke  Hall,  in  Suffolk, 
vdinquished  in  favour  of  their  son.     Of  Colonel 
^bbrooke  it  was  their  pride  to  speak ;  it  was 
1^  my  good  fortune,  at  the  time  of  which  I 
^  now  writing,  to    be  known  to  him,  but  I 
'^▼e  since  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  him,  and 
^  vouch  that  he  well  deserved  all  the  enco- 
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miums  which  the  fondest  parents  could  lavish 
him,  that  he  is  indeed  a  worthy  descendant  fr* 
such  superior  and  gifted  beings. 

Amongst  other  topics  the  lady  of  the  ho^ 
asked  me  if  I  had  ever  read  the  *^  Simple  Stor^ 
and,  on  my  replying  in  the  negative,  she  stroi 
recommended  it  to  my  attention,  at  the 
time,  with  a  clearness  of  description  and  bettt 
fill  command  of  language,  proceeded  to  detail  t 
plot  and  incidents.  I  listened  with  extreme  i 
terest  to  the  narrative,  at  a  particular  point  < 
which  I  hastily  interrupted  her,  exclaiming — 

"  Forgive  me,  my  dear  lady,  for  this  sudifc 
outbreak,  but  pray  let  me  tell  you  that  you  ha^ 
thrown  a  light  on  a  subject  to  which  for  ages  I  bii 
been  vainly  endeavouring  to  obtain  a  proper  do 
It  is  many  years  ago  that  whilst  stopping  it 
farm-house,  on  a  shooting  excursion,  I  beguikd 
long  winter  evening  in  perusing  all  that  was  h 
of  a  volume  whose  title  page  and  final  leaves  hi 
been  torn  away  by  some  Goth ;  it  appeared  to 
the  continuation  of  a  story,  after  a  lapse  of  mai 
years,  but  contained  sufficient  interest,  withool 
knowledge  of  the  fore-gone  portion ;  it  must  hi 
been  the  Simple  Story ;  pray  proceed,  you  bii 
it  back  to  my  recollection  as  though  I  had  f 
ruled  it  yesterday." 

My  kind  hostess  did  continue,  and  as,  io  a£ 
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%s,  I  read  the  narrative  in  a  perfect  form,  it 
.  <^ed  not  that  the  name  of  one  of  the  characters 
ibould  be  the  same  as  her  own,  to  remind  me  of 
^  her  goodness  to  me. 

It  was  with  deep  regret  that  I  parted  from  these 
Qiiich  loved  friends,  and,  the  next  morning,  con- 
tiimed  my  route;  for  the  following  days  of  the 
QUffch,  I  was  left  to  chew  the  cud  of  sweet  and 
bitter  fancies,  without  a  companion ;  and  it  was 
with  considerable  satisfaction  that  I  found  myself 
M  the  end  of  my  weary  way,  and  seated  at  the 
■Hot-table  at  Woolwich,  with  many  a  well-known 
fiioe  and  old  acquaintance  near  me. 

Few  days  elapsed  before  I  visited  London,  wit- 

i^ciiing  Brutus  at  one  house,  and  Evadne  at  the 

other.    With  the  former,  in  spite  of  Kean's  fine 

Acting,  particularly  in  the  early  scenes,  I  was  not 

pkued;   the  family  of  Tarquins  were  rendered 

i^Qpadent  puppies   of  to-day,   by  the  want  of 

judgment  on  the  part  of  their  representatives; 

^  detested  Parricide  had  thriven  on  Murder, 

^d,  from  her  unusual  magnitude,  never  failed  to 

^^Cite  a  laugh,  when  she  exclumed — 

*'  I  WM  not  bom  to  fly  !*' 

'Hie  whole  affair  was  showily  got  up,  but  not 
^  good  taste ;  and  a  facetious  friend  happily  said 
^^^  Howard  Payne's  Brutus  is  a  bad  panto- 
""^,  with  only  one  trick  in  it." 
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AUadingr  doubtless,  to  the  destruction  of  tbe 
equestrian  statue  of  Tarquinius  Superbus,  whicb 
somehow  or  other  generally  hung  fire,  and  spoiled 
Kean*s  finest  soliloquy. 

The  splendid  talents  of  Miss  O'Xeil,  Chariei 
Kemble,  and  Young,  were  displayed  to  great  ad- 
Tantage  in  Mr.  Shell's  adaptation  of  Shirley*^ 
**  Traytor."  Never  shall  I  forget  the  manner  i> 
which  Colonna  struck  Vicentio  with  his  gauntlet 
Chiialry.  in  its  high  and  palmy  state,  never  wi^ 
nessed  a  challenge  better  given  or  received. 

The  Artillery  Balls  have  been  so  long  praiae^ 
by  Belles,  and  paragraphed  in  that  record  O 
fiishioo,  the  Morning  Post,  that  I  shall  not  vn^ 
ture  to  add  a  word  about  them.  I  shall  amtcnf 
mysfelf  with  saying,  that  the  one  which  occorrci 
most  appropriately,  on  Lady-Day  of  this  yeae 
afforded  me  the  opportunity  of  inviting  my  fncBP 
Bowdich,  and  my  old  brother  soldier.  Air.  Foa 
blanque,  to  partake  of  its  gaiety.  The  latter  hai 
thrown  aside  his  sword  and  buckler,  and  V8 
busily  studying  for  the  bar,  meaning  to  follow  i 
the  steps  of  his  talented  fiither,  whose  ezeitMitf 
had  on  this  very  day  been  crowned  with  suceoB 
in  removing  the  attainder  which  had  long  bV 
attached  to  a  noble  Irish  family. 

The  subject  of  the  Other's  forensic  vidcy 
accompanied  the  son  to  Woolwich,  and  was  v 
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Muced,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  by  the  title 

of  Lord  D .     His  lordship  bore  his  blushing 

iioaours  with  a  vast  deal  of  ease ;  but,  had  they 
K^^eD  as  thick  as  his  brogue,  they  might  have 
P*t)?ed  inconvenient. 

In  April  I  accompanied  my  friend  Barlow  to 
totrn,  for  the  purpose  of  going  over  Covent- 
Garden  Theatre ;  his  father  was  the  intimate  and 
ccnfidential  friend  of  Mr.  Thomas  Harris,  and, 
'^th  the  liberality  for  which  that  gentleman  was 
distinguished,  the  etitrce  had  been  given  to  the 
Optain  and  any  friends  who  might  accompany 
him.  I  was  surprised  at  the  magnitude  of  the 
stage— the  complicated  machinery,  both  above 
^  below  it  —  nor  were  the  painting-rooms  and 
^^robe  objects  of  less  delight. 

My  Cicerone  was  well  known  to  most  of  the 
lofUng  men  of  the  establishment ;  so  kindly 
P^ings  were  exchanged  with  many,  whom  I 
^  never  heard  speak  before,  except  the  words 
^  down  for  them.  In  many  instances  there 
odsted  scarcely  any  diflFerence  between  their 
'^  manner  and  common  tone  of  colloquy, 
^chard  had  .the  same  peculiarities  of  voice, 
^  same  good-humoured  warmth  of  manner. 
P&wcett,  whilst  expressing  himself  heartily  glad 
to  lee  his  young  military  friend,  spoke  much  in 
^  fashion  as  I  had  heard  him  welcome  Lord 


in:\i::.::'.ocr.t  iioclainiuioii  of  Mr.  Y( 
i:;  t':;o  act  *.■:  rc'ho:ir>ini^  in  some  1 
:i:i'a;o  ':i.i<  escaped  uie,  but  it  was 
this  great  actor  had  to  deliver  a 
d^ance  to  aome  conspirators,  who 
into  silence,  he  leaves  with  a  1 
gtftnce.*  Whilst  the  words  of  the 
ringing  in  my  ears,  the  speaker  ap 
low :  the  rapid  and  honeyed  accent 
accosted  him  were  so  different  i 
strains  which  still  echoed  round  tl 
I  could  hardly  reconcile  the  idea  t 
same  person  who  now  spoke. 

1  was  introduced  ^received  wit 
and  urbanity  for  which  Mr.  Yoi 
guished.  Years  after  it  was  my  i 
know  much  of  this  true  gentleman 
man ;  but  of  those  days  I  hope  to 
future  time. 

The  Royal  Arsenal  at  Woolwich, 
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-'^is  latter  post,  during  the  summer,  was  by  no 

^e^ns  disagreeable,  the  constant  succession  of 

^ery  denomination  of  craft,  making  their  way  up 

^  down  the  Thames,  cannot  fail  to  become  ob- 

J^ts  of  interest. 

I  was  strolling  round  the  vicinity  of  my  post, 
^hen  I  perceived  two  youngsters  busily  occupied 
in  sdjosdng  the  mast  and  sails  of  a  small  pleasure- 
iHiat;  from  the  haste  which  attended  their  prepa- 
rations, I  could  not  but  surmize  that  they  had  no 
poiitive  right  to  the  use  of  the  vessel ;  I  was  not 
long  in  doubt. 

An  old  man,  who  was  employed  as  superintend- 
ent of  the  ferry,  which  communicated  with  the 
c^posite  shore  of  Essex,  came  up  to  the  spot 
^^here  I  stood;   his   arrival   was   soon    evident 
^o  the  youngsters,  one  of  whom  betrayed  un- 
^>3>rtakeable  ngns  of  shame  and  alarm,  at  being 
tlMH  suddenly    detected    in    his   attempt   at   a 
^liodestine    aquatic    excursion ;    scarcely    had 
^^  crimson  blush  mounted  to  his  cheek,  when 
^  ferryman,  in  the  kindest  tone,  thus  addressed 

'^  Well,  Bill,  you'll  have  a  wery  nice  sail  as  far 

^  £rith  Reach — ^tide's  running  down  fast,  and  the 

**We  wind  there  is  will  sarve  to  carry  you  there 

^   pkasantly  as  heart  can  wish ;   you  can   go 

^t^hore  —  have  your  bit  of  bread  and  cheese  com- 
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fortably  with  your  mat^ ;  by  the  time  yen*' 
finished  .your  ale,  the  tide  ^ul  be  upon  the  tan 
you  can  manage  to  be  back  quite  time  enough 
put  the  boat  up  before  dark,  and  be  home  to  m 
per  with  your  mother  and  I.  That's  all  weD, 
far,  but  now  for  t'other  tack  —  you'll  have  yo 
day's  pleasure,  so  will  I  —  and  if,  before  brei 
fast  to-morrow  morning,  there's  a  bone 
your  body  that  don't  ache,  why,  blame  me,  tha 
all!" 

With  these  words,  the  "  ancient  marini 
walked  away,  leaving  his  son  in  a  state  of  1 
wilderment  and  consternation  by  no  means  en 
able,  though  of  strangely  brief  duration. 

Surely  never  was  there  a  more  powerful  instai 
of  the  art  of  ingeniously  tormenting,  than  t 
old  fellow  had  exhibited ;  had  he  called  the  tro 
out  of  the  boat,  and  applied  a  rope's-end  to 
back,  upon  the  spot,  for  his  disobedience,  it  wo 
have  been  no  more  than  a  due  exercise  of  pal 
nal  authority ;  but,  to  picture  out  the  pleasu 
of  the  sail,  with  almost  an  approving  smile  u] 
his  iron  visage,  and  then  to  threaten  the  bastina 
for  the  morrow  —  it  was  absolutely  fiendish. 

The  boys  steered  their  course ;  I  suffered  tb 
to  make  their  way  out  of  recal,  and  sent  for  1 
ferryman,  nor  did  I  let  him  leave  me  till  1 1 
extorted  from  him  a  solemn  promise  that  the 


▲  8AIL  WITHOUT  ROW-INO. 


241 


tended  fustigation  should  be  dispensed  with ;  I 
hi,  the  further  satisfaction  of  announcing  this 
Cttiation  of  hostilities  to  the  youngster  on  his 
Rtarn  from  his  trip. 

He  looked  as  if  he  had  enjoyed  it^  even  with  a 
tbeshing  in  perspective.  There  was  courage  and 
philosophy  in  this,  which  deserved  the  reward,  or 
ntber  the  absence  of  punishment,  that  I  had  pro- 
cored  for  him. 


^OL.1. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

0?im  Shobs  ovbr  Boots — Sock  and  Buskin — *Tw  nmt  n 
DO  Forget — Carvr  Work — Hot  and  Colo  —  "G. R.***"* 
Poetic  Forrester  —  Gustatusop  Swbdbn — Hanoikg  Wood 
—  Murder. 

I  HAD  now  been  nearly  two  months  at  Head-    , 
Quarters,  during  which  period  many  a  wish  w   : 
been  expressed  by  others,  as  well  as  myself,  a8  to 
getting  up  another  amateur  play;  frequent di>* 
cussions  on  the  subject  had  arisen,  and,  at  lengd^ 
permission  from  the  higher  powers  was  obtaioeO' 

But,  before  I  mention  particulars,  I  must  t^ 
cord,  in  its  due  place,  a  circumstance  which  v' 
forded  me  great  satisfaction. 

I  visited  town  on  the  17th  of  April,  intesdio^ 
to  see  the  new  play,  from  Sir  Walter  Scott*8  cip" 
tivating  story  of  the  Heart  of  Mid-Lothian ;  wb^ 
it  was  my  good  luck  to  encounter  my  friend  M^ 
thews  ;  he  met  me  with  great  cordiality,  insisted 
on  my  *  sharing  his  family  dinner,  that  !%  if  '^ 
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;  up  with  the  Gothic  hour  of  four;'  I 
most  willingly,  adding  — 
hidl  see  what  due  honours  I  will  pay  to 
It  beef.*  '^ 

ilitary  punctuality  I  reached  his  lodging 
ck  Row,  as  St.  Paul's,  Covent  Garden, 
s  appointed  hour.  Hessian,  jockey, 
)ther  sorts  of  boots,  with  divers  pumps, 
le  and  *'' double  channelled,"  as  the 
re  it,  filled  the  lower  windows,  but  a 
le  door  was  ornamented  with  a  knocker, 
ich  I  applied,  and  was  forthwith  con- 
the  drawing-room  floor,  the  cloth  was 
my  host  was  in  the  act  of  decanting  a 
dne  as  I  entered. 

ron  are  a  capital  fellow,"  said  Mathews, 
^our  appointment.  I  like  you  for  that, 
[lews  will  be  here  this  instant,  must  in- 
m  to  her  and  my  boy— my  only  son." 
nrhich  he  "  moved  me  with  courteous  ac- 
e  more  removed  ground,"  on  which  the 
.  As  I  took  my  seat,  my  eyes  fell  on  a 
sly  faithful  miniature  likeness  of  my 
e  character  of  the  **  old  Scotch  woman ;" 
ot  repress  my  admiration  of  its  fidelity 
tion. 

*  said  its  original,  ^'  Clint  is  a  clever 
few  more  so.     One  of  these  days  I 
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mean  to  collect  a  few  good  pictures,  portmb  of 
my  brethren  of  the  lamp,  and,  of  course,  d  aj 
sisters  too' — but  I  ehall  wait  'till  I  hare  tone 
tiny  place  to  hang  them  up  in  —  here  we  are  ooty 
in  ready-furnished  lodgings ;  all  very  well,  cooii- 
dering,  but  I  long  for  another  hut  of  my  own." 

Mrs.  Mathews  now  joined  us;  with  awinniif 
manner  she  bade  me  welcome,  and,  in  unaSecUd 
tones,  apologized  for  their  humble  fare.  Muter 
Charles  soon  followed  bis  mamma;  a  tall  hofio' 
his  age,  resembling  his  mother's  half  BisUt, 
Miss  Kelly,  much  more  than  cither  of  his  parenti- 
Our  family  party  was  speedily  completed,  by  th 
entrance  of  a  young  lady,  daughter  to  the  master  a> 
the  bouse,  who  took  her  seat  at  table  as  a  oiatter 
of  daily  occurrence ;  abe  was  much  and  det^ 
vedly  beloved  by  my  host  and  his  wife,  and  ap* 
peared  an  especial  favourite  with  the  boy. 

When  the  fish  was  replaced  by  the  ro", 
Mathews,  looking  at  me  with  a  peculiar  sort  of 
gaze,  in  which  one  eye  seemed  trying  to  outdf 
his  fellow  in  point  of  penetration,  and,  with  )■>* 
band  upon  the  cover  which  concealed  the  jwo*' 
said — 

"  Pray,  may  I  ask  what  you  meant  this  monin  ; 
about '  roast  beef?'  " 

"  Merely  that  I  felt  pretty  Certain  I  should  fin  ' 
that  dish  at  your  table,  after  the  declaration  yo' 
made  at  Pover  of  your  predilection  for  it." 
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"  What  can  you  possibly  mean  ?  here's  another 
of  those  strange  mistakes  to  which  /  am  con- 
fitaotljr  subjected.  I  say,  my  dear,  does  this  put 
you  in  mind  of  what  you  heard  ? — however,  no 
otttter  for  that  —  all  I  mean  to  say  is — I  perfectly 
recollect  the  remarkably  fine  leg  of  mutton  I  par- 
took of  at  your  table,  and  I  think  I  have  here  as 
pretty  a  specimen  of  South  Down,  so  Miss  Gann 
tells  roe,  for^  bless  her  !  she  takes  care  of  the 
fcouse ;  I  say,  as  pretty  a  specimen  of  South  Down 
«B  ever  you  ate-  Roast  beef?  why,  my  dear  fel- 
low, the  thing  is  quite  impossible.  I  never  did 
^  roast  beef  from  my  childhood  —  can't  touch 
it,  never  could." 

**  Why,  Papa,''  said  Charles  with  a  smile  which 

Itemed  to  imply  that  he  was  accustomed  to  these 

'keeping  statements ;  '*  that  was  roast  beef  you 

took  for  supper,  at  Mr,  Liston's,  the  other  night'* 

"  How  should  you  know,  my  dear  ?  d'ye  think 

-'^ don't  know  what  I'm  talking  about?  you'll  try 

V>  persuade  me,  by  and  by,  I  don't  know  that  this 

U  spinach ;  perhaps  you  will  be  so  obliging  as  to 

^ttare  me  it  is  asparagus  ;  now,  my  dear  Charles, 

just  check  that  spirit  of  contradiction  that  you 

ve  so  apt  to  indulge  in  at  my  expense." 

AU  this  while  he  was  making  strange  incisions 
on  the  South  Down ;  after  two  or  three  vun  at- 
tempts at  carving,  he  cried  out  — 
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I  give  it  up ;  I  never  could,  nor  I  ne 
attempt  it.  IM  sooner  dine  off  drybre 
try  it.  Polly,  my  dear,  I  beg  pardon,  bv 
I'm  dead  beat  I  forget  my  proper  attei 
etiquette ;  do,  like  a  dear  soul,  cut  up  this  i 

Miss  Gann  obeyed,  and  appeared  quite 
at  the  office  my  friend  relinquished  in  des 

Perceiving  that  my  young  acquaintai 
somewhat  disheartened  by  the  observatio 
addressed  to  him,  J  entered  into  convers 
some  subject  I  imagined  likely  to  change 
rent  of  his  thoughts ;  his  reply  was  evid< 
fected  by  the  rebuke  he  had  met,  and  cai 
attention  of  his  father,  who,  with  a  kii 
said  — 

"  Vm  not  angry  with  you,  my  Charl 
think  so  —  I^m  only  surprised  to  find  t 
should  not  have  known  beef  when  you  sa' 

"  My  dear  Mathews,"  said  his  wife,  **^ 
boy  said  was  quite  true ;  it  was  a  cold  8: 
beef  that  you  supped  off  at  Mr.  Liston^s.*^ 

'*  Oh !  cry  you  mercy,  madam  P'  i 
quickly,  ^*  coldj  ah,  ha !  that's  anothei 
there's  as  much  difference  between  cold  re 
and  hot  roast  beef  as  between  —  as  betw 
as  in  fact  —  a  glass  of  wine,  my  dea 
Charley,  boy,  join  us,  let's  think  and  talk  < 
thing  else." 
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Coaveraalion  on  geoeral  subjects  commenced, 
sod,  by  mutual  consent,  the  obnoxious  words  were 
itndioasly  oautted ;  bad  Christmas  fare  been 
nentiouedf  I  am  confident  that  plum-pudding  only 
voaU  have  eaci^ed  our  lips,  so  anxious  were  we, 
the  majority,  to  preserve  harmony. 

Ia  good  time  to  see  the  new  play  commence,  I 
kft  my  kind  friends^  and  expressed  a  hope  to  see 
them  at  Woolwich,  when  a  ship- launch  or  review 
>bmld  tempt  them  so  far. 

Our  amateur  rehearsals  ''  progressed.'**    I  had 
RQgned  the  character  of  Lord  Trinket  to  a  friend 
^  was  anxious  to  try  his  histrionic  powers. 
Although  an  excellent  soldier,  he  required  con- 
siderable drilling,  but  proved  himself  a  docile  re- 
^it,  and  was  soon  reported  to  the  manager  as 
''fit  for  duty."'    Colonel  Wylde  has  of  late  filled 
^  very  important  post  on   the   Peninsula,  and, 
^'oubtless,  when  in  personal  conference  with  the 
ftt^dees  of  that  ill-fated  portion  of  the  globe, 
*Uu  smiled  at  the  recollection  of  the  embroidered 
*^t,  bag-wig,  and  other  appendages  in  which  he 
disguised  himself  for  "  that  night  only."** 

To  him  I  owe  the  introduction  to  Mr.  George 

Raymond,  with  whom  an  intimacy  has  existed  up 

to  the  present  day,  and  of  whom   I  shall  have 

frequeot  occasion  to  speak.     He  was,  when  first 

^^  met,  an  admirable  specimen  of  the  Ranger 
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order;  the  attainments  recently  gained  i 
University  mixed  up  Mrith  the  rake-helly 
the  Templar ;  he  was  considered,  by  the  lai 
beau  garqon,  and  many  a  fair  damsel,  i 
Blackheath  balls,  set  her  cap  at,  and  her  a£F€ 
on,  my  agreeable  acquaintance. 

Daniel,  who  had  created  so  much  men 
on  a  former  occasion,  was  quite  at  ho 
O'Cutter ;  I  have  never  seen  a  more  perfc 
presentative  of  this  hero  of  Tower- hill  ai 
Tender.  In  the  farce  he  enacted  Teague,  i 
being  the  Obadiah ;  in  the  innocence  of  his  h< 
nearly  suffocated  me,  by  pouring  down  my 
an  intolerable  quantity  of  Sherry  —  he  thou 
suppose,  as  he  did  about  his  black  sui 
visage,  that  as  it  was  "  Sherry  '*  in  the  te 
could  not  do  wrong  in  supplying  the  wet  C 
with  it,  in  an  unadulterated  state. 

Colonel  Wylde  was  not  the  only  recruit  < 
evening.  Sir  Harry  Beagle  was  sustained 
appropriately  by  a  devoted  lover  of  the 
who  drest  the  part  to  the  life,  but  was  m 
conversant  with  the  language  of  Colman. 
in  him,  was  somewhat  unpardonable,  seeiuf 
he  himself  wooed  the  Muses,  with  what  suet 
will  presently  show. 

^'  Yes,"  he  said  to  me,  between  the  acti 
staid  for  a  month  at  Sir.  ■    \  at  M« 
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Capital  fellow  —  glorious  stud — paid  me  every 
attention ;  so,  when  I  was  going  away,  I  thought 
I  couldn't  do  less  than  make  him  a  present  of  a 
copy  of  my  work,  a  poetical  one,  upon  hunting ; 
lia^c you  ever  seen  it?'* 
^  No,  I  have  not  had  that  pleasure." 
**  rii  send  you  a  copy —  I've  a  great  many  by 
roe,  for,  somehow  or  other,  it  didn^t  sell." 

Next  morning,  true  to  his  word,  for  he  was, 
^th  all  his  Nimrod  propensity  for  destroying 
kares  and  foxes,  a  kindly  hearted  creature  —  a 
pamphlet  was  left  for  me  at  my  quarters,  with 
"The  Author's  best  regards.'^  I  hastened  to 
^i^certain  the  extent  of  his  poetic  inspiration,  and 
^  as  follows — 

"  Hanting  has  become  so  general  an  aronscment, 
That  to  all  men  of  fashion  it  is  quite  an  indaceroent.*' 

How  amply  such  a  proof  of  literary  gratitude 
^^  have  repaid  Sir ! 

But,  whilst  on  the  subject  of  presents,  I  must 
^^  omit  to  mention  that  our  riding  department 
^d  our  excellent  band  were  under  the  control  of 
Lionel  Quest.  This  gentleman  was  the  natural 
■*^u  of  the  unfortunate  Gustavus  of  Sweden,  who 
fell  by  the  hand  of  Ankerstroom. 

I^e  Colonel  had,  early  in  life,  received  a  com- 
'^i^ioQ  in  the  British  service,  and  had  proved 

m5 
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himself  a  ripe  Boldier.  He  was  a  min  of  tht 
most  prepossessing  exterior,  a  handsome  face, 
and  remarkably  erect  figure,  which  was  seen  to 
great  advantage  in  the  white  undress  unifaro^ 
worn  by  the  officers  of  the  riding- house  deptrt" 
ment ;  his  hair,  although  white  as  silver,  was 
always  in  powder,  whilst  a  thin  queu  nearly 
reached  to  the  sash  which  encompassed  his  taper 
waist. 

Colonel  Quest  was  one  of  the  staunchest  sup- 
porters of  our  amateur  amusements,  and  did  bm 
the  favour  to  express  himself  pleased  with  my 
exertions,  begging  me,  at  the  same  time,  to  accept 
a  snuff-box  in  token  of  regard. 

Little  did  I  imagine,  when  I  first  became  fOh 
sessed  of  this  gage  d'amitii^  I  should  see  the 
donor's  father  represented  by  my  old  brother  sw- 
dier,  Warde;  and  that  the  pacific  Mr.  PhilUp* 
would  for  so  many  nights  enact  a  singing  ^ 
sassin. 

I  had  walked  over  to  Greenwich  one  mornioS' 
about  this  time,  and,  being  somewhat  lazily  ^^ 
posed,  took  advantage  of  the  Woolwich  coad 
passing  through  to  save  my  legs.  I  found  tb 
vehicle  occupied  by  my  Hythe  friend,  Coloo^ 
Newhouse,  of  the  Invalid  Artillery;  Colpii* 
Gravatt,  a  resident  in  the  Arsenal ;  and  a  man 
whose  years  must  have  exceeded  the  usual  lu0l 
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^  tltfeescore  and  ten ;  he  was  attired  in  black, 
^  legs  encased  in  silk  stockings,  with  gold 
buckles  at  his  knees  —  a  somewhat  singular  cos" 
toBK  for  the  time  of  day,  or  the  age  of  the 
WMreft 

A  cinl  recognition  passed  between  old  New- 
l>oiue  and  myself,  and  he  continued  the  conver- 
(tfoD  with  his  friend^  which  my  entrance  had 
bterrupted ;  the  topic  appeared  to  be  the  extra- 
ordinary alterations  which  had  taken  place  since 
kst  Newhouse  had  travelled  this  once  familiar 
load. 

"  Why,  Gravatt, "  he  remarked,  "  there's 
scarcely  a  vestige  left  of  Hanging  Wood,  and 
(uiely  we  are  on  the  spot  where  once  it  stood, 
^dering  this  a  rather  dangerous  route,  after 
lught-fall.  Do  you  remember,''  he  continued, 
^  the  fearful  adventure  that  befel  us,  one  night, 
^  we  were  coming  home,  after  dining  at  Green- 
^^,  when  we  were  Cadets  ?" 

"To  be  sure  I  do,"  answered  Colonel  Gravatt. 

"  May  I  ask  what  it  was  ?^  said  I. 

"Certainly,**  replied  Newhouse;  "Gravatt 
^  myself  were  somewhat  behind  our  time, 
^  were  running,  with  our  best  speed,  to  reach 
^  Academy  before  the  doors  were  locked.  We 
^^  hastening  through  a  portion  of  the  road 
^^nipletely  overshadowed  with  trees — I  think 
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within  fifty  yards  of  where  we  are  at  thiB  mo- 
ment, when  I  fell  over  some  substance  which  lay 
across  the  path ;  Gravatt  came  to  my  aid,  and 
we  discovered,  to  our  utt«r  consternation,  that  I 
had  stumbled  upon  the  body  of  a  man,  who  was 
lying  with  his  throat  cut,  and  weltering  in  his 
blood.  I  need  not  say  we  were  both  much, 
shocked  at  such  a  ghastly  sight.  Life  was  too 
certainly  extinct ;  but,  in  spite  of  our  being  some- 
what behind  our  time,  we  thought  it  right  to  give 
the  alarm,  and,  on  reaching  the  Ship  Tavera, 
opposite  the  Dock-yard  gates,  informed  the 
Wiiiter  of  this  appalling  circumstance." 

The  old  man  in  black,  who  had  evidently  lis- 
tened to  the  relation  with  more  than  common 
attention,  said — 

"  I  remember  it  well,  gentlemen ;  I  was  tbe 
person  to  whom  you  communicated  the  intelli- 
gence.  Btess  me  !  why  you  were  both  boys  then, 
an<l  I  in  my  prime ;  how  strange  that  we  should 
meet  again  after  such  a  lapse  of  years  !  Yes — 
Master,  and  the  ostler,  and  myself,  took  a  lan- 
tern and  went  to  the  spot  you  bad  mentioned ; 
and  there,  sure  enough,  we  found  a  poor  sea- 
faring man,  cruelly  murdered  —  stone  dead,  with 
his  pockets  turned  inside  out.  We  had  taken 
a  couple  of  the  Marines  from  the  Dock-yard, 
with   us,   to  the  bloody  spot;  and,  between  ns, 
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^c  carried  the  body  to  the  Tap,  where  the 
^^oroner  sat  apon  it.  In  my  hurry  and  alarm  I 
'^  forgotten  to  ask  your  names,  and  so  you 
^taped  being  examined  on  the  inquest;  and 
i^obody  could  fancy  for  a  moment  that  two  boys 
* — jomg  gentlemen,  I  should  say,  had  any  hand 
mthe  barbarous  affair.  I  did  hear,  some  time 
^fter,  that  one  of  the  transports  sent  to  Botany 
^y  confessed  on  .his  death-bed  that  he  had 
'obbed  and  killed  a  sailor  between  Greenwich  and 
Woolwich.  God  bless  me  !  how  time  flies  !  It 
*eems  but  yesterday,  and  I  have  left  the  Ship 
these  five-and-twenty  years,  and  what  you  speak 
0^  sir,  happened  long  before  that.'' 

In  acknowledging  his  station  in  life,  he  fully 
Accoanted  for  the  silk  stockings  which  habit  had 
taught  him  to  consider  as  constituting  a  proper 
portion  of  his  costume. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


Maturin*  Genius  —  A  Plain  Answer  —  But  a  rife  Mbi 
—  A  Mam  to  be  liked  per  se  —  A  Bench  mot  the  &iMft*i 
A  Natural  Model — Try  the  Waters! — Irish  Vrracitt 


Thb  production  of  a  new  tragedy,  by 
took  me  to  town.     I   had  known  hi»  father 
brother,  the  latter  intimately^  during  my  sojoi 
in  Ireland,  and  had  passed  a  few  hours  in 
author's  society,  while  he  paid  a  short  visit 
his  relatives. 

The  cast  of  the  drama  included  the  names 
Young,    Charles   Kemble,   Macready,   and  M^£ 
O'Neil.     Yates  was  also  to  sustain   a  charac 
of  peculiar  construction,  and  I  had  long 
for    an    opportunity   of   witnessing   his 
powers. 

Covent  Garden  was  crowded  to  the  ceilings 
the  night  in  question ;  in  those  days  people 
something  about  the  drama.     Nothing  could 
ceed  the  applause  which  the  three  first  acts  cf 


greater  was  tlie  surprize  of  many  present 
hat  the  new  canilidate  for  fame,  Yates, 
y  bore  avay  tbe  palm ;  the  part  he 
ms  one  by  no  meana  calculated  to  con- 
lU  audience,  but  he  threw  so  much  of 
.nd  dmnatic  talent  of  the  highest  order 
chiracter,  oa  to  render  it  tbe  roost  promi- 
iie  piece. 

:  fourth  act  some  few  signs  of  dissatisfac- 
e  manifested,  and  tbe  revolting  catastro* 
which  tbe  stage  was  strewn  with  dead 
tlie  lorely  heroine  included,  who  was 
Ku  wbilet  clinging  to  the  crucifix  fur 
on,  nused  such  a  tumult  of  disapproba- 
it  tbe  piece  was  never  enacted  again.  I 
belp  thinking  that,  had  it  been  successful, 
;e  would  have  gained  a  tragedian,  and  lost 

nlav-ffoinsr    nronensities    drew    me   fre- 
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the  next  officer,  if  he  would  take  my  picket  for 
me  to-morrow?" 

"  Of  course  I  did/' 

"  And  what  did  he  say  ?" 

"  Whoy,  he  said,  he'd  be  dom'd  if  he  would." 

At  an  exhibition  of  the  works  of  Harlowe,  1 
encountered  my  friend  Mathews.  No  sooner  had 
we  shaken  hands,  than  he  began  — 

^^  Ah,  this  is  lucky,  I  know  you  are  fond  of 
pictures,  or  you  wouldn't  be  here ;  and  that  yoa 
can  tell  a  good  one  when  you  see  it,  I  am  suif} 
by  what  you  said  about  my  Clint  t'other  day.^ 
I've  began — I  mean  to  have  one — " 

"  Have  what,  my  dear  sir?" 

"  Why,  a  gallery  of  my  own — a  picture  gallery. 
Step  this  way — isn't  that  a  delicious  likenesaof 
dear  Charles  Young?  isn't  he  speaking?  don't 
you  hear  him  ?" 

And  an  admirable  imitation  followed,  to  which 
I  could  not  but  reply  — 

"  To  be  sure  I  do,  as  plainly  as  ever  I  did  i* 
my  life.''' 

'^  Must  have  my  blessed  Young ;  now  look  ^ 
these,"  and  he  pointed  to  two  exquisite  pencil 
drawings,  one  of  Miss  Mellon,  and  the  other  £U^ 
ton;  "  there's  a  Robert  William  for  you^look  at  !»• 
roguish  eye,  and  his  animated  sparkling  face ;  ^ 
there^s  dear  good-natured  Harriet.    Lord  I  wb*^ 
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wicked-looking,  rest-breaking  devil  it  is !  Now, 
^n't  you  think  that  these  tl^ree  pictures  are 
ms?" 

I  assented,  and  off  he  went  to  the  conservator 
the  gallery,  and  wrote  a  cheque  for  £80,  the 
toe  fixed  by  the  executors   of   the  deceased 
iit. 

U  was  easy  to  be  seen  that  my  friend  was 
ten  with  the  mania  for  picture  buying,  a 
Dby-horse  which  cannot  be  ridden  without  the 
Qe  material  always  necessary  to  increase  the 
!ed  of  the  mare,  at  least  so  says  the  proverb, 
previous  engagement  prevented  my  accepting 
pressing  invitation  to  accompany  him  home, 
I  look  at  his  new  purchases ;  but,  ere  we  parted, 
romised  to  see  him  soon. 
Two  very  amiable  and  interesting  young  Per- 
ns had,  for  many  months,  resided  at  Woolwich, 
ere  they  studied  various  matters  connected 
h  fortification,  gunnery,  &c.,  and  they  were 
lervedly  great  favourites  with  the  men  of  my 
rps. 

Never  were  two  persons  more  widely  con- 
itted  in  appearance  than  these  subjects  of  the 
kih.  Mirza  Jaffier  or  GiafFer  was  tall,  dark, 
ith  almost  Norman  features;  of  a  grave  and 
*^ed  manner.  His  countryman,  Mirza  Rieza, 
^  t  squatj  fat,  punchy  little  fellow,  with  a 
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face  as  round  and  as  shining  as  a  well*polidi0^ 
apple ;  the  soul  of  fun,  and,  though  unblest  vitS 
beauty,  as  vain  as  a  peacock,  a  prodigious  dand^ 
and  a  mighty  smoker. 

It  was  because  I  had  promised  to  accompaim.^ 
him  to  the  play,  that  I  had  declined  Mathew»* 
invitation.    Accordingly,  at  half-past  six,  I  calV^ 
on  my  Asiatic  friend.    I  found  him  attired  ia    i 
new  vest  of  silk,  richly  embroidered,  a  shawl   o/ 
considerable  value  twisted  around  his  goodly  ooiw 
poration,  the  pipe  in  full  operation,  and  the  tei 
equipage  before  him.    To  the  sober  bevenge  I 
perceived  that  he  added  the  juice  of  lemons,  ant 
I  was  induced  to  try  the  effect ;  it  made  a  sort  of 
harmless  punch,  and  was  admirably  suited  to 
allay  thirst. 

We  reached  the  theatre  in  good  time,  but  found 
great  difficulty  in  procuring  places ;  Riexa  bad 
no  notion  of  sitting  on  a  back  row,  where  k 
might  remain  unnoticed.  I  was  endeavouring^ 
gain  the  good  offices  of  the  box-keeper  bjr  *!* 
surest  road  to  the  hearts  of  most  men,  when  my 
somewhat  impatient  Persian  said— - 

<^  Why  cannot  Mirza  Reiza  sit  in  the  king** 
pew  ?  he  always  have  the  king's  pew  iinth  Sir 
Gore ;  he  will  not  go  to  bad  chair  to  look  ^ 
play ;  be  want  to  see  ladies  too." 

I  certainly  had  never  heard  the  mistake  bab^ 
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dered  how  he  could  have  confused  the 
a  church  with  those  of  a  theatre,  as  I 
ibt  his  ever  having  entered  the  former. 
Id's  always  calling  ^^  Waiter  !*'  when  he 
box-keeper  was  far  more  explicable. 
ibe  had  a  due  effect,  a  front  row  wa9 

andy  as  it  happened,  we  were  seated 
z  filled  with  some  remarkably  handsome 
his  Mirzaship  was  in  the  best  possible 
irith  himself  and  all  around  him.  The 
nee  of  his  keeping  his  black  sheep-skin 
atp  on  during  the  whole  evening  at- 
ie  attention  of  many  in  the  pit,  but  the 
fortunately  did  not  observe  it,  or  the 
Hats  off"!''  might  have  disconcerted  my 
>n.  His  remarks  on  the  play  were  but 
ar  Lawrence  appeared  to  him  a  person 
consequence  with  Romeo,  Mercutio,  or 
£Bur  Juliet  herself;  in  fact,  more  so; 
semed  to  pay  earnest  attention  to  the 
delivered  by  the  charitable  and  kind- 
old  botanist,  in  the  midst  of  one  of 
ililoquies  Rieza  turned  round,  and  said 
verential  air — 

r  Father  has  got  a  good  deal  to  say  !" 
es  the  two  Mirzas  just  named,  there 

to    their    party  a    gentleman    named 
laba }  (not  the  hero  of  Morier's  delight- 
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ful  romance)  he  had  come  to  this  country  to 
study  medicine,  and  adopted  European  costame, 
as  more  convenient  than  his  own  for  ^^  walking 
the  hospitals/'  to  say  nothing  of  the  streets. 

One  night,  at  the  Rev.  Dr.  Holcombe's,  a 
good  laugh  at  the  expense  of  the  Hadjee  aroie 
from  the  butler  mistaking  his  style  and  title. 
The  man,  with  great  gravity,  threw  open  the  door, 
and  announced  the  dusky  Doctor  as  ^*Mqor 
Dadda!" 

Towards  the  latter  end  of  August  I  obtained 
a  few  days'  leave ;  and,  happy  at  escaping  even 
for  a  short  period  the  dull  routine  of^guaid 
mounting,  &c.,  &c.,  I  accepted  an  invitation  to 
visit  friends  with  whom  I  had  been  on  terms  of 
great  intimacy,  whilst  quartered  in  Limerickf 
seven  years  past.  They  resided  at  CheltenhaO} 
and  it  was  arranged  that  I  was. to  accompany 
the  son  of  my  hostess  on  this  excursion,  ^ 
being  also  stationed  at  Woolwich  with  his  corpif 
the  Royal  Engineers. 

The  road  from  London  had  all  the  cbann  of 
novelty  to  me  ;  we  travelled  outside,  the  wcath^ 
being  deliciously  fine.  Never  shall  I  forget  i^? 
first  sight  of  Oxford;  it  exceeded  in  architc^' 
tural  beauty  my  most  sanguine  expectations, 
although  my  acquaintance  with  it  on  this 
sion  was  necessarily  confined  to  the  hasty  glimp^ 
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led  in  pasnog  through^  it  left  a  deep  im- 
OQ  on  my  recollection,  and  created  an  ar- 
iesire  to  become  more  perfectly  acquainted 
iie  wonders  of  this  seat  of  learning, 
to  not  aware  if  it  has  ever  been  stated  that 
ia  to  be  seen  between  Oxford  and  Chelten- 
a  wide  extent  of  undulating  ground,  on 
I  roads,  farmtj>,  woods,  and  other  features, 
•  disposed  as  to  render  this  spot  an  absolute 
nile,  if  I  may  be  allowed  the  expression,  of 
ield  of  Waterloo,  as  it  was  at  the  time  of 
▼er-glorious  battle ;  not  as  it  is  now  seen, 
led  and  spoilt  by  Dutch  taste  and  Belgian 
r. 

in  after  six  o'clock  in  the  evening,  we  drove 
the  delightful  town  of  Cheltenham;  few 
DS  were  to  be  seen  at  this  hour ;  but  the 
r  of  the  shops,  the  wide  pavement,  the  well- 
;  streets,  presented  an  air  of  comfort  truly 
sh.  Alighting  at  the  Plough,  we  soon 
ed  the  cottage  orn^  of  my  companion's 
er.  I  was  received  with  the  kindest  wel- 
;  and,  as  soon  as  we  had  toiletized,  joined 
amily  party  at  dinner.  After  a  separation 
I  many  years,  we  had  much  to  say  about 
times;  I  would  gladly  have  devoted  the 
ie  evening  to  retrospections,  but  that  a  con- 
was  to  take  place,  and  I  was  expected  to 
mjifany  the  party  to  the  assembly  rooms. 
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Here  I  encountered  nianv   well-known   Iris^^ 
faces,  and  not  a  few  Irish  friends.     Mrs.  3- 
invited  two  or  three  of  those  best  known  to 
to  join  us  at  that  most  social  and  chatty  meal 
supper. 

One  of    our    party  was   a  dignitary  of 
Church,  another  a  general  officer ;  we  were  all 
a  merry  mood,  but  it  is  no  less  strange  than 
that  for  fun,  anecdote,  and  hilarity,  the  Revere^r] 
Archdeacon  carried  all  before  him,  defeating 
General  in   his   attempts  to  take  the  field, 
skirmishing  at  the  same  time  with  the  Tivacicyiii 
widow,  and  her  fair  daughters.     It  was  not  till  i 
late  hour  that  our  agreeable  coterie  broke  %Mp, 
and,  in  consequence,  it  was  with  great  regr&t  I 
left  my  pillow  at   the   unusual   hour  of  seven, 
being  told  that  it  was  the  custom  to  visit  the  Spi 
at  eight*     Gallantry  and  good  breeding  demancM 
that  I  Hhould  attend  the  ladies  on  this  occasioOf 
though  I  secretly  vowed  that  I  would  beg  off  anj 
more   such   breakings  in  upon  my  natural  tet^ 
during  my  stay. 

By  eight  of  the  clock  we  reached  the  Mont- 
pelier  Spa  j  the  walks  were  thronged  with  n^B 
dressed  people.  I  could  not  tolerate  the  idet  at 
seeing  ladies  in  such  handsome  costume  at  tutch 
an  hour  in  the  morning,  particularly  as  I  koxiw 
that  they  had  bestowed  all  this  pains  on  their 
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^<^  to  enable  them  to  take  physic  publicly, 
Wliich  they  coald  have  swallowed  more  com- 
fortably at  home.  There  was  no  attempt  to  con- 
ceal die  object  of  their  congregating,  for  many  of 
tbe  belles  carried  glasses,  handsomely  cut,  and 
accommodated  with  a  handle,  through  which  a 
^per  finger  was  thrust,  thus  enabling  them  to 
^  these  half  pint  measures  about,  whilst  in 
coBversation  with  their  beaux,  with  as  much  non- 
ckabnce  as  though  they  were  using  their  fans, 
^appeared  to  me  rather  an  indelicate  practice ; 
1^  doubtless,  all  the  little  airs  and  graces  which 
attended  the  taking  the  waters  were  looked  on 
^  Decessary  by  the  parties  concerned. 

We  returned  to  breakfast,  and,  about  three 

o'dock,  a  promenade  in  the  High  Street  was 

proposed ;  it  appeared  as  though  the  population 

^as  divided  into  two  classes — importations  from 

Hibemia  and  from  Hindostan  ;  every  other  face 

^  bore  evident  marks  of  long   years  past  in  the 

yellow  East ;  such  shoals  of  bilious  nabobs,  and 

goaty  governors  !  such  clouds  of  tobacco  smoke 

f^  the  cheroots  that  were  to  be  seen  burning 

iQ  the  mouths  of  mummies  on  green  benches  — 

^  High  Street  being  amply  supplied  with  these 

^Hrt-of^oor  accommodations.     Then  such  Ulster, 

Monster,  Connaught,  and  Leinster  dialects  met 

yoQr  ear,  that  to  me  it  was  quite  refreshing  now 
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and  then  to  catch  the  sound  of  a  nativ 
and  listen  to  accents  in  real  double  Glo'sl 

In  the  course  of  our  ramble  we  encou! 
handsome  and  well-dressed  man,  who  wi 
by  my  hostess  why  he  had  not  of  late  < 
her  cottage. 

*^  Oh,  pledge  you  my  word,  my  d< 
S— ,"  he  replied,  "  nothing  would  ha 
me  greater  pleasure  than  to  go  to  see  ; 
I've  been  mightily  engaged  on  som^ 
matters.  You  know  my  cousin,  Lord 
bally  ?  ah,  the  poor  fellow !  he  got  in 
difficulties,  and  sent  for  me  to  consult ; 
London  I  went,  talked  over  matters,  walk 
to  the  Golden  Cross,  Charing  Cross, 
ticket  in  the  mail,  crossed  by  the  Head, 
his  agent  the  moment  I  reached  Morrisoi 
two  or  three  streets  in  Dublin  —  some  oi 
in  the  city — ^returned  with  the  cash,  and 
rascally  tailors,  boot-makers,  saddlers,  ai 
fellows  of  that  sort,  that  were  worrying 
out  of  him.  That's  the  raison  I  haven't  t 
you ;  but   I  give  you   my  honour  I'll 


soon.^' 


And  off  he  walked.  I  could  not  but  h 
with  the  zeal  the  gentleman  had  evincei 
cause  of  his  cousin.  Lord  Kilclanbally ; 
admiration  received  a  severe  check,  wbi 
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,  I  learnt  that  his  lordship,  &r  from  pos- 
flo  large  a  property  in  the  capital  of  his 
',  as  to  enable  his  friend  to  sell  '^  two  or 
aeets"  with  snch  apparent  ease,  never  had 
e  owner  of  a  cabin  in  that  metropolis,  he 
is  true,  succeeded  to  a  small  estate  in 
J  which  property  he  lost  at  hazard,  before 
completed  the  first  of  his  years  of  dis- 


I. 


N 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

An  Orderly  Whitb  Sbrjbant  —  M.C.—ThbWifi -A Fu- 
neral— No  Chibp  Mourner — Dritimo  over  my  owuNam** 
SAKE — An  Introduction — A  Flare  Up — The  Falstaff— A 
•*  Great  One  op  the  City'" — The  Hero  of  BoBWOBATtBi 
—  Sbttino  the  Tiber  on  Fire  —  A  Blue's  PROMFTit«D*' 
My  Lord  Duke — Royal  Deaths. 

My  second  evening  at  this  seat  of  gaiety  w»» 
passed  at  the  Master  of  the  Ceremonies^  bal 
The  universal  respect  in  which  this  gentleiDiD 
was  held,  had  drawn  together  a  large  assemblage 
of  rank  and  fashion.    The  leading  star  of  ^ 
place.  Colonel  Berkeley,  and  the  gentlemen  » 
the  Hunt,  attended  in  their  handsome  fiill  dress 
and  were  as  fine  a  body  of  men  as  eye  could  loo* 
upon  J  for  the  honour  of  my  own  county,  I  m^ 
add,  that  they  were  principally  natives. 

I  observed  one  instance  of  bad  taste  during  ^ 
evening,  which  I  cannot  omit  to  mention.  ^ 
well-known  and  gallant  General,  who  had  recd^ 
numerous  decorations  and  distinctions,  not  os^v 
from  his  own  Sovereign,  but  from  two  or  tin** 
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^^ign  powers,  walked  about  the  room  in  a  plain 
'Je  coat,  closely  buttoned  up,  without  a  single 

^dge  to  distinguish  him,  whilst  my  Lady , 

s  Tain  and  very  silly  wife,  had  adorned  her  turban 
'th  divers  stars,  crosses,  and  medals,  honour- 
>Iy  gained  by  her  husband,  and  certainly  never 
tended,  by  the  donors,  for  such  a  purpose.  I 
terwards  learnt  that  the  General  had  found  in 
I  newly  married  wife  a  Commander-in-Chief, 

whose  will  and  pleasure  he  was  constantly 
reed  to  give  up  his  orders. 
The  arbiter  who  presided  over  this  assembly 
IS  a  tall  handsome  man,  of  fascinating  manners. 
im  tempted  here  to  go  out  of  my  usual  course, 
id  relate  some  particulars  that  I  learnt  of  hU 
itory,  some  years  after  the  period  of  which  I 
>w  treat. 

Mr.  F had,  early  in  life,  entered  the  army, 

nd,  whilst  still  young,  married  a  lady  of  family 
id  small  fortune ;  a  carelessness  as  to  worldly 
litters  soon  dissipated  the  sum  which  his  wife 
id  brought  him ;  after  many  ineffectual  struggles 
0  Impair  the  loss,  he  became  more  and  more  em- 
inassed,  and  ultimately  was  thrown  into  jail. 
)ii  amiable  partner,  who  had  never  reproached 
^  during  his  career  of  thoughtless  extrava- 
ptnce,  assured  that,  with  that  exception,  he  was 
Hie  of  the  best  and  kindest  of  human  beings,  relin- 
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quished,  without  a  murmur,  the  comforts  and  ele- 
gancies to  which  she  had  been  accustomed  from 
her  birthy  took  a  lodging  near  the  prison  in  which 
he  was  confined^  and,  during  his  long  incarcera-       * 
tion,  supported  him  by  the  use  of  her  needle.  « 

At  length  some  relatives  of  her's  liquidated  the  ^ 
husband's  debts,  and  he  was  once  more  restored  | 
to  her.  The  loss  of  his  commission  was  a  sad  j 
drawback  on  their  happiness,  at  his  recovering  hii  § 
liberty.  His  character  and  conduct,  during  his  i 
late  severe  trial,  had  gained  him  powerful  friendsj  i 
and,  by  their  influence,  the  situation  of  Master  w 
the  Ceremonies  was  obtained  for  him. 

For  some  years  F and  his  excellent  wife      g 

lived  respected,  and  in  possession  of  ample  meam      ^ 
for    their  wants,   rendered   more   moderate  hy       ^ 
the   experience   of  former   days.     At  length  it 
pleased  heaven  to  separate  hearts  that  were  so 

closely  linked  ;  Mrs.  F j  after  a  short  illnesSf 

died,  regretted  by  those  of  her  own  sphere,  aiH* 
by  the  poor,  to  whom  she  had  been  a  kind  aii^ 
considerate  benefactress,  as  far  as  her  limited 
means  would  allow. 

To  demonstrate  a  due  esteem  for  her  memor^) 
it  was  resolved  that  her  remains  should  be  h^' 
lowed  to  the  grave  by  the  nobility  and  gent^^ 
then  resident  in  Cheltenham.  Upon  the  grief  ^ 
the  husband,  only  those  who  were  upon  tenni  ^ 
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i  intimacy  had  intruded ;  it  was  with  him  a 
)w  **  passing  show.''  The  day  of  the  funeral 
ed ;  the  numerous  party  of  gentlemen  who 
ed  to  pay  respect  to  the  dead  as  well  as  the 
I  assembled  at  the  Rooms.  This  was  signi- 
to  the  chief  mourner^  who  requested  the 
gence  of  a  few  moments  alone,  in  the  room 
bf  contained  the  body  of  one  he  so  dearly 
;  such  a  request  could  not  be  refused ;  his 
Is  awaited  his  return  as  the  signal  for  the 
nful  procession  setting  out. 
my  minutes  elapsed,  and  still  he  did  not  ap- 
— it  was  thought  cruel  to  intrude  upon  his 
w,  and  further  time  passed  on ;  at  length  his 
is  became  anxious,  and  suggested  the  pro- 
y  of  ascending  to  the  chamber  of  death,  and 
cing  the  mourner  to  permit  the  rites  to  com- 
«.  Two  of  his  most  intimate  acquaintance 
rtook  this  delicate  task — they  entered  the 
I,  saw  their  friend,  with  his  head  reclining  on 
Doffin,  which  his  arms  grasped — ^they  spoke 
im— no  answer — they  lifted  him  up,  and  dis- 
red  that  he  was  dead  !  His  heart  had  broken 
lie  attempt  to  part  with  the  mortal  remains 
ler,  whose  soul,  it  is  humbly  to  be  hoped,  his 
joined  in  realms  of  eternal  bliss. 
•  is  almost  needless  to  add  that  many  wives, 
^  as  exemplary,  have  been  less  lamented ; 
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and  that  many  widowers  have  mourned  tbctf 
wives  quite  as  deeply,  though  they  did  not  happen 
to  die  for  them. 

It  were  heartless  to  calculate  whether  or  i«H 
had  our  M.C.  survived  the  first  shock  of  to 
grief,  he  would  have  differed  much  from  the 
generality  of  those,  who,  as  a  duty,  *^  turn  from 
the  dead  to  the  living."  Enough  that  the  in* 
stance  I  have  recorded  is  a  rare  and  poeticv 
truth. 

But  to  return.  On  the  27th,  all  the  world,  ^ 
is,  the  Gloucestershire  world,  was  in  motion; 
making  way  to  the  race-ground,  which,  ift^ 
toiling  up  some  steep,  narrow,  and  dusty  roads 
our  party  reached ;  the  ladies  somewhat  vo0f 
tified  at  the  "  change  that  had  come  over  '*  tbci 
bonnets  and  vestments.  However,  the  beauty  ^ 
the  season,  and  the  excellence  of  the  sport,  soo 
restored  them  to  good  humour. 

How  rapidly  fled  the  days ;  my  leave  of  »' 
sence  onty  extended  to  the  1st  of  September,  af 
I  was  obliged  to  bid  farewell  to  these  kind  friend 
and  cheerful  scenes,  and  return  to  London* 
travelled  by  night,  and  saw  Oxford  by  a  cleJ 
and  lovely  moonlight;  we  have  Sir  WalteJ 
authority  that  architecture  is  seen  to  the  N 
advantage  under  the  mild  influence  of  Dian's  0^ 

After  about  twenty  miles'  progress  we  ascend 
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^  gentle  slope,  and  made  a  halt,  during  which 
^conductettr  alighted  from  his  box.  Some  mys- 
terioQs  instinct,  some  sympathy  which  I  leave 
to  metaphysicians  to  define,  prompted  me  to  pop 
OQt  my  head,  and  say — 

'^  Coachman,  what  is  the  name  of  this  place  ?" 

^Benson  Hill,  sir,''  was  bis  true  reply. 

Addressed  to  me  it  had  a  ridiculous  effect ;  had 
I  or  had  it  been  otherwise  called,  "  'twere  pity  of 
niflife."  Though  there  was  no  thought  of  pleas- 
ing either  when  the  other  was  christened,  I 
looked  round,  thinking — 

^  Here  are  a  pair  of  us  1" 

Aodas  the  vehicle  drove  off,  mentally  uttered — 

''Good  night,  namesake  !*' 

One  of  the  first  wits  of  the  day  has  given 
this  chance  a  value,  by  recording  it,  in  an  airy 
"train  of  his,  with  the  complimentary  assertion 
^t  Benson  Hill  can  afford  to  spare  a  joke; 
1^  the  historian  of  Little  Pedlington  can  never 
1^  to  borrow  jests  from  any  man,  and  this  one 
iQQstbe  of  less  worth  to  all  other  persons  than  to 
myadE 

If  ever  I  pass  a  Fool  baptized  John,  I  will 

'Nee  a  brief  of  it  in  my  note-book,  as  a  locality 

^hich  ought  to  be  more  proud  of  its  appellation 

^1^  the  highest  or  oldest  member  of  the  Hill 
&nUy. 
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I  had  very  long  and  aDxiously  desired  to  I^  be 
made  known  to  Mr.  Yates,  of  Covent  Garden } 
some  strange  fate  the  opportunity  had  not 
and  I  began  to  despair  of  ever  gaining  the 
quaintance  of  one  whose  talents  had  afforded 
so  much  satisfaction.  Towards  the  end  of 
tember,  however^  the  long  wished  for 
duction  took  place.  I  am  thus  particular  {tw  em- 
powered by  a  ^'  Journal/'  valuable  to  me,  for  no 
unkind  reasons),  as,  for  many  years,  an  intima»»  ^xy, 
almost  a  brotherhood,  existed  between  us,  an<  1 1 
shall  have  frequent  occasions  to  speak  of  my 
clever  friend. 

Full  well  aware  of  my  affection  for  thi — ^igs 
theatrical,  Yates  asked  me  to  dine  with  him       on 
the  30th,  on  which  evening  he  could  take  m^^*  to 
see  Drury  Lane  lit  up,  previous  to  its  open5-Jy- 
A  hearty  welcome,  and  the  best  dinner  a  bachi^Ior 
in   lodgings   could  provide,  awaited   me.     &00Q 
after  our  repast,  Fairfield,    and   two  broth^'^ 

named  D ,  joined  our  party ;  to  the  latter  I 

was  formally  introduced,  and  we  speedily  became 
a  right  merry  set. 

Yates    shone  little   in    general   conversatu^^^* 
but  was  capital  audience  for  a  joke,  and  poasesi* 
great  comic  powers,  in  relating  anecdotes 
traits  of  men  connected  with  the  theatre ;  a 
which  could  not  fail  to  please  and  interest  me. 
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At  the  appointed  hour  we  repaired  to  Drury 
I^ane.  I  was  amused  at  the  novelty  of  the  ex- 
hilrition  -*-  the  stage,  instead  of  being  devoted  to 
its  purpose,  was  thronged  with  gentlemen  of  the 
press,  busily  employed  in  taking  notes  of  the  em- 
bellishments, and  the  rapid  succession  of  new 
Scenery,  which  elicited  approbation  from  all  pre- 
sent. A  supper  was  provided  in  the  saloon  for 
the  Manager's  immediate  friends ;  and  although 
iodaded  in  Yates's  invitation,  I  took  my  leave, 
piomuing  to  visit  town  the  evening  he  was  to 
appear  in  Falstaff,  at  Covent  Garden. 

I  kept  my  word,  and  can  honestly  affirm  that  I 
Was  amply  repaid ;  it  was  a  magnificent  piece  of 
Acting,  admirably  conceived  in  the  true  spirit  of 
Its  immortal  author,  and  executed  with  consum- 
>>ttte  skiU.  That  others  thought  with  me,  I  need 
only  gtate  the  fact  that  the  soliloquy  on  Honour 
"^^  as  nearly  as  possible  encored,  so  rapturous 
^d  prolonged  was  the  applause  at  its  termina- 
^Q,  and  so  vehement  the  desire  to  hear  it  again  ; 
**^  with  great  propriety,  Yates  did  not  accede  to 
^  (then)  almost  unprecedented  demand. 

Some  time  after  this,  at  Yates's  lodgings,  I  met 
^  person  who  has  since  occupied  a  vast  portion  of 
public  attention  —  it  was  no  other  than  Mr.  Ro- 
^^i^d  Stephenson,  then  regarded  as  a  demi-god, 
^y  most  of  the  theatrical  craft.    I  must  honestly 
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avow  that  he  made  a  most  unfavourable  imprefl* 
sion  upon  me  at  our  first  meeting ;  his  air  wtf 
patronising,  though  any  thing  but  elegant,  and 
there  was  a  sinister  expression  in  his  remarkably 
plebeian  visage  that  ill-accorded' with  the  coDse' 
quential  airs  he  gave  himself. 

It  was  my  fate,  in  the  first  month  of  1820,  to 
be  introduced  to  a  person  still  more  notorioo* 
than  the  Banker  became,  when  he  found  it  ex- 
pedient to  make  a  hasty  retreat  to  the  land  <^ 
liberty  and  democracy. 

I  was  staying  with  my  family  near  Bristol,  aiHi 
was  asked  by  a  young  artillery- man,  a  felloe 
townsman,  to  accompany  him  to  a  quadrille  ptftf 
at  Clifton,  where  he  assured  me  I  should  "  m*^ 
some  very  nice  girls,  and  have  a  capital  supper; 
the  first  of  these  inducements  was  sufficient,  aod 
I  consented,  without  inquiring  the  name  of  the 
person  we  were  to  visit.  Gore  and  myself  g''* 
into  a  "  Number  coach,"  for  so  Hackney  vehicle 
are  there  denominated,  and  proceeded  to  a  ^ 
cious  mansion  on  New  Windsor  Terrace.  Ad* 
dressing  the  lady  of  the  house.  Gore  said— * 

"  Mrs.  Whitelock,  allow  me  to  present  flif 
friend  Hill,  of  the  Artillery.'' 

Very  graciously  the  lady  replied  that  she  w** 
at  all  times  delighted  to  see  military  men,  and  1 
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oved  in  return^  without  clearly  having  caught 
lie  name  of  so  polite  a  hostess.  Gore  then  led 
le  to  the  master  of  the  house,  and  I  heard  him 
ddressed  as  '^  General/'  I  could  scarcely  be- 
cve  it-*- but,  sure  enough,  it  was  the  General 
Vhitelock,  who  stood  before  me,  surrounded  by 

large  assemblage  of  wealth  and  fashion.  To 
dd  to  my  astonishment,  I  saw  the  officers  of  the 
tecruiting-staff  of  the  district,  wearing  His  Ma- 
Hity's  uniform,  eagerly  entering  into  conversa- 
ioQ  with  this  disgrace  to  the  service.  I  was  in 
•bin  clothes,  and  would  have  left  at  once,  but 
iioit  begged  me  to  stop ;  and,  as  the  weather 
^  bclement,  I  was  induced  to  remain  until  our 
v?ey  arrived  to  convey  us  through  the  snow. 

The  excellent  supper  which  my  companion  had 
oretold  certainly  deserved  such  an  appellation ; 
fcc  tables  were  covered  with  the  good  things  of 
•be  world,  and  ornamented  from  top  to  bottom 
'^military  trophies;  whilst  a  full  length  por- 
*^t  of  the  Buenos  Ayres  hero,  in  his  general's 
>Qiform,  occupied  a  conspicuous  part  of  the 
lining-room.  I  never  witnessed  such  shameless 
^^roi^ry;  the  man  himself  was  as  coarse  and 
^^>lgaiia  person  as  I  ever  encountered,  of  an  un- 
fWiy  figure,  and  with  a  face  of  brass. 

^ming   from   the    papers   that  Yates   was 
"^^rring  at  Bath,  I  resolved  to  pay  a  visit  to 
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This  unexpected  correction  nearly   swamped 

poor  Cassius ;  he  seemed  half  disposed  to  laugh, 

^  &Y  the  fields  and  let  Mrs.  Piozzi  finish  the 

PW  for  him ;  but  an  assurance  in  an  under  tone 

^m  Warde,  that  the  lady's  prompting  had  not 

l^eeD  observed  by  the  audience^  induced  him  to 

Pit)ceed;  and  having,  in  the  course  of  the  scene. 

Perfectly  recovered  his   self-possession,  he  ad- 

^i^swd,  most  pointedly,  to  the  companion   of 

•Johnson,  the  speech  running  — 


Iim  glad  that  my  weak  wordt 

Have  atrack  bat  thia  much  ahow  of  fire  from  Brataa.' 


'  volunteered  my  services  for  the  evening  of 

^^^tes's  benefit ;  the  farce  of  "  High  Life  below 

^Wrs"  was  selected  for  the  occasion.     "  My 

"■-ord  Duke"  had  ever  been   one  of  my  most 

special  favourites.    I  found  the  members  of  the 

^^tre,  both  ladies  and  gentlemen,  well  disposed 

^^'^ards  me,  and  took  the  liberty  of  suggesting 

^  alteration  from  the  usual  arrangement  of  the 

l^^^e,  which  they  kindly  agreed  on ;  to  my  great 

^'^Usfaction  it  was  completely  successful  on  its 

^^^ing  canried  into  effect.     My  notion  was,  in- 

'^^^ad  of  retaining  the  minuet  with  Mrs.  Kitty, 

^  propose  a  quadrille,  a  species  of  dance  then  of 

^^cent  introduction. 

Banding  the  lady  who  presided  over  the  festi- 
^ties  a  fan,  she  read  from  it,  in  vulgar  kitchen 
^"^lish,  the  French  varieties  of  figure — 
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"Now  then,"  said  Mrs.  Kitty,  "  what  shall  it 
be,  my  Lord,  Letty  or  Pantaloons^  Bull  a^Md 
gear,  or  Leeremeese?  deary  me^s,  what  que^^r 
words!  or  what  ia  thia?  I^y  j9otc/— weU^  1 
never!" 

"  Oh,  we'll  try  Letty  first,"  joined  in  YU^sh 
who  played  Sir  Harry.  •*  Now  then,  ftC>  rs. 
Kitty,-  call  the  figure,  if  you  please." 

The    lady    obeyed    as    follows —  ^ 
Demmy  ketvd^echat,  Cavey  leer  sewel^'  &c. 

The  audience  treated  me  with  extreme  ki 
ness,  and  rewarded  my  desire  to  serve  my  fri^-^nd 
by  warm  plaudits.    Warde  congratulated  me-      on 
my  improvement  in  the  histrionic  art ;  as  he    Juul 
not  seen  me  attempt  a  part  since  I  was  the      n- 
presentative  of  his  lady  mother,  there  certmAily 
had  been  plenty  of  time  for  it. 

Our  gaiety  received  an  unexpected  and  severe 
check  by  the  arrival  of  news  of  the  sudden  deiWMC 
of  His  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of  Kent.     ^ 
noble  and  gallant  a  man  to  be  cut  off  in  the  very 
prime  of  manhood,  and  so  shortly  after  Hcsr^n 
had  blest  him  with  a  daughter,  was  indeed  to   ^ 
deplored ;  and  I  could  not  but  feel  it  the  mca^^ 
acutely,  remembering  so  vividly  his  condesc^  ^' 
sion  to  me  at  Dover. 

On  the  following    Sunday  the  Bristol 
brought  the  information  of  the  decease  of 
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Venerable  and  beloved  monarch.  The  messenger 
ciuujied  with  this  important  intelligence  had  just 
^tered  the  London  road  from  the  Windsor^  when 
'Fernet  the  mail;  his  haste  only  permitted  him 
^  say,  "  His  Majesty  expired  at  thirty-five  mi- 
nutes past  eight  o'clock  this  evening/' 

By  this  announcement  the  event  was  known 
^  Bristol  nearly  as  soon  as  in  the  metropolis. 
Gnat  anxiety  was  manifested  for  the  receipt  of 
Ue  oflkial  account,  and  hundreds  awaited  the 
^irival  of  the  Regulator  day-coach. 

A  heavy  shower  drove  me  to  share  the  shelter 

^  a  pent-house,  with  a  gentleman  so  carefully 

'Xttiffled  up  against  the  inclemencies  of  the  season, 

^t  I  could  not  see  his  face.    He  appeared  most 

nervously  anxious  to  obtain  the  truth,  fidgeted 

^ut,  tapping  his  upper  lip  with  his  worsted 

Sioved  hand,  in  a  rapid  and  peculiar  manner. 

^^e  shower  increased,  and  we  drew  nearer  to 

^^ch  other.    I  hope  I  shall  not  be  accused  of  dis- 

*^^yalty  or  disrespect  when  I  record  the  words 

^^^  first  issued  from  the  lips  of  my  companion, 

I  t^oognising,  by  their  intonation,  Mr.  Macready, 

^^n^  the  Bristol  manager. 

**  I  wonder,"  he  said,  looking  up  at  the  full 
charged  clouds,  '*  I  wonder  if  this  is  the  reign  of 
George  III.,  or  George  IV." 
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A    rulTTI    DBC«ST    TOBBLB— E 

BbNivoi.khcb  — CociHiir  CiTOa  — Abioh  —  NevB  tmM  t^'' 

AhtITUDES — Thr  EnORITIIII    FoRaiHQ     BIB    OKH    FbTTIBI    """^ 

ELBCtlON— DbOHBHIBB. 

On  the  3rd  of  February  the  ceremony  of  prc^ 
claiming  his  Majesty,  Geoi^e  IV.  was  performed 
with  suitable  dignity ;  and  in  the  evening  of  tbit 
day  I  attended,  by  invitation,  at  the  Merchants' 
Hall ;  where  the  mayor,  sheriff,  and  aldermen, 
of  the  ancient  and  (then)  loyal  city  had  prepared 
a  splendid  desert,  and  abundance  of  excellent 
wine;  in  which  their  fellow  citizens  draok  the 
health  of  their  new  sovereign.  Many  loyal  and 
patriotic  speeches  were  made;  and  that  ataonch 
Tory,  and  excellent  man.  Alderman  Daniel,  dis- 
tinguished himself  by  a  very  able  and  eoergetic 
address  to  the  numerous  assembly. 

My  towniiman,  and  old  schoolfellow,  Arthur 
Lawrence,  cousin  to  Sir  Thomas,  was  a  young 
and  handsome  surgeon,  who,  beneath  the  most 
amiable  address,  veiled  a  fund  of  humoar,  and,  by 
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^^ght  of  birth,  p  ssessed  eminent  graphic  powers, 
^ough  he  depicted  characters  but  by  spoken 
^ordfi. 

I  remember  a  double  anecdote  of  his,  which  I 

"^^ust  relate.      New  Windsor  Terrace,  Clifton, 

abruptly  overlooks  a  high  rocky  precipice,  above 

*hc  Avon.     Its  terminating  wall   at  that  time 

^^ood  open  to  the  public,  topped  by  a  rather  low, 

flight  iron  rail.     A  gentleman  was  driving  his 

Wbary  along  the  carriage  road  there,  I  do  not 

know  if  he  knew  why,  or  whether  he  thought 

^  way  led  to  any  thing  except  a  good  view  of 

^  Leigh  woods,  I  cannot  say ;  nor  can  I  say 

'^tether  his  horse  took  fright,  or  was  lashed,  or 

^tong  to  fury,  or  heard  the  baying  of  Sir  Hugh 

Youth's  hounds,  from  the   opposite  side  of  the 

*^^;  forgot  the  equipage  at  its  tail,  and  resolved 

^^  a  sporting  leap,  such  a  Somerset  as  had  uevei^ 

^^^bre  been  seen  in  Glostershire !    Enough  that 

^Ite  animal  reared,  and  threw  itself  over;    the 

^^t  traces  broke  not,  though  the  railing  did  ;  a 

poor  young   sweep  had  just  time  to  drag  the 

Oliver  out,  ere  the  vehicle  followed  its  steed 

^e  wonder  was  that  the  boy  did  not  forfeit  his 

^Wxi  life,  without  preserving  that  of  the  stranger. 

This  loser  of  ^^  cob  and  cab,''  bewildered  by 

^^  recent  risk,  the  suddenness  and  violence  of 

^^  own  pull  down,  slipped  something  into  honest 
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Smut's  hand,  then  hurried  away.  I  believe  no 
one  had  witnessed  this  '^  work  of  a  moment 
but  Arthur ;  who,  now  running  up,  found  chummy 
with  a  smile  black  and  bitter  as  bis  soot,  regard- 
ing the  sixpence  which  contrasted  brightly  with 
his  own  palm. 

*^  Is  that  what  the  gentleman  gave  yon?* 
asked  my  friend. 

"  Ees,  zur,"  grinned  the  lad,  "  he  da  knawli 
own  valley  best,  zee.  If  I  could  a  lugged  back 
the  osSy  that  mought  a  bin  wuth  zumat" 

Arthur,  with  praises  and  presents,  took  dovn 
the  address  of  this  grimy  philosopher,  rested 
not  till  he  found  the  saved-unknown,  extortiof 
*'  something  handsome  "  from  him,  as  the  be* 
ginning  of  a  subscription  for  the  humble  hera 

Lawrence's  next  impulse  was  one  of  peculiariy 
English  curiosity,  to  view  the  spot  on  which  tk 
tilbury  had  fallen ;  accordingly  he  wended  m* 
way  '^  under  the  rocks.'*  Directly  beneath  Ne* 
Windsor,  facing  the  w^ter,  was  a  small  patch  oi 
Bwampy  ground,  adorned  by  two  cabbages  and  a 
gooseberry  bush,  a  pig- sty,  and  a  hovel,  ^ 
much  larger ;  above  the  door  of  which  shop^  • 
board,  conspicuously  lettered,  with — 

"  SHOOS  AND  BOTES  MAID  AND  MKNDID  HEAR.  JNO.  IGGINS. 

Arthur  hailed  the  house ;  a  diminutive  oU  0^ 
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c>me  forth,  and  was  aaked  what  he  knew  of  the 
recent  fall. 

"What   do  I   know?"  he  repeated  crossly. 

Ah  that's  what  every  body  do  ax.  Come  here 
^Won'etmg  I  away  from  my  fine  work  and  plan- 
Wons.  *  Poor  gentleman  !*  cries  one,  *  Poor  gig  P 
Hys  t'other,  *  Poor  sweep  P  drawls  this,  '  Poor 
''Cist  r  snivels  yon.  Never  once  pooring  me  and 
nine,  or  making  us  a  bit  the  richer  for  satisfying 
CO,  not  they.  The  shabby  sons  o'  — — 's  even 
ode  away  the  horse's  carcass,  though  his  hide 
nigiit  have  been  useful  in  my  purfession.  Poor 
ifsst^  forsooth  !  You  just  come  with  me,  squiie ; 
ook  at  mjf  dear  animal,  fat  as  bacon  he  were, 
icfiore  he  got  that  shock.  I  wish  you  could  ha 
a  00,  staring  up  in  wonder,  as  the  stupid  con- 
vm  came  scrambling  neck  and  heels,  hoofs  and 
ribeels,  down  over  us!  precious  heavy  mess  to 
ling  a  top  o'  a  bed  of  greens.  If  they  two 
ders  had  biif  in  it  my  fruit  would  have  been  as 
id  off  as  my  vegetles ;  but  take  thy  wash, 
loy !  none  the  worst  for  the  spiled  savoys.  Poor 
ifgjf  den  !  did  um  come  down  wid  urn's  bosses 
lid  gigs,  a  purpose  to  frighten  us  ?  nation  hard 
hey  couldn't  pitch  upon  any  body  else's  esta- 
'^ment  for  their  splash-dash  tricks.  They'll 
^  driving  mail  coaches  down  at  us  next,  child  ! 
^do  ee  eat,  and  enjoy  thyself,  or  thee  won't  be 
'^  for  the  knife  these  three  months." 
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Arthur  paid  Mr.  "  Iggins  "  for  this  display  of 
self-reference  and  disinterested  humanity.    Na- 
ture is  the  same  in  all  stations.    Rousseau,  Byron, 
Mathews^  had  the  cobbler's  knack  of  painfully 
over   calculating  their  own  influence;  deeming 
events,  in  reality  fortuitous,  contrived  against 
their  individual  feelings  and  interests,  till  they 
believed  no  flea  could  bite  them  but  from  pro* 
fessional  envy,   or  political  hostility.    Do  not 
many  of  us  feel,  while   dynasties   are  toppliuS 
round,  '*  Stumble  where  you  like,  so  you  don't 
interfere  with  our  comforts  ?"    And  have  not  ^^ 
sometimes    pampered   bores,   wishing    them  t^ 
thrive  just  until  we  could  be  sure  of  their  lea?ii^l? 
us  fat  legacies  ?    Have  we  not  regretted  the  fall  c^ 
more  valuable  animals,  merely  because  we  rath^ 
lost  than  gained  by  it? — while,  in  the  sensatic^^ 
it  created,  the  world  mingled  no  sympathy  witl^ 
our  important  pigs,  and  consequential  cabbages 

Towards  the  end  of  the  month  a  great  alan^ 
was  created  by  the  news  of  the  Cato  Stre^ 
conspiracy  reaching  our  city.  The  assassination 
of  Ministers  was  not  then  deemed  a  venial  ofiencc^ 
the  tri-coloured  flag,  that  emblem  of  anarchy  bc^ 
butchery,  bad  not  yet  floated  in  the  streets  of  ttf 
metropolis,  to  its  eternal  shame  and  disgrace. 

I  rejoined  my  regiment,  on  the  day  consecra^t;' 
to  St.  David,  and  on  the  Srd  accompanied 
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Wend  fiartlett,  of  the  Foreign  Office,  to  see 
^wretches  who  had  conceived  the  diabolical 
plan  of  cold-blooded  murder,  under  the  abused 
ittme  of  patriotism. 

fiy  the  politeness  of  Mr.  Planta  we  were  admit- 
M j  Thistlewood  still  retained  an  air  of  superiority 
^hove  his  fellows,  former  habits  and  associations 
bad  not  all  been  forgotten,  whilst  mingling  with 
ttitte  *'  common  dungeon  ruffians."  Ings,  the 
butcher,  was  the  beau  ideal  of  a  mob  leader, 
^^orthy  of  the  school  of  Danton  and  Robespierre; 
^  only  decent-looking  person  amongst  this  group 
of  scoundrels  was  the  black  man^  who  doubtless 
Anticipated  some  office  of  high  dignity  and  emolu- 
■i^t,  in  the  event  of  their  hellish  purposes  hav- 
^  succeeded  to  the  extent  of  their  wishes^ 

Odc  of  the  Bow  Street  officers  was  still  suffer- 
^  from  a  wound  he  received  in  capturing  these 
'^nttches.  I  got  into  chat  with  him,  and,  by 
V'Koofflmending  him  to  place  his  arm  in  a  sling, 
^  an  alleviation  to  his  pain,  gained  his  good 
Spaces  so  much  as  to  obtain  considerable  informa- 
^  on  the  subject  of  the  seizure  of  this  knot  of 
^ons. 

One  observation  that  he  made  struck  me  as 
J^dng  very  much  to  the  purpose  — 

''  'Tis  too  late  now,  sir ;  poor  Smithers  is  dead 
*"d  gone;  but  I  ch   say,    that   if  Mr.  Bimie 
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had  taken  the  precaution  to  let  us  have  a  fe^ 
dark  lanterns,  Suiithers  wouldn't  have  been  mtt^ 
dered^  and  not  one  of  the  scoundrels  could  hi^ 
got  off;  but  they  knocked  the  lights  out,  and P^ 
the  mischief  was  done  in  the  dark/' 

On  my  return  to  quarters  the  following  diy^ 
found  that  the  garrison  had  been  thrown  ibC 
a  state  of  considerable  excitement.  A  marris 
brother  officer  of  mine,  living  in  Mulgrave  PliO^ 
within  a  stone's  throw  of  the  barracks,  had  invite 
some  friends  to  pass  the  evening  with  him ;  \c 
rooms  being  small,  one  of  the  whist  tablet  wi 
placed  as  close  to  a  corner  of  the  parlour  t 
possible — the  gentleman  who  occupied  the  if 
nearest  the  wall  suddenly  asked  his  friend — 

"  Who  lives  at  next  door  ?" 

"  An  old  man,  a  great  invaUd,  I  fancy,'^  ttf 
C  ■  --  ^^  I  see  him  but  seldom,  crawling  9 
his  garden/' 

"  Well  then,"  replied  the  other,  <'  the  poo 
must  have  had  a  fit,  I  should  fear ;  for  I 
a  heavy  fall  this  moment,  and  the  walls  arc 
thick  that  I  could  be  mistaken.    Shall  we 
offer  our  assistance  ?^ 

*^  Oh  no,  he  has  a  housekeeper,  and  aa 
a  gunner  helps  in  the  garden/' 

No  further  attention  was  pidd  to  th^ 
by  our  party,  but,  at  an  early  hour  in  t) 
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•  

^g)  fire  was  observed  issuing  from  Mr.  Parker's 

A  hlack  man^  who  played  the  Bashaw  in  our 
b^od^  was  the  first  person  who  made  an   entry 
lato  the  dwelling.    He  found  the  half-consumed 
v^ciiiiiu  of  the  proprietor,  lying  on  the  parlour 
floor^  surrounded  by  evidence  of  his  violent  death , 
^im1  the  body  of  the  aged  housekeeper  in  the  pas- 
ttagei  also  nearly  destroyed  by  the  flames.    The 
fire  was  speedily  extinguished  ;  on  examining  the 
piemises^  it  appeared  that  blankets  had  been  fas- 
tened to  the  windows  to  screen  the  parties  from 
^^^Mervation  whilst  the  pillage  was  effected ;  and 
although  it  was  evident,  from  combustibles  being 
discovered  in  the  kitchen  and  upper- floor,  that 
^  destruction  of  the  house  was  intended ;  the 
precantiou  taken  to  prevent  these    foul  deeds 
At)m  being  seen  had  positively  been  the  means 
^preserving  the  house  and  ^e  remains  of  the 
Mutilated  persons  from  total  destruction. 

The  old  man,  whose  brief  span  of  days  had 
l^cen  thus  shortened  by  the  knife  of  the  assassin, 
^Hs  known  to  few,  if  any,  of  his  neighbours. 

This  deed  of  blood  was  remarkable  for  its 
sinularity  to  the  destruction  of  Mr.  Bird  and  his 
l^ooaekeeper,  at  Greenwich,  in  the  year  1818. 

It  was  afterwards  ascertained  that  the  ears  of 
^  officer  I  have  mentioned  had  not  been  de- 
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ceived  as  regarded  a  heavy  fall,  for  the  uiifi>rtii« 
nate  old  woman  was  found  lying  close  to  the 
other  side  of  the  wall,  against  which  his  dudr 
was  placed,  and  it  was  her  death-blow  which 
had  occasioned  the  noise  he  had  remarked.  Had 
his  advice  been  taken,  life  might  hare  been  spared, 
or  the  miscreant  caught  in  the  fact. 

The  authorities,  both  civil  and  military,  exerted 
themselves  to  the  utmost  to  detect  the  murderer; 
but  for  some  time  without  success.  Of  his  ulti* 
mate  fate  I  shall  have  occasion  to  make  mentioB 
at  a  future  time. 

About  this  period  I  received  a  letter  fttw 
Major  Wallis,  a  gentleman  with  whom  I  hadbeei 
on  terms  of  intimacy  whilst  quartered  with  hin 
in  Limerick,  apprising  me  that  he  had  just  r^ 
turned  from  New  South  Wales,  and  that  be  was 
anxious  to  see  me  in  town,  to  consult  on  a  mattcf 
connected  with  his  late  residence,  as  well  aa  to 
show  me  the  extensive  collection  he  had  made  of 
natural  curiosities,  whilst  sojourning  in  that  then 
almost  unknown  region. 

I  lost  no  time  in  visiting  my  friend,  w«a 
warmly  received,  and  professed  my  readiness  to 
forward  his  views  as  far  as  my  humbleabilitf 
could  avail.  Before  he  entered  on  busintf^ 
however,  he  favoured  me  with  a  sight  of  the  raie 
and  curious  animals,  which   he  had  with  ^ 
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bu,  and  considerable  expense,  conyeyed  to  this 
mtiy.  They  were  all  in  a  state  of  perfect  pre- 
fition. 

To  my  friend,  the  Major,  we  are  indebted  for 
i  first  specimen  ever  seen  iii  England  of  that 
jffbl  freak  of  nature,  the  Ornithorynchus  Para- 
rat,  a  creatare  somewhat  larger  than  a  mole, 
vred  with  a  thick  and  glossy  fur,  with  the  tail 
i  bearer,  and  the  flat  bill  of  a  bird,  producing 
yoong  by  a  deposit  of  eggs,  and  afterwards 
Uing  the  hatched  amphibii. 
[t  may  here  be  as  well  to  relate  that,  when  this 
otical  specimen  was  presented  to  Sir  Joseph 
nkes,  the  learned  baronet,  after  thanking  Wallis 

10  rare  and  curious  a  gift,  requested  him  to 
ibtain,  if  possible,  another  of  these  singular 
le  animals,  before  the  natives  had  amused  them- 
ffs  by  carving  a  bas-relief  on  its  flat  bill ;"  and 
t  astonishment  of  Sir  Joseph  was  considerably 
otased,  when  Wallis  assured  him  that  the  or- 
iental volute,  to  be  found  on  the  head  of  the 
Qture,  was  the  effect  of  nature  solely,  and  only 
<  keeping  with  a  thing  so  justly  denominated 
vidozus. 

Among  the  insect  tribe  was  a  winged  creature, 
9d  in  size  to  the  firefly,  with  this  extraordi- 
•fycharacterestio— two-thirds  of  its  body  (the 
*"ok  of  which  was  transparent)  appeared  unoc- 

VOL.  I,  o 


fly  J  leaves  and  grass- was  e 
.piration.  Nature  bad  not  gm 
so  essential  to  the  firing  of  eith, 
arms.  Incredible  as  this  ma 
reader  only  look  upon  the  a 

he  will  readily  receive  this  stot 
««  And  now,  my  dear  HiU, 

Major,  «  I  must  beg  your  ad 

on  what  1  am  going  to  relate  t 
ago  1  was  ordered  from  Sidne: 
ofa  new  settlement,  calledNe. 

my  removal,  desired  my  serva 

son  capable  of  engraving  my 

on   my  trunks,  canteen,  * 

quickly  carried  into  effect,  ai 

the  masterly  manner  in  whic 

executed,  sent  for  the  poor 

the  work,  and,  whilst  pay 

v.„  \.^A  been  accustomed  V 
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<^ntent,  hut,  sir,^  and  he  sighed  deeply,  *but 
^  Devil  tempted  me  to  listen  to  the  offer  of  a 
BirmiDgham  man,  who  was  extensively  engaged 
iQ  forgeries  upon  various  country  banks;  his 
terms  were  but  too  seductive  ;  I  devoted  my  spare 
tiiDe  to  his  purpose,  little  dreaming  of  conse- 
^oences,  was  discovered,  tried,  and  sent  to  per- 
petual banishment,  leaving  a  fond  wife  and  three 
children  to  bear  the  disgrace  attached  to  my  name, 
«nd  suffer,  after  years  of  comfort,  all  the  bitter- 
ly of  shame  and  poverty.  It  was  a  fatal  hour 
ferme  when  first  1  learnt  to  form  letters.'  " 

"  Unhappy  man  !  you  have  interested  me  about 
kirn:  pray  proceed,  my  dear  Wallis." 

"  You  know  I  was  always  fond  of  drawing, — 
I  bad  made  several  sketches  of  scenery,  and  one 
w  two  groups  of  the  natives  ;  the  idea  occurred 
thit  I  might  employ  this  poor  fellow  to  engrave 
tbem ;  the  convict  cheerfully  undertook  the  task, 
sod,  although  the  only  material  I  could  procure 
&rthe  purpose  was  some  sheets  of  ship  copper, 
notwithstanding  that,  and  various  other  difficulties, 
wbich  the  man  had  to  encounter  during  his  task, 
be  completed  it,  d  merveille :  but  you  shall  see.'" 

Saying  which  he  produced  the  plates,  the  first 
•pecimen  of  that  branch  of  the  arts  ever  under- 
sea in  the  new  world,  Australasia.  The  en- 
P^viogg  exceeded  my  expectations. 

o2 
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^*  I  am  cooTinced  that  impressions  firom  these 
vGoId  be  eaeeiiy  purchased,  not  onljr  from  the 
reoiarkable  histonr  attached  to  them,  but  as  con- 
veyiDg  such  derer  and,  donbtleas,  iSuthfiii  po^ 
traits  of  the  scenes  they  represent. — 

'^  Business  of  the  first  importance  caUsmeto 
Ireland ;  I  have  not  time  to  make  the  slightest  sr* 
rangement  for  their  publication  ;  it  was  relyii^^'B 
your  friendship  that  I  have  mentioned  the  solject} 
in  the  hope  that  ymi  will  act  for  me  in  tbi* 
aflFair." 

I  promised,  and  the  Major  hastened  to  his  itt* 
tire  countr}',  where  a  beauty  and  a  fortune  weie 
awaiting  his  arrival.  Leaving  him  to  all  the  jif* 
of  the  lune  de  midj  I  lost  no  time  in  bosyiif 
myself  on  his  behalf. 

The  first  house  I  applied  to  was  AckermanD  ^ 
I  had  an  inter\'iew  with  the  excellent  and  fiber* 
proprietor,  who  perfectly  agreed  with  mc  as  t» 
the  singularity  of  the  plates,  and  the  interest  tbef 
would  probably  excite^  but  he  assured  me  tb9 
would  not  sell  unless  accompanied  by  letter-pff* 

The  Major's  descriptions  were  too  limited; 
after  some  inquiry  I  was  fortunate  enough  to  s^ 
a  gentleman  who  had  visited  the  colony,  and  *fj 
his  aid,  and  having  recourse  to  the  few  wori* 
then  extant  on  New  South  Wales,  I  contrived  ^ 
get  sufficient  matter  together  to  suit  the  I^ 
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iahor^B  views,  and  a  volume  was  speedily  given 

0  the  public,  which,  in  after  days,  when  that 
nighty  portion  of  the  Eastern  world  is  divided 
into  kingdoms  or  republics,  will  be  looked  on  as 
^  extraordinary  specimen  of  its  infant  history, 
embeUished  by  the  hands  of  one  of  its  early  mili- 
tiry  rulers,  assisted  by  the  industry  of  a  felon 
Kttler. 

Early  in  the  month  of  April  I  went  to  town  to 
QKet  my  sister,  who  was  about  to  share  a  cottage 

1  bad  taken  in  Nightingale  Vale ;  strange  to  say, 
^  real  valley,  in  which  Philomel  and  all  her 
&mly  did  sing,  night  and  day.  There  I  had  a 
kng  garden,  with  a  brook  at  the  bottom  of  it,  like 
^bf^%  coat,  trimmed  down  each  side  with  frogs. 

From  the  windows  of  the  Hungerford,  then 
1^  by  Mrs.  Tart,  we  witnessed  the  chairing  of 
Bordett  and  Hobhonse,  like  **  two  kings  of  Brents 
bri  on  one  throne.''  A  banner-bearer,  whose 
itadard  was  ^'  Purity  of  Election,'^  silvered  on 
vkite  satin,  had  moistened  his  throat  for  giving 
^^  to  the  shouts  of  ^^  No  King,  no  Consti- 
teihan,  no  nawthiuk  !  Sir  Francis  for  ever ! 
Itnangular   Parleyments,  and   Universal  SuiFer- 

faipr 

He  was  so  patriotically  drunk  that  a  slight 
P»h  from  the  crowd  upset  him  into  the  kennel ; 
^^  fq^ained  the  flags,  but  when  he  raised  his  otvn. 
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its  silk  and  silver  "  Purity  "  was  half-concoM 
by  London  mud.  The  accident  vas  apt  enougli 
to  tickle  my  Toryism,  and  would  hare  told  well  >» 
Hood's  "  Prc^eas  of  Cant" 

My  aister,  as  at  Dover,  was  soon  called  on 
by  every  lady  worth  knowing ;  a  aintual  cor- 
diality also  existed  between  her  and  my  mil^ 
friends.  The  tnatronage  of  an  eligible  chaperon 
enabled  Isabel  to  receive  the  ^lite  of  them;  f*^ 
even  Barlow  confessed  that  our  little  parties  vtf^ 
always  well-assorted,  adding — 

"  Now  some  inviters  have  no  more  noUon  v-' 
to  the  fitness  of  things,  the  who  and  who  shoal  ^ 
come  together,than  the  duncewho  hung  up  as  puT*^ 
whatever  pictures  accorded  in  size,  matching  tha^ 
scene  in  Hogarth  where  figures  the  reeling,  ab^ 
stracted  train-band's  man,  with  the  classic  snb^ 
ject  of  Hipparchua  recommending  Anacreon  ti^ 
Pisistratus,  the  politest  of  princes." 

Our  ladies  heard  such  historical  illustration^ 
with  liberal  gravity.  I  could  not  help  contrasting^ 
them  with  a  dame  of  the  old  school,  to  who^ 
daughter  a  gentleman  once  talked  of  a  work  b^ 
the  d'lsraeli,  of  the  Romans,  Grecians,  tragtf 
unities  of  time  and  place,  the  Stagyrite  who  d^ 
scribed  and  defined  them.  At  this  juncture,  t^B 
mother  hurried  her  child  away }  complaining  to^ 
male  relative,  that  their  guest  had  been  using  ve^C 
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indeooroQB  language.  For  her  the  words  **  Sexa- 
genarian," **  toga  virilis,"  and  "  ovation,"  meant 
^thjng  but  mischief. 

**  Abore  all,"  she  whispered,  "  tell  him,  that  if 
^  ever  again  dares  breathe  the  name  of  that  old 
^'^Umn  in  my  girl's  hearing,  I'll  horsewhip  him, 
•8  sure  as  he's  alive." 

Hi^py  Barlow,  he  had  not  to  fear  such  hard 
^d  arbitrary  measures ;  his  wit,  with  impunity, 
made  increment  of  every  thing,"   but,  as  he 
allowed  — 

^^  Circumstances  must  minister  occasions.  The 
^urtezan  who  ate  Lord  Somebody's  ten  pound 
^ote,  between  her  slices  of  French  roll,  could  not 
■^▼e  been  so  witty  with  hard  gold ;  we  owe  that 
)Q«t  to  the  paper  currency,  and  ^tis  well  to  owe  it 
Something." 

He  was  a  wit,  rather  too  great  for  jumping,  and 
^th  most  people,  sore  on  the  subject  of  his  fast 
increasing  bulk ;  but,  on  my  complaining  of  a 
piun  in  the  small  of  my  back,  he  said  — 

^  I  wish 'you  could  give  it  me.  I  should  like 
*uch  a  place  to  have  a  pain  in ;  but  my  back  has 
IK)  small  left.'' 

Barlow^s  satire  spared  not  even  the  softer  sex. 
A  very  talkative  lady  having  fallen  ill,  somebody 
said-. 

"  There's  but  one  chance.  They  must  keep  her 
P^ectly  quiet:' 


I 


even  ^»^'*     's, »  ^'  ^a^V*  «»*•  „, 
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^hercj  though  yoa  may  wax — ^wroth  at  your  dis- 
appointment/' 

A  heayjr  rain  had  washed  the  gravel  over  the 
border,  and  brought  the  warms  out  of  the  soil. 
Barlow  pointed^  saying — 

"  Two  serious  evils  to  come  at  once/^ 

*'  Your  gardener  must  look  to  it,''  said  I ;  ''  a 
nJce  and  a  little  lime  will  set  it  all  to  rights." 

**  Faith,"  he  answered,  "  I  think  I'd  better  bid 
'Arris  bring  some  blackberry  jam  and  Ching^s  lo- 
zenges."* 


o5 
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CHAPTER  XrX. 


A  Btn  BoKD  — A  Pictdk  *ft««  Wii.sii  — Mi  ScBi>^_ 
Wktiii — GjitBiBias  IK  mi  Silih — Tns  SnoTki.  iii.'f\^ 
Buci  >UTB  Mic  BmiTB — LiFi  DiAmu  THjkit  CBiiicm- 

r&EinS  TBI  BCLL  (T  TBI  HOKHt. 

As  a  cootnst  to  the  Medical  man,  to  whom 
alluded  in  my  last  chapter,  let  me  now  apeak  of  irf""^. 
of  our  Doctors,  who  shone  a  star  of  the  first  magnC^ 
tude,  surrounded  by  the  foggy  meteors  that  were  t  '^ 
be  seen  in  the  hemisphereof  the  Ordnance  Hosptfu--*' 
Beard,  or,  as  he  was  usually  hailed,  Tom  Beard, "  b^     ^ 
his  famihars,"  was  devoted  to  the  poetry  of  his  prc^^^^^ 
fea^n,  and  pre-eminently  skilful ;    so  anxious  t^—^^^ 
keep  his  steadiness  of  hand,  and  clearness  of  ngfa^^ 
that  he  never  exceeded  lady's  allowance  of  wine  "^ 
nor  did  he  need  any  stimulants  to  sustain  his  ve^^ 
satile,  eccentric,  fantastic   vivacity.     Learned, 
velleti,   elegant,   accomplished,  full  of  munc  an 
quotations,  a  free-thinker  on  all  subjects,  Beard  w« 
in  hb  way,  a  greater  favourite  with  the  fair  t 
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inaoya  prettier  fellow.    By  the  by,  he  had  a  fine 

%ure,  fine  hands,  ejes^  and  teeth;     In  the  midst  of 

■peakiog  <<mo8t  scholarly  and  wisely,*'  would  he 

^i^w  forth  a  torn  scrap  of  newspaper,  and  extempo- 

■^e  mock  advertisements  from  it  thus :  "  *  Children 

String  their  teeth  are  respectfully  informed' — urn, 

Should  this  meet  the  eye  of  the  late  Dr.  Dodd — 

**^8r  of  something  to  his  advantage.'    *  Now  exhi- 

^tiDg,  by  permission  of  the  Dublin  College  of  Sur- 

S^^oot,  the  skull  of  Oliver  Cromwell  when  an  infant ;' 

^Oa — Oh,  nothing  of  interest  in  the  provincial  press. 

riiis  is  an    Isle  of  Wight   journal,   the   Cowes 

^ourant" 

I  believe  be  was  the  first  of  our  set  who  refined 
^pOD  common  expressions ;  seeing  in  butchers' 
iiop?  "  a  sanguinary  Jacobus"  or  "  unsteady  llo- 
^^ert,"  mstead  of  sheeps'  heads,  and  precocious  veal, 
"^Ucb  liberal  shepherds  give  far  grosser  names. 

Od  some  expected  fellow-guest  of  his  disap- 
pointing us,  he  said — 

*'  May  he  participate  perdition  with  his  antique 
^loetallic  utensil !  Without  him  then  will  we  consume 
<*«ir  Cambrian  Coney.'' 

What  pathetic,  what  spirit-stirring  pictures  of  life 
'^  be  broken  o£r,  just  as  our  interest  was  at  its 
*^Qght  by  anging, 

**  And  this  his  the  Tay  has  ve  pore  fellers  liTes, 
Vot  dies  hin  the  hisles  of  Jimaco  !  ** 
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A  Strong  contrast  to  him  was  ha  conManl  com- 
panion  Sealoo — good  Dame  for  a  doctor  ! — as\  ex>^'' 
lent  and  clever  man,  but  a  most  original  duncu^- 
Hi£  manner  was  so  odd  that  every  one  at  first  iiff*^ 
believed  it  assumed ;  but  the  humourist  never  p"^ 
it  otF.     He  reminded  me  of  the  stolid  WilkiiuoC 
whose  queer  aspect  makes  all  its  beholden  ro'^' 
while  he  seems  to  sit  unconsoous,  in  impertuibat^ 
gravity. 

"  Tim,"  as  Seaton  was  called,  though  his  dtr^*" 
tian  name  might  have  been  HoraUo — had  j>^^ 
Geoffry  Muffincap's  meek  quaint  sim[dicity.  CZ^ 
he  purred,  his  low  slow  words  glued  together,  ^ 
melted  into  one  another,  in  an  unvarying  tune  " 
delicious  tediou^iess,  till  you  thought  the  hum  ^ 
ias  no  vtuce  would  never  cease.  He  choae  to  be  ' 
butt,  an  unlaughing  laughing-4tock,  a  burlesque  £^0 
matter  of  fact,  a  caricature  of  common-place,  a  waltz- 
ing satire  on  twaddle. 

Tim  would  come  early  to  your  parties,  his  straij^t 
smooth  black  hair  fioio^-cut  round  his  square  psk 
face,  (to  avail  myself  of  a  kte  sutesman^s  geome- 
trical grammar,)  yet  would  he  deliberately  **  beg 
pardon  for  being  late,"  adding — 

**  I  only  stopped  to  have  my  bur  curled." 
Then,  seating  himself  in  a  corner,  he  would  de- 
murely  fold  his  hands  before  him,  twirling  that 
thumbs  in  unmoved  placidity  of  muscle,  while  joke 
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id  repartee  ran  round,  calling  forth  the  risibility 
•]|  but  himedf.  At  last  Tim  would  fidget  gently, 
if  for  leave  to  speak,  hem,  cast  down  his  eyes,  and 
awl— 

^  Fm  very  willing  to  amuse  too,  if  I^m  let.  May 
you  never  heard  what  happened  to  me  in  my  last 
amey  up  to  London." 

Then  would  he  perseveringly  inflict  on  us  some 
ig,  three  times  thrice  told  tale,  barren  of  point 
catastrophe,  as  Mathews'  Mrs.  M^Knightisms, 
Deluding — 

**  I  thought  it  my  duty  just  to  mention  it,  to  say 
imrd  or  two,  because  it  is  very  inter^^/ing.  IVe 
\  out  the  particulars,  but,  if  any  body  likes,  I'll 
1  it  all  over  agidn.'^ 

When  our  musical  friends  had  given  us  one  of 
ishop^s  Shakspearian  songs,  Tim  would  look  round 
th  timid  benevolence,  and  buz — 
"  /  can  sing  too,  if  it  will  oblige ;  one — little — 
tort  ballad  —  very  afi^Ksting,  if  you  take  it  in  the 
a;ht  light ;  it  won't  occupy  much  time,  and  Fm 
tre  none  of  you  ever  heard  it  before." 
Now  if  any  man  present  had  iwt  enjoyed  this 
^ast  he  was  certain  to  prove  its  least  diverted  par- 
iker ;  for  Tim^s  song  improved  on  acquaintance. 
^  i>  too  long  for  insertion  here,  yet  if,  at  its  tenth 
teza,  you  attempted  to  stop  the  singer,  he  would 
Irily  plead — 
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"  Don't  interrupt  me  just  in  the  beginning  of  it !" 

His  favourite  toast  was  "  Success  to  Prosperity  I"^ 

Barlow  was  once  mentioning  that  a  certain  actc^ 
had  been  hissed,  his  lower  drapery  being  damaged 
the  Captain  added — 

"  He  did  not  carry  it  off  well.** 

^<  I  dare  say,"^  said  Tim,  **  he  carried  it  off 
quick  as  ever  he  could." 

The  words,  nothing  in  themselves,  were 
from  his  lips. 

Amongst  the  friends  to  whom  I  had  the  pleatu^  'i^ 
of  introducing  my  sister,  was  my  excellent  old  pi*»"""^=*- 
ceptor,  Dr.  Watson,  of  whom  I  shall  relate  whs-  ^t 
once  befel  him,  before  I  had  the  advantage  of  h  .^Kiis 
instructions. 

The    Rev.  Dr.  Watson  was  chaplain    to    t — ^b^ 
Countess  of  Elgin,   when    that  lady   resided  <' 

Shrewsbury  House,  Shooter's  Hill,  with  her  pu] 
the  Princess  Charlotte  of  Wales.     The  learned 
pious  Doctor,  in  addition  to  his  clerical  duties, 
the  honour  of  assisting  in  her  Royal  Highnc 
early  education  ;  for  this  office  a  competent  sal 
was  allowed,  which  he  received  in  London,  ew  ^n 
half-year,  from  the  a})pointed  agent. 

It  was  on  the  occasion  of  one  of  these  visits  to 
town,  that  he  bethought  him  of  certain  sams  ixMeto 
him  from  the  parents  and  guardians  of  the    hb 
whom  he  was  in  the  habit  of  preparing  for  fAflr 
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first  military  appointmeDts,  as  Gentlemen  Cadets, 

^biog  their  young  ideas   how  to  ahoot^  by 

'''coietically  expounding  the  science  of  gunnery,  in 

^oich  be  well  knew  they  would  soon  have  no  lack  of 

Taking  advantage,  accordingly,  of  his  trip  to 
«^oi]doD,  he  gathered  in  the  siller  from  most  of  the 
^^roes  whence  it  ought  naturally  to  flow  ;  so  that 
^e  sum  total  of  the  collection  formed  a  very  consi- 
derable **  consideration  ;^  but  his  calls  on  the  various 
ptuiies  concerned  detained  him  in  the  metropolis  till 
^^carly  ten  oVlock  of  a  clear  though  starless  and 
''Hx)Dle8s  night,  early  in  January. 

I  am  thus  particular,  at  my  outset,  to  avoid  the 
^^coessity  for  explanations  or  repetitions,  when  once 
^y  worthy  divine  has  commenced  his  journey  home- 
ward. Ere  he  does  so,  it  behoves  me  to  describe 
Qtmself  and  equipage. 

A  wit  once  said  to  me — 

"  Dark  g^'ey's  the  best  hae  all  experience  teaches, 
If  not  for  hair,  for  horses,  eyes,  and — pantaloons." 

He  *^  might  have  rhymed,'*  but  this  should-have- 
^^^^  couplet  gives  a  tolerable  idea  of  the  close 
^▼ering  to  the  Doctor's  well-formed  head,  and  of 
^e  deep-set  eyes,  of  piercing  twinkle,  which  lit  up  a 
^^^^  wherein  intellect,  benevolence,  and  the  due 
S^^tity  of  his  calling,  blended  with  an  almost  hu- 
'^otous  cheerfulness,  which  rendered  him,  out  of 
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school,  the  best  raconieur  amongst  us — I  must  not 
say  story-teller,  for  Dr.  Watson  was  all  truth  and 
orthodoxy.  Orthodox  was  he,  not  only  as  regarded 
all  articles  of  religion,  but  in  those  less  numerous  of 
his  own  attire.  The  suit  of  sables,  though  of  the 
most  exemplary  broad-cloth,  and  bearing  evideooe 
of  the  hand  of  a  Master — tailor j  was  scrupuloasly 
simple  in  its  fashion ;  knee-breeches,  with  silver 
buckles,  incased  his  nether  limbs,  finished  (at  home) 
by  speckled  silk  stockings  (dark  grey  again)  and 
welUpolished  shoes ;  but,  whenever  he  traTelled,  the 
Doctor  wore  boots — nor  jockey,  nor  Hesaan,  n* 
jack,  but  cut  round  in  a  straight  line  at  the  topi 
shaped  somewhat  like  carronades,  and  high  enough 
to  meet  his  lower  garments ;  a  plaited  stock  encoiD- 
passed  his  neck ;  his  hat  was  of  the  most  precisesbo- 
vel-pattern,  looped  up  at  the  sides,  so  as  to  narrow  the 
back  part,  and  lend  additional  dignity  to  the  broad 
brim  which  shaded  his  brow ;  nor  was  the  ^ 
rosette  too  large,  or  too  small,  by  the  tithe  of  ^ 
inch. 

Broad-brimmed,  too,  may  I  call  his  ooe-bone 
chiuse.  Roomy,  cumberous,  with  huge  leatbei^ 
head ;  it  was  what  his  friends  called  a  good  bsd^ 
chaise,  and  what  chaise  could  be  sensible  without  a 
head  ?  Could  such  a  piece  of  antiquity,  however,  ^e 
looked  on  now,  by  our  modem  sdentific  deaigB^ 
of  carriages,  they  would  scarcely  believe  in  its  h»'' 
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iflg  been  driren  ^'  any  time  these  thousand  years  ;^ 
htofone  thing  I  am  certain,  that  diey  would  not 
■tttue  it  of  ever  having  been  too  ^ggish  even  for  a 
doctor  of  divinity. 

The  animal  which  drew  this  ponderous,  though 
QQTenient  vehicle,  was  fitted  by  nature  to  his  fate ; 
^ek,  well  fed,  and  sedate  as  a  Spanish  archbishop^s 
ttile;  he  dreamt  not  of  a  Greenwich  rail-road, 
)r  of  the  speed  now  to  be  witnessed  thereon  ;  but, 
te  a  sagacious  servant  (as  most  of  your  slow  and 
tres  are),  dedded  that  the  only  safe  and  pleasant 
tt  of  travelling  for  his  valued  master  was  brown 
eorge^s  own  pace  of  four  miles  an  hour. 
At  a  livery  stable,  on  the  Surrey  side  of  West- 
inater  Bridge,  Dr.  Watson  ^^  put  up^  his  equipage, 
believer  he  came  to  town ;  but  the  ostler,  on  hear- 
g  his  order  **  to  put  to,^'  at  teno^clock,  exclaimed, 
ifcBally — 

*'Deart  heart  alive!  whoM  have  thought  it,  sir  ? 
^y,  I  made  sure,  sir,  you  was  going  to  stop  in 
•uimon  all  night.  Fve  been  in  three  minds  about 
Uetiog  down  old  Georgy  and  giving  un  his  supper, 
never  know'd  'e  so  backward  afore,  your  rev^rance. 
•^Lord  send  'e  safe  home  to  your  wife  and  family  ! 
^you\e  a  baddish  bit  to  go ;  confested  with  them 
'doQ^t  stand  on  no  trifles.  *  Money  or  life**  is  all 
leoi  chaps  do  say  !  ^ 
This  **  d— d  good-natured  friend's^  broad  hints 
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as  to  the  perils  of  the  road  failed  to  deter  the  stoat 
Doctor  from  seating  himself  in  his  chaise,  which  he 
drove  out  of  the  yard,  to  the  accompaniment  of 
honest  Jim'^s  repeated  warning — 

"  Mark  my  words,  Master  !  you  may  wish  youM 
taken  a  fooPs  advice ;  but  Lud  a  massy  sendee  9tk 
home !  that^s  all  the  harm  /do  wish  ^e  !^ 

Steady  George  soon  brought  his  master  to  the 
turnpike,  about  half  a  mile  beyond  the  Bricklayer^s 
Arms.  At  the  sound  of  wheels  the  collector  issued 
from  his  minute  mansion,  recognized  the  traveller} 
put  his  foot  on  the  step  of  the  chaise,  and  leaning 
forward,  whispered — 

"  Be  on  your  guard,  sir !  Thetf  are  out  ^ 
night!" 

Thus  satisfying  his  conscience,  he  flung  open  the 
gate,  closed  it  after  the  driver,  and  re-entered  die 
toll-house. 

The  lovers  of  white  biut,  the  visitants  of  fair  ^ 
college,  now  find  almost  one  continuous  street  b^ 
London  to  Greenwich  ;  but,  at  the  time  with  which 
I  deal,  not  more  than  three  houses,  and  those  cb 
the  road,  existed  between  the  turnpike  just  left  b^ 
hind  and  the  Centurion  at  Deptford.  Nora^ 
grounds  and  asparagus-beds  occupied  the  way  side^ 
and,  in  sooth,  to  quote  our  raven  Jim,  it  was '  * 
baddish  bit.''  Yet  the  ostler's  croakings  had  D^ 
affected  the  Doctor  as  did  the  brief  emphatie  €^ 
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ion  fttXD  him  of  the  pike  against  those  of  the  pistoL 
lia  anxiety  was  now  awakened  for  the  *^  great 
laige^'  he  carried,  and  the  next  to  certainty  of 
ang  met  by  some  of  the  moon^s  minions,  such  as, 
tore  and  since  the  immortal  attack  at  Gadshill, 
ive  conspired  to  confer  upon  this  district  a  redoubt- 
ie  and  by  no  means  desirable  notoriety.  Yet  the 
octor  had  promised  Mrs.  Watson  to  sleep  at  home; 
td,  could  he  ever  have  broken  his  word,  he  must 
ive  kept  faith  in  such  a  case.  So  feeling,  as  he- 
me him,  that  whatever  might  happen  must  be  for 
e  best,  he  heroically  concluded  his  mental  soli- 
quy  with — 

*^I  care  not  what  man  can  do  unto  me  !^ 
Nevertheless,  it  was  not  without  a  sense  of  alarm 
at  he  presently  beheld  two  horsemen  a  .few  paces 
fore  him,  proceeding  at  an  almost  walk,  apparently 
earnest  conversation. 

What  was  to  be  done?  Returning  were  as 
dious  as  going  o^er ;  besides,  he  had  resolved  to 
w?e  all  danger  and  push  on.  Therefore,  jerking 
>e  rein  to  stimulate  the  exertion  of  his  trusty  nag, 
e  was  shortly  a  step  a-head  of  the  equestrians,  who 
duted  him  with  a  **  Good  night,**  in  such  hearty, 
'onest  tones,  as  well  nigh  disarmed  suspicion.  In 
*lum  for  their  courtesy,  he  echoed — 
**Good  night  !**  adding,  '^  and  a  pleasant  journey 
•^Je,  gentlemen.** 


M 

V 


alone  at  this  time  and  place 
misled,  and  ought  to  be  ash 
having  owned  our  fears  to  a 
to  care  little  for  the  ill  name  o 

^*  Gentlemen,^^  resumed  the 
chalant  an  air  as  he  could  i 
vd  this  road,  and  believe  tli 
the  secret  of  how  to  escape  re 

**  Indeed,  what  is  it  ?^'  ask< 
men  quickly. 

"Why,  in  the  first  place, 
thing  about  me  worth  taking; 
should  never  offer  any  resistan 
there^s  a  gentleman  on  the  re 
to  Barham  Downs,  who  would 
maltreating  a  poor  fellow,  ol 
father ;  for  ihetf  are  mostly  y 
be  brave  ones,  who  follow  the  < 

"  True,''  replied  the  shorten 
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%iia  good  night  €ye^  sir.^    And  off  they  rode  at  a 
SQuut  pace* 

The  Doctor  doted  on  their  absence ;  his  charitable 
^I^nion,  founded  on  their  first  addresses,  was  ba^ 
i^iahed  by  those  ominous  words  *^  captain ^^  and 
**  business,^  either  dropped  inadvertently,  or  spoken 
^th  a  candour  at  once  defying  his  power,  and 
^^Uiming  his  gratitude  for  their  confiding  for- 
^^earance. 

Beaching  Deptford,  he  perc^ved  that  the  people 
of  the  public-house  had  not  yet  retired  to  bed  ;  he 
f^lt  tempted  to  prevail  on  one  of  the  inn's  militia  to 
Escort  him  home ;  but  remembering  that  a  league 
'fluently  existed  between  that  class  of  persons  and 
^hcse  he  dreaded  to  encounter,  he  refrained  from 
asluDg  protection  so  equivocal.  To  shake  off  '*  thick 
^^oming  fancies,^  often  more  intimidating  than  bodily 
Assailants,  on  he  drove. . 

From  the  Broadway  to  midway  up  Blackheath 
Hill  the  security  afforded  by  houses  thickly  scattered^ 
if  I  may  be  allowed  such  a  phrase,  served  to  tran- 
quillize his  nerves  for  the  time ;  but  still  his  spirit 
felt  the  consciousness  that  he  had  before  him  yet  the 
^^  worst  part  of  Jim^s  "  baddish  bit."     Leisurely 
did  the  old  horse  wend  his  way  up  the  precipitous 
^U)  crowned  by  the  Green  Man,  famed  for  its  spa- 
<^|<H18  ball-room,  and  long,  low,  and   narrow  tea* 
'^'^W)  where  bad  hyson,  worse  coffee,  and  discourse 
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aji  slip-slop,  regaled,  in  those  days,  the  half-gentr"^ 
of  the  vicinity.  We  live  in  an  age  of  improvemer^l 
— not  too  often  meeting  with  (even)  half-gentrTT 
now. 

Small  thought  had  the  Doctor  on  matters  lilse 
these.  Leaving  behind  him  the  dense  atmosph^v^c 
which  London  spreads  around  itselfsofar,  hefousrsd 
the  air  clear  as  he  approached  VHomme  Vertf 
the  sky  enlightened  by  "  the  poetry  of  heaven, 
Byron  called  the  stars,  though  he  did  not  prc^Te 
them  so.  The  Doctor^s  admiration  of  their 
was  more  prosaic ;  he  felt  grateful  for  any 
of  descrying  the  objects  near  him,  and  so  gainmog 
time,  that  he  might  screw  his  courage  to  the  stick- 
ing place,  whatever  place  that  may  be  :  for,  vera- 
cious as  he  had  ever  been  till  this  perilous  nighty  be 
did  intend  sticking,  or  rather  whipping,  it/oreeii  to 
defend  his  money  with  his  life. 

Gaining  the  hill's  top,  before  him  lay  the  long 
straight  road  that  led  to  his  own  house.     Sbooter^'^ 
hill  was  dimly  visible,  and  the  light  colour  of  tbe 
soil,  contrasted  with  the  dark  sward  on  either  side, 
enabled  him  to  perceive  two  men  on  horsebsck) 
their  faces  towards  London,  stationed  one  on  either 
side  of  his  path.  i 

^*  I  have  fallen  among  the  Philistines !  '^  inwardly 
ejaculated  the  Doctor,  casting  a  wistful  look  at  tbe 
inn ;  not  a  solitary  candle  denoted  that  any  one  ^*> 
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till  awake  there.  His  heart  beat  violently  as  he 
pused  between  the  horsemen,  who,  instantly  tum- 
log  their  steeds,  sidled  up  to  the  carriage.  In  a 
DHHoent  be  recognised  the  pair  he  had  previously 
overtaken. 

^Arcades  ambo^  id  eat^    blackguards,    both,^ 

'^  would  have  quoted,   had  the   line   been  then 

written ;  yet,  although  cold  perspiration  ran  down 

'^is  ample  forehead,  and  excitement  nearly  choked 

'^Js  utterance,  he  lost  not  his  self-commanding,  ready- 

^^tted  presence  of  mind. 

"  Well  met  again,  sirs,"  he  began  ;  "  you  have 
•^t  made  up  your  minds  to  proceed,  I  see— wish 
yoa  bad,  for  I  should  have  been  happy  in  your 
^^ompany." 

''How  far  do  you  go  to-night  P"  asked  the  one 
^led  captain. 

"Why,  whether  I  get  so  far  as  Rochester,  or  not, 
^UBt  depend  upon  circumstances.'^ 

"I  see  by  your  hat,''  said  the  other,  *'  that  you 
^ong  to  the  clergy.     Is  your  living  in  Kent  ?'^ 

"  Yes,  I  get  my  living  in  Kent,''  laughed  the 
I^tor ;  "  I  belong  to  St.  Nicholas,  who,  I  pre- 
*^nie,  is  your  patron  saint,  gentlemen." 

This  innocent  ruse  was  unintelligible  to  its 
'^carers.  Watson  found  that  he  must  suit  his  con- 
^ersauon  to  his  company,  with  so  heavy  a  stake  de- 
Ponding  on  the  chance  of  the  party  coming  to  an 
'gi'eeable  understanding — that  is,  a  misunderstand- 


|Neces  of  bandanas  under  ihe  a 
tore  cardt  from  Mechlin  or  Va; 
in  town.  D'ye  happen  to  know 
ham  who  goes  by  the  name  cf  I 
gentlemen  ?" 

"  I  believe  I've  beard  of  mdi 
captain. 

**  Ab— well,  if  erer  you  dm 
either  in  the  shape  of  di^  gooc 
c^  white  Nantc,  I  could  introdt 

"  Thank  you  kindly,"  said  o 

"  You  know  the  road  tbcn 
added  the  other. 

"  Every  bush  on  it,  my  m 
what  it  used  to  be,  when  Slim  '. 
late.  They  werao't  good  for  h 
though.* 
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^^Naj,  ar,  that's  as  ugly  a  word  for  me  to  hear, 

tt  for  you  to  use,^  took  up  the  Doctor,  his  heart 

^  on  condliatiDg  his    fellow   travellers;     ^^ay, 

^en  in  my  quiet  smug  way,  those  who  don't  live 

dtves  to  the  rules  laid  down  by  the  twelve^  canH 

'"Qoember  poor  BilPs  end  without  queer  feelings; 

iHit  I  was  given  leave  to  be  with  him  at  the  very 

ti^;  we  shall  pass  it  presently,  not  far  from  the 

castle.    *  Doctor,*  says  he  to  me  -— '' 

*^ Doctor!*^  shouted  the  henchman. 

"To  be  sure,  he  knew  my  travelling  name,  as 
^dl  as  I  knew  he  was  called  the  Pride  of  the 
^wen.  *  Doctor,^  says  he,  *  if  ever  you  meet  any 
^  my  old  cronies,  tell  ^em  I  died  like  a  man ; 
^  as  for  the  parson,  you  shall  have  it  to  swear 
^tall  I  siud  here,  from  first  to  last,  was  to  you  ; 
^  if  any  of  the  chaps  are  ever  going  to  treat  you 
'iBdvilly,  you  just  cry — *  Onion  sauce  !'  theyll 
btow  my  pass-word.  *" 

^'None  of  your  sauce,  my  fair  trader,"  sud  the 
^^ptab,  *^  that  word  won^t  pass  now,  if  it  ever  did ; 
OS  my  belief.  Slim  Billy  was  game  to  the  end,  and 
humbugged  you.'' 

**  Lord,  sir,"  said  the  Doctor,  "  did  you  never 
***w  ^ky  he  chose  that  pass  r* 

'^  No ;  but  if  you  can  tell  us,  out  with  it.'" 

"  You  see,  as  our  friend — my  friend  —  William, 
*  should  say,  gentlemen,  drew  the  principal  part  of 

^OU  I.  F 
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his  revenue,  collected  in  his  rents,  on  Shoulder  (^ 
Muttoa  Green,*  he  thought  onion  sauce  the  fitt 
garnish  for  his  favourite  dish/' 

<<  The  wag !  that^s  just  like  him,^  laughed  h  '^s 
former  associates,  and  the  Doctinr,  per  force,  laugfa^^c 
with  them. 

Brown  Greorge,  with  home  in  perspective,  Ik^KJ 
stepped  out  manfully,  or  rather  horsefiiUy,  so  tizaat 
our   trio   had   made  considerable  way  across  X,h€ 
uninclosed  portion  of  the  heath,  during  their  ^  €X»J- 
loquy  divine.^'    An  isolated  public-house,  denomi- 
nated ^^the  Sun  in  the  Sands,^  stood  on  the  left 
side   of  the  road,  about  midway  from  the  com- 
mencement of  Biackheath  to  the  bottom  of  Sbooter^is 
Hill.     This  house,  like  the  Bell  at  Hounslow,  wasv 
in  those  days,  a  chosen  resort  of  *^  the  Trojaoa* 
who    took    purses,   either   singly   or    running  i^ 
couples.     The  inhabitants  of  the  hostel  were  sel* 
dom  *' objective"  to  the  garish  eye  of  day ;  butfiot^ 
gloaming  till  dawn,  at  the  service  of  all  accredited 
customers.     The  belated  wayfarer  miglit  have  af^ 
plied  for  meat  or  drink  in  vain,  while  knights  ^ 
the  post  found  jugs  of  smoking  spicy  wine,  f^lMiB^ 
of  curious  Cognac,  and  divers  other  comforts  fit   to 
drown  the  qualms  of  conscience,  with  all  the  H" 
which  the  breathers  of  night  air  **  are  heirs  ta" 

♦  This  green  lies  at  the  bottom  of  Shooter's  Hill,  on  theI>o^ 
side. 
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**  Ned,'*  said  the  captain,  who  rode  on  the 
t^octor^s  left,  "can^t  you  and  I  persuade  onr 
friend  to  stop  and  wet  his  whistle  at  the  baiting 

cribr 

"In  course;  he  wonH  part  company  when  he 
knows  he's  got  gentlemen  of  the  right  sort  going 
4>wn  the  road  with  him— -eh.  Doctor  f** 

To  enter  this  house,  where  his  person  was  known, 
Qot  only  as  a  clergyman  but  as  a  justice  of  peace, 
^ould  have  been  fatal  to  my  revered  friend's 
'''Cognito.**  Almost  within  sight  of  his  home  to 
^  detected  as  an  impostor  by  perhaps  a  host  of 
desperadoes  •^—  at  another  sacrifice  of  truth  he 
t^ust,  if  possible,  evade  such  a  catastrophe. 

**  You're  very  kind,  my  good  friends,"  'said  he, 
'  but  you  know  as  well  as  I  do,  there  are  secrets  in 
U  trades.  Sharp,  the  landlord,  is  a  straight  up, 
ight  down  honest  fellow  in  his  way,  but  we  had  a 
it  of  a  tiff  lately  about  a  small  parcel  of  Hollands, 
nd  I  swore  that  I'd  never  set  foot  in  his  house 
gain.  However,  don't  let  that  hinder  you.  I 
ha'n't  have  got  to  the  top  of  the  hill  before  you 
lave  taken  your  swig,  and  come  up  with  me.'^ 

*•  No,  deuce  take  it !"  said  the  captain ;  "  we're 
ot  so  unsociable  as  to  drink  without  you  —  why, 
ou're  one  of  us,  I  may  say." 

**  Proud  of  the  compliment,  sir ;  but  if  it's  all 
ne  to  you,  instead  of  my  drinking  your  brandy 
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there,  let  me  stand  treat.  I  can  promise  ye  as  fin 
a  bowl  of  bishop  as  ever  wetted  lips ;  fit  drink  ti 
me^  eh  ?     Come  on  to  the  Bull.^ 

^^  They^W  ail  be  snoozing  by  this  time,^  demurrec= 
Ned. 

^'  Not  aU^  said  the  Doctor,  with  an  insinuadn^ 
air ;  "  for,  between  friends,  and  it  goes  no  fartbe"^ 
I^m   expected   to-night.     Old   Dame  Dudgeon 
rather  particular  in  her  laces.     I  carried  her  a  pie^c: 
of  black  toother  day,  which   don^t  hit  ber  fancy; 
she  wants  me  to  take  it  back,  for  Mother  Moon- 
shine to  change  it  —  so  Darnels  sitting  up  for  me; 
and  any  friends  of  mine  will  be  right  welcome^ 

therefore  let  Sharp  go  to  bed,  or  to any  other 

place  you  like,  gentlemen ;  but  weVe  for  the  Bull/ 

They  were  now  abreast  of  the  Sun,  yet,  to  his 
inexpressible  relief,  the  others  did  not  pull  bridle. 

A  heavily  laden  waggon  was  seen  advandng: 
drowning  men  catch  at  straws;  my  nearly  ex- 
hausted hero  derived  consolation  from  the  idea  tbit 
no  violence  could  be  offered  him  ^hile  this  madiine 
was  nigh,  guarded  by  one  man,  if  not  more.  The 
old  horse  put  his  best  fool  foremost.  The  strangers 
interchanged  some  words  in  a  patois  or  slang,  of 
which  their  auditor  was  ignorant,  and  the  foot  of 
the  hill  was  gained ! 

The  Doctor's  brain  reeled,  his  unwelcome  com- 
panions had  hitherto  preserved  the  positioDs  ihef 
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^  originally  assumed.    His  aim  was  now  to  get 
^  at  least  of  the  man  at  his  right,  the  side  on 
^hich  his  own  house  stood.    Accordingly,  when 
^tbio  a  hundred  yards  of  it,  he  said  to  him — 

*^  Now,  sir,  if  you  will  ride  forward,  and  knock 
'u^Iy  at  the  Bull  door,  it  will  be  open  long  before 
^bis  sluggiud  of  a  horse  of  mine  can  drag  me 
there* 

**  A  bright  notion,^  said  Ned,  and  trotted  off  to 
obey  the  instructions. 

This  was  one  great  point,  but,  scarcely  was  it 
^dueredy  when,  to  his  unutterable  satisfaction,  our 
Doctor  beheld  a  lantern  at  his  wished-for  gate, 
Wne  by  his  sturdy  male  factotum,  followed  by 
the  powerful  yard-dog,  Neptune.  Their  master 
could  scarcely  breathe  for  agitation;  every  mo- 
ment seemed  an  age,  ull  he  arrived  at  the  open 
gate,  whea-^uddenly  turning  to  his  companion,  he 
said— 

^' Thank  you  for  your  company,  sir;  but,  as 
I  am  at  home  now,  I  can  wish  you  a  good  night, 
^th  pleasure  !** 

The  fellow,  completely  taken  aback  by  these 
^ords,  and  the  sight  of  the  servant,  the  dog, 
vk!  the  lantern,  galloped  furiously  after  his  second, 
^  was,  sure  enough,  thundering  away  at  the 
BuU  door. 

'^Ride,  Ned,  ride  on,  you  fool!"  yelled  the 
**plain.    "  We're  done— bit— floored  !" 
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A  moment,  and  he  was  jcnned  by  his  brother  ii 
arms.  The  DoctOT^s  servant,  by  his  master^s  di 
rections,  followed  their  course  to  the  top  of  tfa 
hill,  and  saw  them  rushing  down  its  steep  dedinti 
as  if  pursued  by  Justice  herself  mounted  c 
Eclipse. 

My  excellent  preceptor  used  to  narrate  tft 
adventure  most  powerfully,  dwelling  with  gr^ 
tude  on  his  preservation;  with  modesty  — n^ 
with  some  half-comic  penitence  —  on  the  com&t 
and  courage  to  which,  as  his  dtoei  were  n 
training  for  the  church,  they  naturally  and  justi 
yielded  their  unqualified  admiration. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

^^fit  Myself  to  Distancb  Old  Friends— Tatbs  finds  a 
Jji'AL  —  Souls  that  might  lie  in  Nutshells  —  Harmony 
**'ORciD — Sims'  Winning  Ways  —  Advice  Gratis — Pib- 
^>ciT  Promises — Military  and  Natal  Historians  —  A 
****«  Anecdote. 

I  BAD  taken  my  seat  one  evening  in  the  upper 
"^68  of  Covent  Garden  Theatre,  and  was  unex- 
t^^<^ly  joined  by  an  old  Dauphine  Island  and 
^yal  Oak  friend,*  Captain  Haymes  of  the  Navy ; 
^  with  good-humoured  face,  warm  manner,  and 
^^^ded  hand,  made  towards  me,  whilst  I  re- 
eved his  friendly  greetings  with  a  coolness  and 
Stance  which  I  could  not  fail  to  perceive  some- 
^hat  astonished  him. 

Between  the  acts  he  again  essayed  to  draw  me 
^to  conversation,  but  I  remained  coldly  cour- 
^^<>tt8;  at  length  I  perceived  that  his  attention 
^^^^  attracted  to  the  interior  of  my  hat,  where  a 

^Jde  Recollections  of  an  Artillery  OflScer,  vol.  ii.  page  62. 

^ox..  n.  B 
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seal,  having  a  coat  of  many  quarterings, 
porters,  and  a  coronet,  met  bis  astonished  eyes. 

"  Hollo  !  "    cried    the    kind-hearted  saaor, 
''  what's  all  this  ?" 

"  All  what,  my  good  sir?  simply  the  impressioD 
of  a  seal  to  distinguish  my  hat.  I  see  nothing 
very  wonderful  in  it." 

"  But,  my  dear  Benson,  here's  an  earl's  co- 
ronet." 

**  True,  sir,  there  is ;  I  presume  when  a  mtf 
succeeds  to  that  dignity,  he  has  a  right  to  tf< 
the  due  mark  of  his  rank — I  perceive  you  arc  no' 
aware  that  since  we  last  met " 

"  My  dear  Lord,"  quickly  interrupted  Haym* 
^'  ^pon  my  soul  I  did  not  know  it,  and  I  hope  0] 
freedom  has  not  offended  you  :  you  see  /amjiS' 
the  same  blunt  fellow  as  ever,  though  I  nnati^ 

you  are  most  da materially  altered.    Y* 

Lordship  was  once but,  however,  no  mitttf  f 

The  dear  credulous  creature  had  swallowed  ^ 
bait  so  much  to  my  wish^  that,  to  carry  Oft^  ^ 
joke,  I  condescended  to  treat  him  with  aM^ 
what  more  familiar  manner,  and,  in  the  ooniit^ 
conversation,  threw  out  a  patroniziDg  bint  of  ^ 
readiness  to  forward  his  views  by  my  intii*' 
with  the  First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty,  tboogk^^ 
I  live,  had  he  asked  me  the  name  of  thai 
age,  I  could  not  have  told  him. 
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At  the  coDclusiou  of  the  comedy^  Haymes  ex* 
^'^^tted  a  desire  to  be  made  known  to   Yates, 
"^  an  ardent  admirer  of  his  versatile  talents. 
**  Yates/'   said   I,  "  is  a  friend  of  mine.     I'll 
>troduce  you  to  him  this  evening." 
Haymes  looked  as  doubtingly  as  if  what  I  said 
'*a  in  reality  a  great  man's  promise.     However, 
Itept  my  word,  as  I  shall  now  relate. 
''  The  Manager  in  Distress ''  was  then  playing 
^immense  success ;  the  united  talents  of  Mrs. 
tTenport,  Connor,  and  Yates,  rendering  it  highly 
^Nikr  and   attractive.     It  had   been  arranged 
tifeen  Yates  and  myself,  that  on  this  particular 
tiling  I  was  to  relinquish  the  seat  I  occupied 
liiiD,  when  he  required  it ;  at  the  proper  mo- 
eot  he  entered  the  box,  and  I,  without  any 
icrvation,   took   my  seat  behind  the  Captain. 
I^ce  was  sufficient  to  apprize  Yates  that  I 
1  not  wish  him  to  recognize  me  for  the  moment 
Htymes,  unconscious  of  his  neighbour's  iden- 
y,  was  paying  great  attention  to  the  business  of 
t  leene,  when,  to  his  surprise,  the  new  comer 
•e,  and  began  to  address  the  house ;  the  unsus- 
tting  sailor,  horrified  at  such  an  unusual  pro- 
dding, laid  hold  of  him  by  the  arm,  and  earnestly 
S¥>Kited  him  to  be  seated ;  many  persons  in  the 
^oimog  boxes,  equally  annoyed  at  such  an  inter- 
■option  to  the  performance,  expressed  their  ap- 
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probation  of  Haymes's  conduct,  and 
on  with  cries  of  ''  Turn  him  out ! " 
"  Send   for   the    officer ! "     Thus 
Hajrmes   rather  warmly  accosted  tl 
aggressor : 

^'  You  see,  sir,  you  are  disturbing 
—  Sit  down,  I  beg  of  you." 

Yates  still  kept  his  feet,  and  enjo 
sternation  of  this  stickler  for  Heaven 

^^  I  ask  you  to  sit  down ;  and  if  yoi 
to  do  so  quietly,  I  must  make  you/' 

Yates  shouted  at  the  earnestness  of 

^^  I'm  not  to  be  laughed  at,  sir;  a 
won't  do  what's  right  by  gentle  n 
eyes,  if  I  don't  put  you  on  your  bei 
twinkling :"  saying  which,  he  laid  y 
upon  the  Comedian,  and  would  havi 
down,  had  I  not  come  to  the  reset 
pering  — 

^^  Let  him  alone ;  His  part  of  thep 
'tis  Yates." 

Haymes  stared  with  all  his  eycA 
collar  of  his  unoffending  antagonist' 
resumed  his  seat,  covered  with  consl 
having  attracted  in  his  own  person 
public  attention.  But  he  speedily  rec 
self,  and  relished  to  the  full  the  jur 
entertainment 

Before  Yates  left  the  box,  I  introd 
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Htjrmes,  and  could  not  but  enjoy  the  perplexity- 
uito  which  he  was  thrown  ;  on  hearing  the  Cap- 
^  speak  of  me  so  deferentially  as  ^^  my  lord" 
ind  '^  his  lordship,"   I   asked   him  to  join  my 
i&val  friend  and  myself  at  supper. 

"  To  be  sure,  my  dear  feUow,"  said  Frederick, 
uid  departed. 

*^  Mr.  Yates  seems  a  privileged  person  with 
four  lordship,*'  said  Haymes ;  ^'  while  you  speak 
»him,  you  are  Benson  Hill — yet." 

"  Don't  omit  the  Earl,"  laughed  I,  "  for  that 
^  is  truly  mine.  In  a  visit  to  Downing  Street 
'  used  an  official  seal,  to  distinguish  my  new  hat. 
I^oa  hailed  me  so  warmly  that  I  saw  I  might  put 
^oor  good  humour  to  the  test,  and  that  popped 
^  my  head  the  idea  of  hoaxing  my  dear  old 
"ttssmate." 

^  Hoaxing?  what  then  you  are  no  lord ?" 

*^  Lord,  no  —  Benson  Earle  Hill,  the  same  as 
^." 

''  Ay,  the  same  rascal  as  ever  for  skylarking," 
^  Haymes,  giving  me  a  thump  on  the  back  to 
^certain  the  strength  of  my  lungs ;  ^^  you  do  me 

good  turn  at  the  Admiralty  ?  you  be !  you 

%  be  your  original  self,  my  boy,  and  d  —  n  all 
irours !" 

I  had  been  present  at  a  dinner,  in  aid  of  the 
'^^nt  Garden  Fund,  at   the  Freemasons'  Ta- 
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Tern,  and  had  the  gratification  of  witneniB; 
the  zealous  endeavours  of  that  kind-hearted  nun, 
and  noble  prince^  the  Duke  of  York,  in  behilf 
of  the  charity.  His  Royal  Highness,  though 
not  gifted  with  the  powers  of  oratory,  was  un- 
questionably an  admirable  chairman;  his  ur- 
banity, the  cordiality  of  his  manner,  and  the 
evident  delight  he  experienced  in  lending  his 
countenance  to  such  a  cause,  rendered  him  the 
idol,  of  the  actors. 

A  vocal  treat  of  the  first  order  had  been  pro- 
vided by  the  committee,  for  their  patrons  aiMl 
friends ;  in  the  course  of  which,  Broadharst  wts 
about  to  sing  his  favourite  and  deservedly  ^ 
mired  air  of  ^'  John  Anderson  my  Joe  :'*  as  he 
proceeded,  some  Goths, 

**  at  the  low^  end  of  the  Hall,** 

interrupted  the  vocalist  by  the  cracking  of  do^ 
between  their  unmusical  jaws ;  these  sounds  vo 
sooner  reached  the  ears  of  the  impulsive  BIiO' 
chard,  than,  stepping  upon  the  Dais,  he  shock 
his  steward's  wand  towards  the  offending  partis 
and  roared  out — 

"  G —  damn  ye,  have  ye  no  souls  ?" 
in  such  a  tone  of  earnestness  as  to  draw  io^  * 
peal  of  laughter  and  applause,  in  which  Boj» 
York  joined  most  heartily. 

The  rebuke  had  the  desired  effect,  and,  soon 
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iet,  one  of  the  vice-presidents  took  occasion 

tliank  Blanchard  for  having  maintained  order 

kibt  so  beautiful  a  ballad  was  sung>  requesting 

la  again  to  exert  his  vigilance,  as  Mr.  Mathews 

is  abont  to  favour  the  company. 

^  Tm  glad  to  hear  it,  my  lord,"  rejoined  Blan- 

ttrd,"and  I've  no  doubt  that  the  lovers  of  nuts 

iB  pay  all  due  attention  to  my  friend  Mathews, 

*  I  can  promise  'em  it  will  be  a  crack  song." 

This  well-timed  joke  secured  to  the  at  all  times 

dgety  Mathews  a  fitting  audience,  and  a  rap- 

urnis  encore  followed  the  execution  of  his  comic 

Oor  festivities  did  not  cease  till  near  midnight 
•^  late  an  hour  for  me  to  think  of  returning 
'^ garters;  so,  remembering  that  it  was  about 
^  time  that  my  friend  Fairfield  had  promised  to 
^^  me  a  small  sum  which  I  had  lent  him,  I 
i^ht  it  as  well  to  get  a  bed  at  the  hotel  where 
€  lodged,  and  see  him  on  the  subject  before  I  left 
**a  next  day. 

IWious  to  retiring  to  rest,  1  told  the  waiter  to 
^  Fairfield  know  that  I  was  in  the  house,  and 
■^  that  I  wished  to  meet  him  at  breaikfast. 

Ilie  largeness  of  the  dinner-party,  its  speechi- 

* 

"^y  cheering,  singing,  and,  to  say  the  truth,  a 
<^  than  usual  allowance  of  wine,  all  tended  to 
^  me  fast  to   sleep.     From    this    profound 
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slumber  I  was  aroused  by  a  terrific  knocking  tt 
about  four  oVlock  in  the  morning;  its  yiolence 
and  continuance  tempted  me  to  get  up  and  look 
out  of  the  window,  to  ascertain  if  it  was  a  friendly 
intimation  that  the  house  was  on  fire ;  but  allwy 
dark^  and  thus  satisfied  I  re-entered  my  bed; 
scarcely  had  I  laid  my  head  on  the  pillow,  when 
I  heard  a  heavy  foot  on  the  stair,  and  an  indis- 
tinct murmur  of  voices ;  the  sounds  approached 
my  room,  and  I  shortly  ascertained  that  Fairfield 
was  venting  a  thousand  curses  upon  the  porter 
for  having  kept  him  in  the  street;  preaendf 
my  name  was  mentioned,  and,  in  a  moment 
after,  Sim,  having  seized  the  candle  from  bo- 
nest  Boots,  staggered  into  my  room. 

*'  Are  you  asleep,  my  good  fellow  ?"  he  bel- 
lowed; '^  jump  up,  and  just  see  the  luck  Tvt 
had.  By  the  holy  man,  I've  bled  some  of  tbett 
this  night — see  here,  my  boy,  and  here,  ^ai 
here !" 

Saying  which  he  pulled  from  the  podteti  » 
coat,  waistcoat,  and  smalls,  handfulls  of  ootci 
crumpled  up  in  disorder,  a  quantity  of  sovereigD% 
and  a  few  pieces,  certainly  not  the  current  cob 
of  the  realm,  but,  as  I  afterwards  learnt,  oonoto* 
obligingly  given  in  change  by  the  coniidefl^ 
keepers  of  play-tables. 

'<  There,  you  devil !"  roared  the  elated gambier» 
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'^  think  of  that  r*  and  be  made  a  huge  pile  of  his 
tt-gotten  wealth  upon  the  counterpane.  ^^  Isn't 
hat  a  fine  haul  ?  I  think  they'll  allow  for  once 
hat  Sim  Fairfield  has  broken  the  bank.^' 

^  Tis  dreadfully  late ;  let  me  intreat  you  to  go 
^  bed,  and  we'll  talk  over  this  affair  in  the  mom- 
^)  stay  one  moment,  whilst  I  secure  this  for 
00)  and  let  me  light  you  to  your  room." 

I  thrust  the  notes  and  gold  into  a  drawer, 
Mked  it,  and  after  seeing  the  almost  helpless 
nmkard  into  bed,  placed  the  key  under  his 
iOow. 

The  guardianship  of  such  an  amount  of  booty 
id  not  add  to  the  peacefulness  of  my  slumbers. 

^^  awakened  constantly  by  ideal  claimants 
pon  the  sum  under  my  care,  and  heartily  re- 
cced I  was  when  I  heard  people  a^foot  in  the 
'Use;  locking  my  door,  I  secured  an  hour  or 
'0*8  rest. 

As  soon  as  I  bad  taken  breakfast,  I  visited 
^  sleeping  Simon ;  it  was  with  difficulty  I  could 
Hue  him  from  his  heavy  slumbers,  nor  was  it 
1  the  waiter  had  supplied  him  with  a  copious 
Mi|(fat  of  brandy  and  soda  water,  that  I  could 
bee  him  to  put  on  his  robe  de  chambre,  and 
send  to  me. 
**You   will  find  the  key  under  your  pillow, 

^i  bring  it  with  you.^ 

b5 


'jj   !'■ :  played  last  night." 

t      ^  "  Played!  Td  like  to  know  the  night 

till,  by  Jabiis,  Fm  half  ruined.     I  have 
thb  house  of  Lord  knows  how  many  week! 
a  parcel  of  thundering  boot-makers,  bat 
all  sorts  of  snobs,  that  come  bothering 
after  day,  till  Fm  tired/^ 

^'  But  you  mean  to  pay  them  when  ji 
suppose  ?" 

'^  To  be  sure  I  will,  to  get  rid  of  the 
and  start  afresh  with  them.^ 

'^  Now  tell  me,  are  you  perfectly  nnc 
of  all  that  happened  to  you  last  night?' 

^*  Faith,  I  remember  having  mighty  1 
in  Jermyn  Street,  and  so  then  I  went 
Pall  Mall,  got  a  skin  full  of  Champagne^ 
the  box  in  a  devil-may-care  temper,  ai 
think  of  it,  I  did  win  ten  or  twelve  poo 
nothing  worth  your  locking  up    and  mi 
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^ter  adding  up  the  total,  surprised  the  winner  by 
^tiog  it  to  be  no  less  than  eight  hundred  and 
>izty  pounds. 
^£ight  hundred  devils  !  you  don't  mean  it?" 
''I do;    and  now  let  me  take  a  friend's  pri- 
▼ikge,  and  implore  you  to  turn  'this  to  advan- 
^  for  the  rest  of  your  life.    Get  out  of  debt 
fint  of  all  — you  will  have  quite  enough  left  to 
lodge  with  your  agents  for  a  company,  and  be  in- 
^  C^tain  Fairfield,  renouncing  these  accursed 
•^  for  ever/' 

''  Then,  by  my  soul,  Hill,  that's  good  advice, 
and  m  see  if  I  can  follow  it.  Out  of  debt  I'll 
^^Brtainly  get,  and,  by  the  same  tokeu^  I  owe  you  a 
S^-and-twenty,  so  take  that  and  as  much  more 
^you  like,  if  you  have  call  to  it." 

"Thank  you,  I  only  require  my  own,  but  let 
^  hope  you  will  think  of  what  IVe  said.*" 

*  Never  fear,  my  dear  boy  jbut,  by  your  leave, 
i  U  finish  my  sleep" — saying  which  he  took  pos- 
'^ion  of  his  coin  and  retired. 

It  grieves  me  to  add  that  the  fatal  partsion 
^tt  too  deeply  rooted,  advice  was  thrown  away 
^  the  determined  gambler.  I  met  him  a  week 
^^fter  tliis  event,  and,  in  reply  to  my  question  as 
^  the  purchase  of  a  company,  he  told  me  ^'  he 
"^  lost  every  damned  rap,'*  and  even  hinted  that 
^^eryaniall  loan  would  be  acceptable.    I  shall 


12  A  gunner's  botany. 

have  more  to  say  of  the  wretched  Fairfield  M  * 
proceed. 

How  doubly  sweet  the  air  of  my  own  garden 
used  to  seem  to  me,  after  a  visit  to  the  heat,  dost) 
and  smoke  of  London. 

We  reared  not  only  flowers  but  fruit  and  vcg^ 
tables ;  Turner  worked  zealously  at  the  mechani^^ 
departments  of  horticulture,  but  he  had  no  tdOB^' 
Though  a   soldier,  his  organ  of  destructiven^*^ 
seemed  but  slightly  developed. 

My  sister  was  one  day  uprooting  some  w^ 
white  convolvulus  which  had  invaded  and  k^  - 
the  sun  from  our  French  beans. 

*^Why  are  you  doing  that,  if  I  may  ax?" 
Samuel,  fiercely. 

"  Because  it's  a  weed — it  would  spread — iin| 
verish  the  soil — check  the  sap  of  every  thin^ 
bound — and  there  it  goes  !*' 

^*  Well,"  cried  Turner,  *'  all  /can  say  is,  \y 
as  gen-teel  looking  a  thing  as  any  we  have  io 
garden." 

Thus,  in  the  early  spring,  when  I  was  clipp^--^ 
the  dead  branches  from  a  raspberry  bush,  he  m^ 
tered— 

**  What  are  you  at  with  them  shrubs^  sir?*' 

^<  Pruning,  man,'^  quoth  I,  going  on  with  myta»*-^ 

^*  Ah  ! — you  may  say  pruning,  if  you  loH^ 
but  /  calls  it  cutting  the  natur  out  of  'em.^' 

Major  General  Millar  had  not  only  made  na 
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roands^  which  formed  a  charming  prome* 
It  frequently  sent  us  *^  little  pet  plants," 
yeBf  night- scented  stocks,  and  musk  roses. 
Homing,  when  we  descended  to  breakfast, 
laid— - 

e^B  two  more  pots  from  Millar's  Roughs." 
08  see  them,  then  !" 

oy,  so  you  shall  directly. — His  Scotch 
''s  a  toidy  one,  I  reckon — I  can't  think 
ould  be,  even  by  noight,  this  weather. — 
le  minniking  thing's  all  frost  about  the 
so  I  put  he  down  afore  the  foire.  Tother, 
ttyish  pink  stars  upon't,  was  kiver'd  all 
poider^s  mess,— my  missis  ha  bin  cleaning 
>ff ;  she'll  soon  ha  done,  and  then  I'll  bring 

mlettered  hind  had  been  endeavouring  to 
1  ice  plant,  and  uncobweb  an  Arachne 

»d  Heaven  !  Turner,"  I  exclaimed,  "that 
latural." 
at,  in  Summer  ?'^ 

,  as  much  as  the  spider-like  film  is  natural 

pink  stars — that's  the  beauty  of  them !" 

;  ?"  grumped  he — "  one  looked  uncom- 

»  and  f  other  nasty,  and  that's  the  beauty 

9 

all  this  ignorance  Turner  was  not  stupid ; 
he  could  wait  at  table,  while  jokes,  quite 
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suiting  the  lowest  capacity,  abounded,  and  ii€ 
move  a  muscle,  his  heightened  ccdour  betra 
his  appreciation  of  them.  He  wds  in  the  habi 
entertaining  small  select  parties,  ^'  below  Na: 
niel,"  to  whom  he  read  the  newspapers  I 
him,  with  good  emphasis  and  discretion,  tho 
his  accent  rendered  the  London  journals  y 
provincial. 

He  had  persevered  in  improving  his  hand-wi 

ing  by  copying  every  scrap  of  mine  which  he  coi 

honestly  obtain.  Once,  when  I  had  gone  on  lea^ 

I  had  procured  furlough   for  him,  bidding  hi 

write  to  me,  as  to  the  state  of  our  Northern  mao 

fiu^turing  districts ;  and  a  very  sensible  letter 

received,  directed  to 

*'EsquireB.  E.  Hill,  R.A/' 

Turner  had  actually  began  a  memoir  of  1 

own  life  !  This  I  discovered  by  accident.  Wankii 

a  light,  while  he  and  his  wife  were  from  hooie 

went  into  the  kitchen,  and  seized  some  pajM 

twisted  and  laid  aside  for  the  purpose.     On  a 

mination  it  proved  the  commencement  of  n>y  fiuu 

autobiography .     The  manuscript  was  already  pi 

tially  burnt.     He  had  repented  of  the  iouldui^ 

Perhaps  he  was  wise  !   Yet  such  essays  are  oft 

more  diverting  than  the  fruits  of  scholarjy  iM 

bration. 

I  remember  one  instance  which,  in  my 
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condenses  the  spirit  of  narrative  poetry,  with  a 

grace  beyond  the  reach  of  art.'* 

The  following  lines  are  authentically  *^  from  a 
8*iIor,"  on  an  early  incident  in  the  life  of  Tra- 
^J»^'8  hero. 

"  Says  Nelson's  father  once  says  he— 
I  wants  a  bear  skin  do  ye  see — 
So  Nelson  once  he  sees  a  bear — 
Says  he  I  wants  t6  skin  that  ere — 
He  takes  his  gnn — mns  down  the  side — 
So  kills  the  bear — and  gets  his  hide — 
When  he  corned  back  they  did  him  tax 
Because  as  how  he  didn't  ax 
Whether  he  mought  go  or  no — and  so — 
He  told  nm  what  it  was  yon  know — 
As  made  him  first  come  for  to  go." 

I  have  retained  the  very  tolerable  orthography^ 
^d  unpunctual — dashing  style  of  the  original, 
^ose  footless  trunk  might  long  be  seen  sunning 
*^^lf  before  the  gates  of  Greenwich  Hospital. 

This  reminds  me  of  a  very  different  maimed 
^hiracter.  A  French  master  at  the  Cadet  Aca- 
^^Qiy,  in  my  boyish  days,  the  Chevalier  Warren, 
^^  a  wooden  leg.  One  of  our  lads,  named 
^^^sins,  could  so  imitate  the  sound  of  his  gait,  as 
^  frighten  all  idlers  of  the  French  class,  who  be- 
***^cd  their  Mentor's  self  coming  upon  them, 
^ftnen  detected  this,  and  was  pathetically, 
P^^oudly  wroth,  saying  to  his  mimic — 

**  Meestaire  Cozen,  Saar !  for  why  you  ensoolt 
*^y  malheur  ?  Young  jentilman  I  deed  not  get  my 


I  I  be  sorree,  and  veesli  you  nevare  attronte  ae  l 

man,  poor  in  de  strange  Ian,  by  de  joke  oi 
vooden  leg — eet  is  bad  raa-naire  !  '' 

Years  elapsed^  Cousins  served  with  distinc 
and  returned  to  Woolwich  with  a  timber  toe 
the  barrack  field  he  saw  approaching  hia 
Warren,  who  at  first  did  not  recognize  his  fo 
persecutor,  but  as  soon  as  the  young  oflSicer 
bled  near  enough  for  a  ^^  Bon  jour^  Chevali 
the  Frenchman,  staring  at  his  mutilated  men 
recollected  all  the  past,  and  cried — 

'^  Ah,  by  Gar,  Monsieur  Cozen,  Saar,  nof 
are  queets  ! " 

In  a  moment  more  he  threw  his 'arms  about 
wounded  man»  exclaiming,  through  his  tears 
kisses — 

"  Ah,  my  poor,  dear,  fonny  boy !  I  am  so  sc 
for  heem  !  I  have  had  my  joke — frogive  me, 
be  prode  dat  you  get  de  wooden  1^  in  the  glen 
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^ABILITY. 


-A  FKisND  having  sent  me  word  that  Sir  Walter 

^ott  was  expected  to  visit  the  Arsenal,  I  hastened 

^^ther,  hoping  to  get  a  glimpse  of  the  *^  Magician 

^*  the  North.''    After  lounging  about  for  an  hour 

^^  two,  certainly  pleasantly  occupied,  in  chat  with 

^^tious  acquaintance,  I  observed  a  bustle  near  the 

»Me,  saw  the  guard  turn  out,  and  salute  some- 

^^y.    Of  course  I  knew  that  such  a  compliment 

could  Dot  be  intended  for  the  object  of  my  curiosity, 

■'^d,  on  inquiry,  learnt  that  the  visiter  was  the 

*  rince  of  Hesse  Romberg.     Sir  Walter  did  not 

appear ;  and,  with  all  my  loyalty,  I  confess  that  I 


given  bv  the  married  officers, 
to  pass  a  stray  half  hour  at  the 
Corner"  was  a  rare  rcndezvou; 
we  agreed,  one  day,  to  cast 
peare's  Worthies  of  Eastche 
tain,  though  a  braver  and  a 
staff;  M'Cleod,  his  welkuf 
Nym,  Lawson,  Beard,  and  I, 
the  Prince,  and  agaitist  Pcaiu 
fat  wag  saw  that  we  had  been 
another  Doctor  of  the  corps, 
clique,  and  to  whom  hes  ad— 

"  You  shall  double  Motbi 
Boar's  Head.'' 

Whether  he  thought  — 
woman,  I  trust  the  Doctor  i 
with  his  own  countenance  to  fa 

did  tall  B ,  who,  for  his  U 

Bariow  duhbed  '*  the  Anatmi 
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^  recounting,  one  evening  to  my  friend,  George 
*^tb,  between  our  games  of  piquet,  the  singular 
meetings  with  Charles  Furlong  that  had  befallen 
^*  and  ended  my  account  by  observing,  that  the 
^  seemed  now  to  be  completely  broken.  I  had 
i  him  in  France,  and,  since  then,  had  heard  no- 
Hg  whatever  of  his  whereabout.  The  next  day, 
lo  should  walk  into  my  cottage  but  the  identical 
mtltB !  who,  after  giving  me  an  account  of  what 
1  befallen  him,  since  our  gay  doings  in  Valen- 
nnes,  concluded  by  the  important  information 
it  he  was  married  to  a  lady  with  sufficient 
tune  to  enable  him  to  settle  down  quietly,  so 
U  the  chances  of  encountering  one  another  again 
snied  very  distant. 

On  the  7th  of  July,  just  before  the  Turners'  din- 
^  hour,  I  presented  Samuel  with  a  bottle  of  wine. 
•*  *Ti»  your  wedding  day,  you  know.*" 
^  /  do,'^  he  exclaimed,  **  but  how  you've  come  to 
iBember  it,  in  tliis  way,  year  by  year,  my  missis 
^  I  can\  make  out."^ 

.''The  mystery  shall  be  solved  then ;  ^tis  my  birth. 
fJi  to  drink  all  our  healths ;  and,  as  youVe  trou- 
rt  me  with  no  brats  yet,  see  you  don't.'' 
**  Can't  answer  for  that,"  he  replied,  "  but  it's 
*^  good  will  all  the  same." 
I  had  my  fears,  and,  bachelor-like,  resolved  that, 

•  Vide  Recollections,  dec.  vol  ii.,  p.  278. 


Covent  ijraraen,  uu  r,,„^„ 
Richard  the  Third  "  after 
announced,  that  he  might  n 
lard  it  with  Imitations.  Hi 
•  Btyle  as  just  as  original  an 
of  the  chanM^r  lacked  dig 
by  common  consent,  xhe  aiu 
"  Pair  ridieuU"  to  the  w 
exclaimed — 

"  I  have  no  brother,  I  ai 

A  man  in  the  pit  bawled 

"  You're  like  nothing  hu 

And  convulsed  the  audienc 

My  little  crony,  whose 

mired,  bore  my  inhuman 

with  BUperfauman   good  i 

was  but  a  man ;  he  is  now 

sylUbles — a  Manager,  as  a 

a  Poet 
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ing,  for  many  hours,  over  the  metropolis,  and 
finally  clearing  away  from  the  Dover  coast.  As  the 
erening  advanced,  the  appearance  of  the  storm  at 
Woolwich  was  grand  beyond  the  powers  of  de- 
scripticHi.  Over  the  capital,  forked  lightnings  of 
the  most  eccentric  shapes  appeared  to  be  hurled 
from  Heaven;  in  the  North,  sheets  of  white  fire 
played  continually  ;  whilst  in  the  South,  the  electric 
fluid  assumed  the  deepest  crimson,  alternating  with 
flashes  of  the  palest  blue  tints.  The  thunder 
soared  in  every  quarter  of  the  concave,  the  rain  fell 
in  torrents,  catching,  now  and  then,  momentary 
prismatic  effects  from  the  vividness  of  the  light. 
Never  have  I,  even  in  the  tropics,  witnessed  so  aw- 
ful a  spectacle. 

I  was  aware  that  it  was  the  last  night  the 
Wretched  Nesbitt  had  to  pass  in  this  world.  He 
^as  the  next  morning,  on  Penenden  Heath,  to  pay 
tbe  forfrit  of  his  life  for  the  murder  he  had  com- 
^tted  on  Mr.  Parker  and  his  housekeeper,  and  the 
''Son  he  had  attempted  in  Mulgrave  Place.  I 
^Id  not  but  speculate  as  to  whether  he  was  con- 
'^'ous  of  the  war  of  elements  now  visiting  the  scene 
^  his  guilt. 

The  next  day,  in  conversation  with  the  Rev.  Mr. 
^^ter,  one  of  our  chaplains,  I  mentioned  my  sur- 
'^^se;  he  being  a  magistrate  for  the  county,  was  able 
^  bform  me  that  the  condemned  cell  of  Maidstone 
8^  is  on  the  top  of  the  prison,  so  that  the  unhappy 


v.naf  zjC  zat  Ltscz  ic  rut  ttrrnnfrs.     After  leinan^' 
jmc  OL  uie  eaaflrrTTTtf-^T  ooEDcickDce  betvceo  tb^ 
zrraixxssiBnDB  cc  I2w  minder  with  that  at  Gre^** 
rr  a  vmui  auDfld  Hnaaer,  Mr.  Mesat^ 
icLraed    idc-    tim.    cd    the   eveoing    ^ 
ru  :niDe  vis  consmtted.  Nesfaitt  had,  p^^^ 
rw»c?  1--  i-2*  oeei  of  *hiood,  ptayed  Terr  {erveoM^. 
izc  ML  r».-«ir  izr  iiw  pgeaencc  cf  bis  vife,  and  ^T 
HBKJC  :.-  be  is  a  hkms.  hiSsAd  sute  of  idigH^"^ 
&nvr :  Vnedier  the  wan  was  a  Cttalisi — I  b^  P^^' 
i^K.  &  SjirLaaparan.  that's  the  correct  word  ^^^ 
s:  —  I    'kra.-*v   !Kie«  but  Im  fHetr  appeared  to 
sailT  0-:  oc  i>\ac«. 

Dr.  Wcijoa  had  oAn  iclated  a  proof  that 
prafesi^'rs^  of  *"  all  sirktcr  Cuth**  disdain  auch  " 
xws'^asoeMfxxaDderatitiide.  The  Doctor,  tbou^^^S^ 
a  kaadjooe  nkaa,  horn  being  shortrC^tcd,  Li-^'" 
aoqiKvd  a  habit  of  oontractiiig  his  lids^  when         ^^ 


any  tnm;  witn  utereat.     inis  gave  »^^**^ 


what  PixW  B^bt  call, a  Mrem*d4ti'€yts^ng 

HaTinf   cooe  ooe  Sundav  to  hear  a  cdebia^^^ 

^   "  .         "  .  Id 

pn»cher«   he  was  distressed  at  obserring  an  ^^r^-*" 

wtnuuu  wha«  as  the  sennoo  proceeded,  bent  heiBJ^^^ 

douUe,   with  horrible  oantortions,    and   groar'^ 

aloud.     The  Doctor,  rexed  at  lodng  m  word  of 

discourse,  and  seeing  the  attendon  of  the 
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liverted  from  the  pulpit  by  this  unhappy 
,  stole  on  tip-toe  to  her  side,  whispering 

ur  ioul !  you  are  too  ill  to  stay  here ;  better 


f* 


,  no !  Oh,  oh  !^  wailed  the  poor  creature, 

herself  to  and  fro. 

;,  my  good  friend,  think  of  the  consequen- 

y!" 

[  do— Oh  !  let  me  alone."" 

mnot  leave  a  fellow-being  in  such  a  state. 

Ts  sake,  tell  me  what  makes  you  cry  thus  !^ 

ooked  up,  and   seeing  him  peering  over 

n  his    half-closed    lashes,    shouted    vehe- 

Id   your  gab,  ye  sqvinny-heyed  son  of  a 

f  don^t  ye  see  His  my  dewotion  ?"* 

was  heard  through  the  chapel.     If  any  of 

esent  were  able  to  restrain  their  laughter, 

lanthropic  divine   was  not  one  bf  them. 

from  the  sacred  edifice,  however,  and  gave 

lis  mirth  elsewhere. 

levout  dame  ought  to  have  been  NeslntOs 

ne  not  be  thought  unfeeling,  if  I  mention, 
the  same  day  justice  claimed  her  due,  I  lost, 
listemper,  a  pet  spaniel.  My  man  was  fond 
as  he  had  been  of  "  Toiger,"^  who,  by  the 


-l  A  D':>rBLK  LAMENT. 

•^Av.  h..  :  f. -iind  a  kind  mastur  in  Calcraft,  when  I 
Jefi  Canierbun*.     The  animal,  he  said,  deserved  a 
nobler  name,  and  re-baptized  him  <<  Homo.*^    They 
travelled  much  together,  but  finaUy  the  fine  brute 
was  stolen  from  his  god-papa. 

Tiger's  successor  in  my  establishment  lived  oot 
long  enough  with  us  to  render  his  loss  a  formidabk 
affiur. 

Mrs.  Turner  had  listened,  whilst  attending  tb^ 
poor  little  dog,  to  her  husband^s  account  of  N^ 
Intt's  crime  and  punishment,  till  the  subjects  hadg^^ 
tangled  in  her  brain  ;  and  though  usually  tadtii^^^ 
she  thus   announced  the  catastrophes  of  both       ^ 
her  mistress. 

**  Poor  Juan,  ma'am  !  and  Nesbitt  too,  by  IP---^ 
time,  he^s  gone !  his  last  meal  was 
They  couldn't  sentence  him  to  less  for  mui 
dear  gentle  litde  thing !  setting  the  house  on 
too!  he  would  have  grown  up  so  useful!  has^^^' 
ing'^s  too  good  for  him  —  perfect  beauty  as  be  w^^^ ' 
so  he's  to  be  nottymized  first  —  but  Tve  cut  ^c^*** 
curl  from  his  tail — which  is  indeed  an  awfiil  fate^ 

Knowing  my  fondness  for  the  fine  arts,  MMtf^ 
brave  friend  Napier,  who  was  mentioned  in  my 
series,  asked  me  to  look  at  a  picture  he  had  ji 
received.  He  had  lately  sat  for  his  portrait, 
ing  the  details  to  the  ardsf  s  taste.  It  came  hoam^  ^ 
a  striking  likeness,  but  displaying  what  Mrs. 
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boUom  would  call  a  few  '^  Anacreonisms.^'  The 
Hajor  appeared,  not  in  the  memorable  blue  sur- 
^t  80  turned  up  with  red  by  his  18th  of  June 
wounds,  but  in  full  regimentals;  one  of  the  said 
wounds  on  his  cheek  healed  to  a  scar,  the  Waterloo 
QKdalat  his  button-hole,  and  the  battle  of  Wa- 
terloo blazing  away  all  over  the  back-ground ! 

This  was  lengthening  it  to  a  rivalry  with  the  siege 
^Troy.  Surely  those  non-combatants,  the  ladies, 
^  agree  with  me  that  there  is  nothing  so  unsatis- 
Actory  as  a  long  engagement. 

In  August  I  received  orders  to  take  my  tour  of 

QQty  at  the  Tower,  and  it  was  no  additional  satis- 

iction  to  me  that  my  companion  in  this  temporary 

*^>Qishment  was  a  captain,  whose  hospitality  on  a 

^BODorable  night  I  have  before  recorded  ;  but,  as  he 

ptfesses  **  a  horror  of  being  lugged  into  print,"  I 

*kdl  say  no  more  of  him.     The  duties  to  be  per- 

H)lmed  were  not  over-fatiguing,  allowing  plenty  of 

^U&e  for  making  pilgrimages  to  the  habitable  parts 

f  London,  and    these  visits   I  usually  paid   by 

iking  boat,  and  thus  avoiding  the  ills  Mr.  fiel- 

Our  flo  faithfully  describes — 

**  So  much  hurry,  bustle,  and  confusion,  on  your 
Hays;  so  many  sugar  casks,  porter  butts,  and 
Dmmon  council  men,  in  your  streets,  that,  unless  a 
Um  marched  with  artillery  in  bis  front,  His  more 

VOL.  II*  c 


iho  various  exhibitions  th 
Galk-ry,  in  Pall  Wall,  w 
liou  of  historical  portraits, 
royal,  noble,  and  other  pat 

You  were  thus  not  odI 
forma  and  hatnts  of  the  gr 
too)  vho  bad  flouriahed  fit 
IV.  to  our  own  day,  but  ei 
and  progress  of  Fainting  ii 
effigy  to  the  all  but  breatbii 

I  think  that  "  Dr.  Browi 
polite"  as  to  assert  that  all 
on  association  of  ideas,  wot 
the  following  fact. — There 
so  riveted  the  attenticHi  of 
self,  that  we  forgot  to  conn 
ascertain  who  it  represented 
done.     The  face  was  not 


MARTYRS  AND  SAINTS.  27 

log^I  expected  to  be  thrilled  by  the  subdued 
voice,  I  longed  to  ask  his  advice.  When  I  could 
tev  mj  eyes  away,  and  refer  to  the  pamphlet  I 
heU,  the  names  of  Strafford  and  Vandyck  accounted 
for  every  thing.  It  was  the  countenance  of  the 
gaOanty  senative,  self-sacrificing  Thomas  Went- 
^orthy  which  the  glorious  Antony  had  transmitted 
fortbe  admiring  reverence  of  future  ages. 

Whilst  speaking  of  association  of  Ideas,  I  will 
kve  give  a  whimsical  proof  of  it. 

The  child  of  a  brother  officer,  proud  to  boast 
4at  **  Pa  was  in  the  army,"  so  connected  the  form 
rf  prayer  he  heard  at  the  garrison  chapel,  every 
Sunday  morning,  with  the  military  music  to  which 
1^  listened  every  Sunday  afternoon,  that  he  asked 
'^**  Mamma,  have  the  Army  of  Martyrs  got  any 

But  to  return  to  sight-seeing.  A  panorama  of 
Vemce  was  then  exhibiting  in  the  Strand.  It  em- 
bfieed  the  Piazza  and  Church  of  St.  Mark,  the 
Guned  bell-tower,  and  the  archway  over  which 
>t  [daced  the  celebrated  astronomical  clock,  sur- 
mounted by  two  bronze  figures,  who,  like  the  vener- 
lUedumbies  of  St.  Dunstan,  struck  the  hours,  with 
Ais  difference  only,  that  the  Venetian  figures  per- 
Ibrmed  that  duty  from  one  to  twenty-four  o^clock. 

Some  years  ago,«  some  Austrian  officers,  occu- 
7^g  the  Broglio,  were  enjoying  their  pipes  and 

c2 


iKjw  blowing  liis  nose!" 

"  Well,  what  is  there  so 
di-manded  one  of  his  comrac 

"  Extraordinary  !  the  m 
ever  saw.  You  may  laugh 
mark  me,  no  man  shall  que* 
affirm  that  I  saw  one  of  th< 
clock  yonder  take  a  pinch  < 
use  a  handkerchief." 

'*  Bravo  I  you  have  seen 
deed,"  cried  more  than  one  ' 

"  Did  he  offer  his  box  1 
may  be  that  f^ntleman  smc 
dear-sighted  youth,  and  say 
mouth," 

"  No  sneering,  sir,"  said 
I  saw  I  will  swear  to,  and  le 
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Hirpose  of  the  DtuUo^  the  silly  lads  were  on  the 
•oiiit  of  attacking  each  other,  when  the  Colonel, 
▼cteran,  beloved  by  his  cor^js,  entered,  and 
ladng  himself  between  the  combatants,  de- 
coded the  cause  of  the  quarrel — ^it  was  explained 
irim. 

•*  fioys,  boys,  for  shame  !  What,  tilt  at  each  other 
I  such  grounds?  Hear  my  decision — Alfred  is 
^t;  a  bronze  man  canHtake  snuff.  Paul  is  right 
>;  what  he  declares  to  have  seen,  I  also  wit- 
Bsed,  and  a  good  laugh  I  had  at  the  droll  effect. 
It  up  your  weapons,  and  listen  to  the  truth.  One 
the  figures  being  out  of  repair,  it  has  been  taken 
wn ;  but,  to  prevent  any  disappointment  to  the 
od  people  of  Venice,  as  to  their  favourite  time-piece, 
nan  has  been  sent  up  to  do  duty  for  the  brass  gen- 
man,  till  he  is  fit  to  resume  his  station.  And  the 
or  devil  no  doubt  was  glad  enough  of  a  pinch  of 
uff  to  keep  him  awake  whilst  thus  situated, 
idee  hands  this  moment ;  and  if  either  of  you  ob- 
ct,  why,  by  the  sword  of  the  Emperor,  he  shall 
»pply  the  snuff-taker^s  place  for  the  next  twenty- 
mr  hours  I** 


a  n  Xmssi— .Sum 
-Xat'i  Rcna— a  Urn 
■  — Tu  J 


TovAus  the  chI  of  thi 
woo  iDTitnl  nK  lo  (&ne  wjili 

"  Tou  will  meet  I^tUm 
better  balves,  ud  I  sluU  be 
known  to ^ 

Mntbews  here  noDed  a 
wiibed  to  know,  and  wbme 
bitf,  I  nnst  not,  at  hu  own  ■ 
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ounded  thing  or  other  is  sure  to  happen,  and  mar 
il  my  best  arrangements.?' 

*'  My  dear  sir,^  said  I,  **  what  cloud  can  you  an- 
cipate  on  this  occasion  ?  Mr.  — ^ "" 

^  Hay  he  d — d  !  *•  Nota  bene,  I  didn^t  mean 
^earing,^  '  Horace,  hem  !^  but  a  comedy  of  his, 
-^-V  not  ^mith^s,  comes  out  on  the  Saturday 
^t;  Liston  and  Terry  both  in  it:  now  you 
oin\  know,  the  more  gracious  your  estate,  but  /  do, 
lat  an  imperfect  messenger  may  ruin  the  best  play 
^written;  even  with  the  enlightened  audience 
f  this  most  tasteful  metropolis.  Should  any  abo- 
lioable  stick  cause  a  hitch  there,  and  matters  go 
IB88,  ke  won\  come.  Then  just  fancy  Terry 
sty,  and  Liston  lachrymose !  You'll  see  the  piece 
? course,  and,  if  all's  right,  mind,  I  shall  expect 


ml" 


I,  like  Wordsworth's  little  boy,  had  ^^  a  fit  of 
ij}"  and  *^  no  mbgivings,"  nor  need  of  any.  Sam 
id  Sir  Christopher  did  their  author  justice.  The 
idilicwas  justto  us  all,  the  success  brilliant ;  and, 
D  the  Sabbath,  I  tore  myself  from  a  day  dream  of 
•idy  Cranberry,  (Mrs.  Mardyn,  I  mean,)  to  dress 
)r  my  appointment. 

My  fellow  diners-out  soon  cottoned  to  me.  Terry, 
tmortal  Dan  i  warmed  my  heart  by  his  West- 
Untry  impressiveness  of  accent.  Liston's  el^ant 
[Ure  contrasted  glcnriously  with  the  loose  and  greasy 


m 


vidual  exertions;  and  beheld  th 
lery,  df  which  the  auld  Scots 
nucleus.      There  we  lounged, 

which  Mr. assured  me  w 

they  did  things  in  high  style  at 

**  You  are  out,"  said  Teny 
now  stands  in  KenUsh  Towd, 
waSf  in  Millfield  Lane.  To  li 
compatible  with  our  habits  as 
hackney  coach,  or  understandii 
name  of  pattens."^ 

Permitted  to  rummage  the  b 
bled  on  what,  at  first  sight, 
book,  from  its  size  and  shape, 
the  Eing^s  arms.  I  opened  it 
coloured  illustrations.  Men  in 
manacled  by  a  profusion  of  1 
sages.     Mexicans  in  sedans,  th 


«x<«^#«l«        »^mwr%m» 
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^here,  when,  and  how,  did  you  become  pos- 
of  this  ?  *  I  asked  Mathews, 
lat,^'  he  said,  with  a  careless  glance  at  the 
;  *^  I  bought  it.  by  chance,  in  a  lot,  at  an 
I,  and  have  never  looked  at  it  since. '^ 
m,  Terry,  and  ,  now  joined  me ;  a  few 

fl  convinced  us  that  Mathews  was  the  un- 
as  proprietor  of  a  literary  curiosity,  a  feast 
\  we  could  hardly  trust  the  evidence  of  our 
r  suppress  our  laughter,  as  we  turned  the 
f  this  deep  tragedy. 

irere  called  to  dinner.  Our  fare  was  sump* 
^aracterized  by  extreme  good  taste.  It  was, 
r,  with  no  little  surprize,  that  I  beheld  a 
irloin  placed  before  my  host.  Recollecting 
3  preceding  dinners,  I  was  determined  to 
**  sun,  or  moon,  or  Cheshire  cheese,"  or 
y  had  Mathews  offered  to  help  me  to  it  as 
Uch  I  half  expected. 

hat.  Mat,'*  said  Terry,  **  you  still  adhere  to 
cxl  old  English  substantial,  and  still,  I  sup- 
etain  your  detestation  for  mutton?  Never 
forget  your  anathematising  a  whole  flock  of 
its,  who  were  making  their  way  to  a  pond  to 
via  thirst,  an  unusual  sight,  by  the  way,  but 
this  instance —  ^  Ah,  do  get  into  the  water, 
Uy  fools,  and  drown  yourselves,  Hwill  be  no 
>u're  not  fit  food  for  any  thing  but  fishes.'  ^ 

cS 
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^^  Dan,  that^s  an  invention  of  your  own.  1 
always  remarkably  fond  of  mutton.** 

*^  Do  you  remember  that  matter-of-&ct  m 
?^  asked  Mr. . 

^^  Oh,  confound  him,  yes.  I  shall  nefer  1 
it,  the  beast !  however,  I  didn\  mind.  I  c 
my  point.  '^ 

*'  May  I  ask  what  victory  you  achie<(red  T 
I. 

♦*  Oh,  let tell  it,  he  was  present.* 

**  Mathews  and  myself  were  travelUng  tog 
some  time  ago,  and,  on  returning  to  our  in 
favourite  supper  fare  was  not  provided.  The 
lord  was  summoned,  and  soundly  rated  for  hx 
lect,  which  he  attempted  to  justify ;  this  so  en 
our  friend,  that  he  told  the  innkeeper  to  have 
a  dozen  sirloins,  and  a  peck  of  potatoes,  for  H 
per  every  night  he  staid  in  the  town.^  By 
the  following  night  we  found  the  order  execi 
the  letter ;  a  Mont  Blanc  of  mashed  potatoa 
six  cold  sirloins  were  placed  on  table  wk! 
most  provoking  gravity  by  the  waiter — Bed 
himself  hoping  that  we  should  find  enough* 

These  two  traits  were  not  very  well  relirfii 
their  hero  ;  so,  to  elevate  our  thoughts,  wfaid 
fallen  upon  the  flesh  pots,  Mr.  -«— *  propon 
performance  of  the  Agreeable  Surprise  h 
benefit  of  Mr.  Mathews  and  the  ladies. 
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**  Lucky, '^  he  continued,  setting  Eoranzo  upon 
the  table,  ^  that  it  is  a  wide-spreading  tome,  of  large 
tjpe;  80,  as  I  defy  any  one  piur  of  lungs  to  get 
dnoogh  it,  I  will  distribute  the  characters,  that  we, 
die  initiated,  the  elect,  may  read  alternately.  Lis- 
^  I  cast  you  for  the  pathetics  —  Let'^s  see  !  Lord 
od  Lady  Strawberry,  Koranzo,  King  Quastenuch, 
Bid  Princess  Lampodo ;  nice  names  !  Terry  must 
k  General,  and  Mrs.  Hacket,  Castanos,  every  one 
rf  the  children.  Dr.  Winterbottom  and  Dr.  Pill- 
ni  go  on  for  Mrs.  Hector,  (the  false  Lady  Straw- 
^ftrj)  the  Ghost,  the  Judges,  and  other  wild  beasts, 
^  Moon,  with  the  rest  of  the  supernumeraries. 
BDl  is  to  keep  his  countenance,  if  he  can,  and 
ptompt,  or  finish  a  part  in  case  of  sudden  indispo- 
MiOD ;  in  fact,  supply  any  hiatus  made  if  the  beasts 
fcoddroar.'* 

^  Come,  come,  my ,"  said  Mathews,  "  no 

boning ;  all  these  names  and  things  are,  of  course, 
sxtemporised  out  of  your  own  head :  but  if  your 
Moomplices  were  to  swear  it,  you  don't  expect  9ne 
to  believe  that  such  queernesses  ever  actually  ex- 
ited in  any  printed  book,  least  of  all  in  that !  and 
f  bave  it  ten  days  in  house  without  finding  'em 

**  ril  trouble  you^'^  put  in  Terry,  "  to  look  at 
'^  fnctures.  Might  not  the  genius  who  designed 
^  just  as  easily  order  *  a  Belshazzar's  banquet 


if 


mens,  read  it  all,  and  begin  d 
Unless  I  had  now  the  book 
to  give  extracts,  it  is  impossil 
any  adequate  idea  of  its  vari< 
am  I  able  to  depict  the  hum) 
were  delivered.  Neither  dear 
nian,  nor  sweet  Mrs.  Liston^'d  i 
stand  it. 

Mr. ,  as  '"  Mrs.  HecU 

two  children  a-pulling,"  con 
utterance  of  "  the  ghost  nodi 
action  to  the  word,  was  a  lessG 
leigh ;  but  when  he  came  to  i 
the  writer  had  extended  beyoi 
pay  respect,  the  house  will  rise 
Then  Liston^s  bridal  air  in 

*'  We  are  like  two  birds  i 
On  the  branch  of  the  y 

His  maternal   anxiety  in 
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inswers,  "  I  killed  my  old  father,  ninety  years  of 
>ge.'*  Lord  Strawberry,  who,  at  this  crisis,  if  my 
■nemory  serves  me,  is  *^  mad  in  peacock^s  feathers,^ 
fqoins,  ^*  surely  Ihai  is  not  a  sin."^  The  parricide 
thus  explains  — 

''It  was  left  in  our  Jamily  will^  that  the  throats 
ihould  be  cut,  when  supposed  to  be  dead ;  now  / 
^  the  throat  a  quarter  of  an  hour  too  soon,  which 
lie  judge  says  is  a  sin,  for  A^  would  have  died  soon 
iOough  if  I  had  left  him  alone ;  so  I  am  sent  down 
he  stream  like  a  turnip  with  its  top  cut  ofF.^ 

Or  words  to  that  effect.  I  may  not  quote  literally 
itND  a  work  which  I  have  perused  but  once  since 
W  evening,  (Mathews  lent  it  me  to  take  home  a 
^v  months  afterwards ;)  but  I  pledge  my  honour 
^  far  from  exaggerating,  I  cannot,  at  this  remote 
Biiod,  deal  fairly  with  scenes  every  one  of  which 
^ed  with  the  most  outrageous  extravagancies. 
Whether  set  down  in  sober  sadness,  or  perpetrated 
^  some  daring  wag,  Mathews  was  wild  with  curi* 
ity  to  ascertain.  His  denunciations  against  us  all, 
each  did  not  procure  a  copy  on  the  morrow,  were 
U  of  ludicrous  ferocity.  Stitches  in  our  sides,  and 
hes  in  our  jaws,  we  separated. 
Alas,  my  inquiries  proved  that  we  had  little 
ance  of  participating  in  our  friend^s  good  fortune. 
he  facts  were  these ;  a  footman,  named  Hayes, 
nung  from  his  bible  to  play-books  and  the  theatres, 


and  gentry  who  had  seen  h 
ere  above  iweniv  copies  hai 
printing  office,  in  St.  Mai 
down,  and  with  it  the  remai 
bdieve  the  insiHred  sufl«rei 
M  nineteen  people  out  rfti 
no  time  or  no  taste  for  exjd 
illuminated  vdume,  it  is  m 
refined  young  Udies  have 
"Princess  Lampodo's  sli{^ 
aome  grave  critic  did  Tom  * 
lesque;"  or  illiterate  cooks  i 
heroic  Castanos  over  «  rout 
"  this  was  like  my  marriiA 
ders  the  Highgate  copy  a  In 
Into  that  treasure  I  wrote 
and  saw  in  the  catalogue  ot 
the  book  mentioned  as  "  wi 
Mr  hand-wrir!ficr  hsJ  tk> 
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ly  have,  the  delight  of  meeting  with  this  Melpo- 
mic  chefd^mnre  may  well  envy  me  the  privilege 
ainstiDg  at^  its  representation  in  such  a  goodly 
opany.  • 

Fame  and  peace  be  with  those  of  them  who  are 
lie !  and,  with  the  survivors,  all  the  mental  mirth 
•t  should  reward  hearts  free  from  malice,  and 
QQ  meanness  i 

The  Tower  of  London,  at  the  period  I  am  now 
icribing,  had  not  received  the  advantage  of  a 
Bt  from  the  learned  antiquary,  DV.  Meyrick. 
le  Horse  Armoury  was  the  strangest  jumble 
iginable — a  thigh  piece  of  the  fourth  Harry 
med  part  of  the  military  stomacher  of  Queen 
tabeth ;  a  morion  of  Henry  the  Seventh's  time 
s  solemnly  pronounced  by  the  sagacious  Beef- 
cr  to  be  ^^  the  helmet  of  the  Captain  of  Pontius 
iate^s  body  guard/^  Swords,  bearing  the  well 
own  impress  of  *^  John  Runkel  Solingen/'  were 
d  to  be  blades  of  Damascus, 

"  Of  the  ice-brook's  temper." 

There  was  one  apartment  which  required  no 
lide  to  point  out  its  interesting  features — I  allude 
'  the  State  prison.  The  carvings  made  by  the 
^eral  captives  on  the  walls  had  been  carefully 
eserved,  and  could  not  fail  to  excite  the  most 
^y  sensations  of  pity  and  regret  for  the  many 
^ve,  learned,  and  pious  occupants  who  thus  had 


ne::;rt;iTi  :o  my  c«t«re,  acd  aj 
-^3:  ::  r^vzzz  'iiose  friends 
=  :«■-  c^cj:6c::j,  :o  ce,  at  mj  be 
however,  «  this  penod,  that  d 
*"g»«»^  the  attentiaD  rf  a 
•pile  rf  its  onfitoess  for  iGkii 
*"toewT  cirde — I  nmn  the 
BniDsvick.  I  belin-e  I  cm  ■ 
omte  was  ten  frvqnentlT  bn 
walls  than  m  any  other  b<iiue  o 
cMididJj  avowed  mr  eotire  am 
but,  at  the  same  time,  reqne 
&Toiir,  that  a  subject  lo  re 
acaifj  cooTenation.  when  m 
might  be  found,  with  whit:h  pai 
iDterfcre. 

loonfen  I  bare  a  great  ditti 
JiticiaDs,  DO  nutter  which  side  oj 
may  idvocate.     There  resided  i 
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d  forth  on  the  evil  of  his  ways,  and  the 
is  soul.  He  heard  her  with  patience,  but, 
id  of  her  tirade^  confessed    himself  un- 

r  then,^  she  smd,  rising,  '^  farewell,  un* 
an  !  but,  when  called  on  to  account  for 
I,  remember  the   Lady  with   the  Light 

I  contrary  to  her  politics  to  confess  any 
I  of  Wiggery. 

asked  why  she  had  taken  this  romantic 
e,  she  replied — 

!ar  that  our  officers  read  the  monster^s 
have  a  regard  for  their  morals ;  as,  though 
military  connections  are   broken,  I  still 
little  carps  (Tesprity 
ible  Monitress ! 

latter  part  of  the  autumn  our  Garrison 
racted  vast  numbers  of  persons  from  Lou- 
ts neighbourhood.  The  course  was  well 
ar  seeing  the  heats,  from  starting  to  win- 
ts;  and,  as  at  most  military  races,  the 
xle  their  own  horses,  there  was  not  the 
:hance  of  any  of  that  trickery  which  com- 
graces  meetings  of  higher  pretensions  ! 
Charles  Mathews  was  my  guest  on  the 
and  certainly  appeared  to  relish  his  visit 
.  He  was  then  about  seventeen  years  old ; 


only  with  the  sport  he  had  wit 
ders  Woolwich  presents  to  the 
I  am  iM>w  about  to  relate  th 
oected  with  a  sporting  bet,  w 
jam  ago,  and  which  I  omitte 
rect  cfaioDological  order,  ia  m; 


ERIN  AND  CALEDON.  43 


CHAPTER  IV. 

*  KiCOLLBCTION — ScOTCH  AMD  IrISH  —  My  BeTTKRS — A  HoO- 

niiiBj)  Racer — Hunqbr  Beats. 

The  Gordon  Highlanders,  the  Limerick  county 
^Utia,  and  a  brigade  of  Artillery,  constituted  in 
^^fear  1811  the  garrison  of  Athlone.  Its  central 
^^tion,  and  the  extensive  works  which  had  been 
"^^ucted  on  its  north-west  side,  required,  at 
^  as  large  a  military  force  as  the  above  fen*  the 
'ious  guards  daily  mounted  over  the  barracks, 
inance  stores,  and  the  lines. 
The  best  possible  feeling  existed  between  the 
toers  of  these  regiments,  although  the  gallant 
ghlanders  maintained,  on  all  occasions,  an  air 
Conscious  superiority  over  their  militia  friends. 
tt  was  my  good  fortune  to  be  on  terms  of  friend- 
p  with  both  corps.  That  worthy  son  of  Cale- 
tiia,  Lamont  of  Lamont,  would  greet  me  with  a 
^rty  shake  of  the  hand,  and  "  How's  a'  wi'  ye 
i  day  ?"  whilst  the  courtly  old  peer.  Lord  Mus- 
try,  had  a  kind   word  to  say  in  the  blandest 
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brogue.  So  much  for  the  colonels.  Majors,  cap- 
tains, and  subs  were  all  known  to  me ;  many  of  the 
two  latter  grades  my  companions  in  divers  choioe 

pieces  of  mischief. But  I  am  not  going  to  relate 

any  adventure  of  my  own,  and  have  only  made  the 
above  remarks  as  my  good  feeling  towards  both 
nations  is,  in  a  measure,  of  consequence  to  the  story 
I  now  venture  to  relate. 

I  was  lounging  one  morning  at  the  door  of  the 
9Snd  mess-room,  with  a  bevy  of  kilted  cromes, 
when  our  attention  was  attracted  by  an  arriral  in 
the  barrack-square.  A  fine  lad,  who  had  joined 
the  Limerick  only  a  few  days,  rode  through  the 
gates.  He  was  not  a  native  of  the  county  to  wUdi 
his  regiment  belonged,  but  boasted  of  high  Mil^ 
sian  blood ;— doubtless  with  abundant  right  to  such 
a  distinction,  his  father  being  an  apothecary  in 
Newtown-Limavaddy,  and  withal  most  celebrated 
for  the  wondrous  cures  which  he  had  wrought  oo 
quadrupedal  patients ;  not  that  I  mean  to  insinuate 
this  "  physicianer'*  was  nothing  better  than  a  "cow- 
doctor,'^  but  the  district  in  which  he  redded  ws* 
remarkable  for  the  salubrity  of  its  air,  as  aflRictiog 
the  ^'  humane  species,^'  and  for  a  variety  of  diseases 
among  hoofed  and  horned  cattle. 

But  to  the  son  and  heir  of  this  Irish  £a^ie^-stt^ 
geon  and  BulPs  apothecary.  No  sooner  was  be  await 
that  our  gaze  was  upon  him,  than  he  iniidioitflj 
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Pfdied  the  spur,  promoting  various  capers  and 
vacoles  ^^  to  witch  the  world  with  noble  horse- 
iuiship5^  nor  ^^^  he  cease  to  display  his  profi- 
leocy  in  the  mysteries  of  the  manige  as  be  ap- 
proached the  barracks ;  on  the  contrary,  he  caused 
is  steed  to  rear,  kick,  and  plunge  so  violently,  and 
o  very  near  the  mess-room  door,  that  it  was  a  ser- 
ice  of  danger  any  longer  to  watch  the  evolutions 
f  this  Connaught  Centaur. 

*'  Ech,  my  man,  be  careful !  d^ye  no  ken  the 
Unes  are  bet  and  sleppery  ?  ye  may  get  a  fa^  before 
^'re  aware  o'*t,"  remarked  the  good-hearted  old 
4ajor. 

'^Och,  the  devil  a  fear,  Mejur !  I'd  like  to  see 
he  horse  that  could  spill  me,'*'  replied  the  youngster. 
'  It's  only  the  feed  he  gets  that  makes  him  so  full 
i  spirit  —  He's  been  used  to't  in  my  father's 
UUes,  who  has  as  ilegant  a  stud  of  hunters  and 
■cers  as  ever  you  seen." 

''And  which,  sir,  may  I  ask,"  continued  the 
'qor,  "  do  you  denominate  your  chesnut  ?" 

**Why  he*8  aqual  to  aither,  I'd  hunt  him  in 
'osoommon,  or  match  him  at  the  Curragh,  for  any 
iiD  under  a  thousand." 

The  poor  half-starved,  ewe-necked  hack,  had, 
aring  this  dialogue,  stood  perfectly  quiescent ;  so 
^  descended  from  our  place  of  vantage,  and,  much 
'  the  surprise  of  the  lad,  took  a  regular  survey  of 


"  You're  a  mighty  big 
plied  tlic  rider,  colouring 
lucky  discovery,  "  a  mci 
topping  a  six-fool  dyke." 

"  How  wou'd  be  come 
a  dyke,  sir  f  the  thiDg''B  no 
buth  have  stuck  in  the 
the  dyke  were,  pairfitly  dr 
that  hard  as  to  cause  nc  t 
yon." 

"  It  would  be  mighty 
you  talk  about  any  tbinj 
talking  about,"  retorted 
"  them  as  knows  thwr  m* 
that  in  Ireland  the  Englis 
and  if  any  of  ye  has  a  fai 
with  me,  I'll  engage  to  i 
leaps,  that  yell  not  be  in  a 
vourselves." 
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oolejstown  ;  but  I'm  not  going  to  stand  here  to 
•▼e  my  bone  —  better  never  was  crossed— ^pulled 
>  paces  by  them  as  donH  wear  the  convayniences 
ir  riding.  I  wonder  where  that  lazy  yagyboned 
fa  groom  of  mine  is?  I  must  send  the  Bar'ny 
Of  to  stable  and  get  ready  for  the  afternoon  drill ; 
lie  Devil  ride  a  hunting  with  our  sergeant-major, 
hat  has  the  impertinence  to  say  Fll  not  be  fit  for 
litty  this  month.*^ 

"  Couldn't  you  prevail  on  Lord  M uskerry  to 
et  you  fall  in  on  horseback?^  asked  Captain  Ross, 
^  a  somewhat  malicious  expression. 

"  Naboclish  !  ^  returned  the  Milesian,  ^^  I  know 
tis  funning  me  ye  are,  but  I'm  not  so  *  aisily 
itted^  as  poor  Larry  in  the  song  was;  so  onct 
W  all,  if  you  are  for  a  match,'^  and  again  the 
umed  heel  of  the  speaker  made  the  poor  beast 
cunret,  "  I'll  run  against  any  of  ye  !" 

'^  Hoot  mon  !  don't  run  against  mcj'^  cried  little 
Wallace,  the  Quarter-master,  who  was  at  the  moment 
trjfiog  to  make  his  way  through  the  group  to  the 
Coloners  rooms.  ^*  Ye  might  keep  your  garron 
still,  I  think ;  its  just  sinfu'  to  be  dig^ng  them  great 
hucl^'s  spurs  into  the  ribs  of  the  beast,  for  the 
Wd  kens  there's  na  flash  on  the  back  of  it  to  cover 

**  Come,  come,  Wallace,*"  cried  Captain  Ross, 
^  don't  disparage  the  noble  animal ;  it's  a  racer, 
''^yand  has  won  a  cup." 


tain  M'Donald  ;  "  will  you 
"  Let's  hear  what  it  is," 
dii'inountmg  from  his  steed, 
to  the  charge  of  a  soldier  in 
had  previously  been  named 
Groom. 

"  It's  thisjust,"  answered 
take  to  race  a  beast  o'  mine  a 
able  harrin-gutted  animal  o' ; 
oF  this  Taray  day,  on  condeC 
four>and<lwenty  hours  nottis 
deemed  good  and  sufficient 
the  cbcnce  of  the  ground  to  1 
ye  ken,  be  left  entirely  to  mi 
amount,  to  the  Tally  of  a  mo 
twelve  I  was  fule  like  enuect 
As  there  was  a  nutneroua  i 
running  about  in  the  woi 
uuarters.  I  took  the  libertv  o 
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^  back  <  the  Barony  boy, '  for  such  is  the  name 
'  this  higb-metded  racer/' 

**  ni  back  the  Bar'ny  boy  meself  entirely,^with- 
Qt  being  beholden  to  any  one,^'  was  the  spirited 
iQiirk  of  the  owner  of  the  animal. 

*•  Barney  boy  or  Blarney  boy,  is  it  a  bet  ?"  asked 
i^dlace,  drily. 

^  It  is,  for   ten  guineas ;    that^s  eleven  pound 
^eo  and  sixpence  Irish.     Done ! " 
**  And  noo,  gentlemen/'  said  Wallace,  ^^  I  think 
eeould  na  do  better  than  appoint  Maister  Hell 

«  Umpire,  for  ye  see  it's  a  sort  of  a kind  of  a 

lational  competetion ;  the  lad's  Irish,  and  sa  arc  a' 
I  freends;  weVe  fra  the  land  o'  cakes;  Hell's  an 
lusher,  and  sa  ye  see  heMl  no  be  prajudeeced  on 
e  fide  or  tither." 

**  Bravo,  Wallace !  yeVe  a  canny  chiel,  and  your 
OKe  is  accellent,"  said  the  Major ;  '^  will  you  take 
e  office,  my  freend?^'  he  added,  turning  to  me. 
**  Willingly,  if  the  other  party  consents.*' 
The  young  Hibernian,  his  handsome  face  beaming 
ith  good  humour,  and  by  no  means  displeased  at 
8  having  thus  suddenly  become  an  object  of  in- 
fest to  *^  the  Regulars,"  advanced  towards  me, 
ijing— 

**  I'll  be  right  glad,  sir,  to  have  you  for  my  um- 
■vc;'  I  was  promised  to  be  made  known  to  you  by 
^JV Spread,  the  next  time  you  dined  at  our  Mets.'^ 


ment  I  may  possess  most  itn[ 
sibk'  situation  Mr.  Wallace  i 
picaswl  to  foiifiT  on  nie." 

The  beat  of  ilrum  brokt 
friends  hastening  to.thar  i 
sword,  and  sash,  for  the  com 

I  shall  not  trespasB  od  the 
by  describing  what  put  dui 
for  training,  but  content  my: 
frequent  questions  put  to  V 
answered  by — 

'*  Wait  and  ye'll  see  just 
may  depend  on'C,  though  I' 
rick  lads  are  offering  aufu' 

This  confidence  on  the 
Master  seemed  to  me  we 
three  times  whilst  visiting  t 
him,  with  a  smiling  face,  t 
triumph.     Why  he  shoul 
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It  was  within  the  time  allowed  by  a  day  or  two, 
•en  I  received  notice  that "  the  match  would  come 
i'*  the  next  afternoon,  at  three ;  and  I  was  re- 
sted to  attend  at  the  spot  selected  by  Wallace  for 
trial  of  speed  and  skill.     It  appeared  to  me  a 
lewhat  extraordinary  place  for  the  purpose,  being 
3ther  than  the  interior  of  the  works  already  men- 
ed ;  and  I  must  here  apprize  my  reader  that  this 
gnlar  fortification  consisted  of  two  or  three  spa- 
is  bastions,  connected  by  long  walls,  technically 
ed  curtains,  r  presenting  a   formidable  altitude 
lie  exterior,  but  having  broad  ramparts  within, 
rhich  the  ordnance  were  placed,  and  where  ip- 
Tj  could  act,  if  occasion  required ;  the  hollow 
X  between  these  high  banks  of  earth  was  not 
iciently  capacious  to  allow  of  a  ring,  or  a  straight 
rae  upon  it,  being  encumbered  with  store-houses 
piles  of  shot  and  shell. 

nme  would,  howler,  bring  truth  to  light ;  I 
aid  be  sure  to  know  all  ere  twenty-four  hours 
1  passed,  and,  therefore,  awaited  the  event  with 


^t  an  early  hour  of  the  day — 

"  the  important  day, 
Big  with  the  Cate  of  WaUaee  and  hit  heV*— 

unusual  bustle  was  observable  in  the  barrack 
rd,  nor  was  the  stir  confined  to  the  male  part  of 

inhabitants ;  it  was  evident  that  this  wager  had 
cited  the  most  lively  interest  among  the  fair  sex. 

d2 


vivacious  tone  ol  Her  quusnui 
"  I  fauna  precccsoly  say 
be  able,  Jlcm,-  answtred  1 
nearly  a'  tlie  hose  and  sarks  < 
gudeman's  and  ane  the  Adje 
the  noo,  so  I'll  ha'  lo  stick  to 
and  lose  the  sight  that  I  ma 
ken." 

"  I  say,  Mother  Gladle,  e 
to  see  our  young  offichere  tal 
otnadhauti-f  of  a  Scotch  < 
mandcd  a  young  private  of  I 
"  Is  it  raeself  that  wou'd 
c/ialX  ?  sure  and  aint  I  gtn; 
lanna  tna  chree^  ?  don't  1  It 
couun.  Squire  Murphy,  of 
place  it  will  be  when  it's  1 
an  old  thirteen,  and  three 
pocket  of  me,  that  I  mane  i 
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^  Who  ax*d  you  for  your  company,  you  raube^ 
f^h!*  I'm  goin  wid  dacent  people,  and  not  wid 
he  likes  of  you,  tall  fellow  as  ye  are,  and  handsome 
s  ye  ecxisate  yourself." 

These  and  such  like  ^^  discoorses^  I  could  not 
^d  hearing  as  I  past  the  speakers.  As  the  hour 
pfVDOched,  the  barracks  were  left  to  the  undis- 
ttbed  possession  of  the  sentries,  all  who  could 
eep  holiday  making  their  way  to  the  Works. 

In  order  that  the  necessary  preliminaries  might 
e  arranged  in  good  time,  I  was  early  on  the 
raund,  which  I  found  nearly  covered  by  the 
iCQ,  women,  and  childer  of  the  garrison,  with 
ere  and  there  a  knot  of  civilians,  who  had  "  heard 
f  the  match,  and  wouldn^t  lose  the  fun  on  no  ac- 
oonL^  Wallace  soon  joined  me,  and  I  could  not 
lit  smile  at  observing  the  extraordinary  contrast 
C  his  present  excited  appearance,  with  his  usual 
ledc  sonsy  deportment. 

"  Noo  then,  Maister  Hell,  my  fr^nd,  the  first 
lung  for  me  to  do  is  to  show  you  the  ground  I 
uive  fixed  on,  and  then  we'll  clear  the  course,  and 
Prepare  for  a  start.  Sergeant  Anderson,  stick  a 
Mdy  roll  down  here ;  thaf s  the  starting-post ; 
uid  oome  awa  wi^  me,  and  I'll  show  you  the  win- 
ding-post.*' 

Saying  this,  he  elbowed  his  way  through  the 
^wd,  for  about  a  hundrcd-and-fifty  yards,  along 

•  Rake. 


two  ddjTs.  Oddlv  enough  1 
pletdv  intelligible  to  his  Hil 
done  mass  began  to  stir, 
powible  hum  oouU  occur  u 
occupuioo  for  to  brief  « tp 
staoders  jump  up  and  tike 
It  would  be  io  Tiio  AooU 
the  scrambling  and  cnisfaii 
onler;  the  derangement  a 
females,  who  were  banded 
oocaaon  so  mudi  uproariou 
the  awkward  escalade  a[  m 
who  were  not  so  Fortuute  i 
rariaUe  ntuaiion  contented 
■ng  a  double,  and,  sometim 
edge  of  the  oppo«te  slope. 
Scanelj  had  this  arraof 
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brother  officers,  now  ad  vanccd  to  where  Wallace  and 
myself,  attended  by  an  equal  number  of  the  9^nd, 
stood. 

*'  Here  I  am,  sir,  for  the  honour  of  Ireland  !'^ 
gdlantly  exclaimed  the  equestrian ;  *^  I  hope  youVe 
not  gmng  to  disgrace  the  Bar'ny  boy,  by  naming 
Any  blackguard,  broken-winded  hack  to  match  him. 
I»your*8  well  bred  .?" 

^  He'^s  well  fed,  and  that's  eneuch  for  me,  or  at 
least  he  will  be  by  and  by,"  replied  Wallace,  with  a 
knowing  wink,  and  glancing  at  the  condition  of  his 
rival's  steed,  on  whom  the  month's  training  had 
produced  the  effect  of  any  thing  but  an  increase  of 


"  Well,  sir,"  said  O'Fogerty,  burning  with  impa- 
tience to  prove  himself  a  Chifney,  "  whereas  the 
^nmg-post  ?^ 

**  Yon  wee  bit  flag ;  you  can  judge  of  an  animal's 
speed  as  weel  in  a  hundred  and  fifty  yards  as  in  a 
three  mile  course,  and  the  terms,  ye  ken,  are  a^  of 
my  lun  proposing ;  but  ech,  sirs !  there^s  ane  thing 
I  was  clean  forgetting.  Maister  Hell  will  be  at  the 
vinning-post ;  ye  must  name  some  gentleman  to  gi' 
tbe  sgnal  for  starting ;  will  Major  Spread  have  the 
goodness  to  do  it  T 

**  Why,  my  good  sir,  as  we  have  in  this  country 
Ae  highest  legal  authority  for  stating  that  no  man 


56  JACK  IN  THE  BOX. 

can  be  in  two  places  at  one  time,  unless  he  is  a 
bird,  I  will  start  you  with  pleasure.^ 

A  loud  huzza  from  the  sons  of  ShannoD^s  tide 
followed  the  Major's  acquiescence. 

^^  Noo  then,  I'll  bring  up  my  beast ;"  saying 
which  a  square  wooden  machine,  carefully  ooTCied 
with  tarpaulin,  was  wheeled  to  the  spot  by  four  meo 
of  the  Wallace  faction. 

^^  Death  alive !  do  you  mean  to  say  your  hone 
is  in  that  case  ?^ 

'^  I  didna  say  horse,  I  said  a  beast ;  and  if  my 
beastie  doesna  win,  why  you'll  put  the  gowd  in 
your  poke,  and  crow  over  me  and  welcome.'* 

The  appearance  of  this  black  and  somewiist 
mysterious  looking  object  attracted  the  most  lively 
attention. 

"  It's  no  horse  but  a  sheog*^  he  has  there,"  re- 
marked one  of  the  Hibernian  spectators. 

"  You're  not  far  out,  my  man,"  observed  Wallace. 

^^  My  heavy  hathred  upon  you  !  is  my  countzy- 
man  to  have  dalings  with  the  likes  o'  them  P  lU^ 
he's  not  such  a  1c%olawn\  to  venture." 

^^  Hould  your  wisht,  Ned  CoUopy,  and  dooH 
be  spiling  sport,  wid  your  shuperstitions  T  ratbff 
angrily  remarked  a  corporal  of  the  Limerick  tnhi> 
alarmed  comrade. 

^^  Noo  then,  Maister  Hell,  to  your  post;  juKt^ 

♦  Fairy.  f  Mad  Fool. 
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•  1  shake  of  the  bandy  roll,  when  youVe  there, 
^  then  the  Major  will  say  the  ane,  twa,  three, 
idawar 

^  Do  you  ride  the  animal  ?^  I  asked,  as  I  was 
HNit  to  leave. 

*^  Jferide!  the  Lord  keep  me  from  crossing  siccan 
iteedr 

Afew  minutes  brought  me  to  the  appointed  spot ; 
ere  I  found  Sergeant  Anderson,  flag  in  hand, 
ith  something  at  his  feet,  covered  up  in  like  roan- 
r  to  what  I  presumed  contained  the  Quarter- 
Msf%  Bucephalus.  Through  the  long  and 
tnewhat  narrow  lane  of  human  beings  I  could 
ttly  see  what  was  going  on  at  the  starting-post, 
he  moment  Wallace  removed  the  tarpaulin,  shouts, 
V8  of  laughter,  and  deep  groans  burst  from  those 
ir  enough  to  discern  the  contents. 
'*  It^s  a  powny  just,^  observed  one  close  to  me. 
^  Faix,  Fm  after  thinking  ifs  a  monkey,  or  may 
tbear.'' 

*  Bathershin  !  how  would  the  likes  of  them  bate 
torse?  Ye^ll  find  it's  a  buck-hound,  or  some 
t  divil,  that  will  run  wi^  the  speed  o^  light." 

^  Be  aisy  now,  can't  you  be  quite  ?  sure  there^s 
Major  by  the  side  of  young  O'Fogerty  :  they'll 
offinajiflFy." 

Wallace,  too,  was  to  be  seen,  holding  the  door  of 
-  wooden  pen,  ready  to  pull  it  open  at  the  signal. 


[;<i,il;   not    M)  the    Itaron 

iKjiHiuiilmrse  tliciisloiiisl; 
On  came  the  hog,  gruntin 
wash  that  swuted  hhii,  i 
ally,  Serjeant  Anderson, 
coveted.  Piggy  had  mat 
distance  before  the  spurs 
bad  urged  the  frighlened  < 
hoping  yet  to  overbike  ) 
ward  in  (rue  jockey  style 
spur,  with  all  the  dexterit 
But  vain  his  efforts !  tl 
had  been  for  some  secon 
when  the  career  of  the  i 
horse  stumbling  against 
him,  over  the  head  ctf  ' 
curly  tail  of  his  rival,  inb 
of  the  assembled  multitu 
hind   the  winning-post, 

oBfiaiv   iinnn    the    Ipoa   hp 
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when  he  knew  the  officers  of  both  regiments  were 
at  mess,  and,  after  making  him  run  for  his  dainty 
bre  for  more  than  three  weeks,  had  only  to  keep 
the  animal  ¥rithout  food,  on  the  previous  day,  to 
insure  a  super-porcine  speed. 

Congratulations  poured  in  on  the  victor  on  all 
odes ;  his  Irish  friends  acknowledged  it  was  '^  a 
sportiDg  bet  C  whilst  his  countrymen  evinced  the'u: 
joy  by  carrying  the  pig  round  the  barracks  in 
triumph,  preceded  by  the  pipers  of  the  regiment, 
^  appropriately  played  "  Peggy  o^  Knock  Win- 
Dodi,''  not  a  few  singing  Hogg^s  words  to  that 
Karoe  old  air,  instead  of  having  to  chaunt  ^*  Scots 
vha  hae  wi*"  Wallace  bled^'^  as  they  might  have  done 
had  the  Caledonian  party  been  obliged  to  pay  the 
ten  guineas  staked  on  these  pork  chops. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Rbsoltbd  to  Illuminatr  —  F6»  Carolimb — OiitT  P»i»tt^»" 

AT  ALL   NbCBSSART — A  ClBBK*S   EsPBIT   OB  C0RP8  — HoWTO 

Lay  Oot  a  Daughter  —  Unto  Us  a  Child  is  Bo»k^ 
Wanted  a  Servant — Fears  of  Plating  tbb  Bbciow* 
ING  Officer  —  Intbnobd  Oratory  —  Ukcallrd  rot  ^ 
play  —  The  Fortunate  Unhappy  —  Drowning  Soeio*" 
Dancers. 

The  Radicals  of  Woolwich,  most  of  whom  de- 
pended on  the  Grovemment  for  their  existence,  vobp^ 
an  attempt  to  force  the  occupants  of  the  ArtiU^ 
barracks  to  illuminate  on  the  occasion  ci  whit 
they  deemed  the  triumph  of  their  idol,  Qu^ 
Caroline  —  the  abandonment  of  the  Bill  of  ?«>■• 
and  Penalties;  but,  in  this  display  of  mob  arro- 
gance, they  were  signally  defeated. 

Some  few  of  the  vagabonds,  smarting  und^ 
their  failure,  scattered  themselves  about  the  oeigD' 
bourhood.  Our  peaceful  vale  did  not  escape;  ^ 
echoed  with  cries  of  **  Light  up  f*  "  Caryrlyne  fer 
ever  !^  but  neither  their  shouts  nor  threats  took 
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1^  with  me;  not  a  light  was  visible,  though 
Ui-Der  suggested  that  I  might  have  a  bit  of  rush- 
^t,  stuck  in  clay,  placed  in  the  smallest  office 
^hed  to  my  dwelling.  No  longer  living  en  gar- 
^y  I  declined  this  offer. 

The  day  following  the  feast  of  Christmas,  I 
^  viated  Ivy  Cottage;  Mr.  Leigh,  of  the 
rand,  who  had  succeeded  my  host* s  father  in 
Biness  as  a  bookseller,  and  who  had  married  his 
tighter,  was,  with  his  wife,  of  the  party.  Of 
irse  the  late  trial  was  the  leading  topic  of  con- 
"aaUon,  and  one  gentleman  present,  whose  senti- 
Dts  were  certainly  those  of  a  true  John  Bullj 
3t  us  in  roars  of  laughter,  by  his  anecdotes  and 
oarks  connected  with  the  filthy  affair. 
Early  in  the  new  year  (1821)  I  went  to  town, 
be  present  at  the  first  representation  of  Miran- 
la,  by  "  fiarry  Cornwall."  The  friends  of  this 
pukr  author  mustered  strongly ;  the  piece^s  own 
»ti,  both  as  drama  and  poem,  were  uded  by 
piopriate  scenery  and  dresses ;  still  more  by  the 
«  acting  of  Charles  Eemble  and  Macready ;  but 
ten  the  latter  groaned — 

'*  I  want  to  die !" 

f.  B.    Price,    who   was  with    me,    justly    re- 

irked— 

'^Gloriously  dangerous!   if  they  had  come  to 

'sn  this  play,  how  they  would  go  it  now!^ 


just  now,  fir.  We  have  a  tragedy  coming  out 
niglu." 

It  was  at  a  party  given  by  my  friend  Gci 
Raymond,  at  his  chambers  in  the  Temple, 
I  first  met  William  Graham.  No  two  men  o 
be  more  strongly  contrasted.  Raymond  wu 
very  beau  ideal  of  the  gay  Templar  of  out  ] 
and  dramatists,  hating  the  dull  routine  of  the 
preferring  Congreve  to  Blackstone,  comedie 
the  statutes  at  large,  never  so  happy  as  whei 
table  was  surrounded  by  his  friends,  dwig 
honours  with  a  grace  and  kindliness  of  ma 
that  won  your  warmest  regard. 

Graham  was  at  first  cool,  careless,  languid - 
spoke  slowly,  but  in  the  purest  English,  and  ii 
clearest  style ;  he  was  gifted  with  the  power  of 
tory  in  a  angular  degree,  but  he  was  not  a  mi 
display.  His  remarks  were  made  with  sucli  q 
easTi  convincing  good  sense,  as  to  deniand  al 
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^ebrated  men  by  their  admirers ;  as  they  uncon- 
^usly  adopted,  in  their  tone  and  manner,  the  ac- 
^ts  and  bearing  of  the  subjects  of  their  eulogies, 
^jmond's  imitation  q{  EUiston,  indeed,  was  per- 
fect. 

One  or  two  more  amateur  plays  having  been  re- 
eved on,  all  my  draraauc  energies  were  called  into 
U^on.  Not  satisfied  with  studying  long  parts, 
tioth  in  play  and  farce,  assisting  the  committee  in 
tlieir  various  arrangements,  and  divers  other  occu- 
^tions,  I  also  became  scene-painter ;  and,  in  con- 
I  unction  with  my  friend  Charlton,  a  very  clever 
fertist,  we  repaired,  put  in  order,  and  repainted,  a 
vast  many  yards  of  canvas.  Had  my  existence 
depended  on  my  labour,  I  could  not  have  worked 
harder ;  and  sometimes  my  temper  was  put  to  the 
trial,  by  visits  from  my  brother  amateurs,  to  ask  the 
most  trifling  questions.  I  cannot  resist  giving  a 
specimen. 

**  I  say.  Hill,  you  know  I  play  a  baronet  in  our 
next  farce ;  ought  not  I  to  wear  some  mark  of  dis- 
tinction ?  Don\  you  think  I  might  venture  on  a 
star  at  my  breast  ?^ 

**  Certainly  not,"  was  my  hasty  reply  ;  "  but  if 
you  wish  it,  you  shall  have  a  red  hand  embroidered 
on  the  back  part  of  your  white  kerseymere  smalls." 

Had  a  country  stroller  erred  thus,  his  ignorance 
of  ^&«  usages  de  society''  would  have  been  fair 
Same. 
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The  little  blunders,  too,  that  oocumd  wef^ 
vastly  amusing.  One  of  our  set  threatened  his 
daughter  to  ^^  lay  her  at  his  corpse  a  feet.^  But 
such  a  lapsus  might  have  happened  to  a  professed 
artiste. 

Though  I  have  heard  even  amateurs  biased,  yet 
some  of  our's  disappointed  the  quiszers,  who  had 
said,  ^^  It  would  not  become  gentlemen,  who  per* 
formed  for  their  own  amusement,  to  act  like  com- 
mon players ;  if  people  wanted  to  see  such,  London 
was  near  at  hand.  Audiences  should  show  some 
charity  to  those  who  played  for  one,  the  worse  the 
better  ;  they  would  be  sure  to  make  the  spectators 
laugh,  and  Liston  could  do  no  more.'^ 

One  or  two  of  the  most  intelligent  among  our  * 
servants  were  pressed  into  the  cause,  as  message- ^i- 
carrying  supernumeraries.  Turner  had  distin-*. 
guished  himself  in  that  line  of  business,  but  no! 
he  came  to  me  very  importantly,  grumbling  forth- 


(C 


I'm  sure,  sir,  I  don^t  know  how  you^U  manage.  ^ 
for  Pve  been  obliged  to  give  up  my  part  to  Capl 
Wylde^s  man  ;  my  Missis  is  put  to-bed,  and  I  si 
be  wanted  here.'"* 

^^  Very  wcU,'^  said  I ;  ^<  if  the  message  be  di 
livered,  yourwife'^s  welcome  too  —  an  apology 
be  made,  and  the  cause  stated.*^ 

''  Bother  r  uttered   Turner,   then  rushed 
blushing  at  his  own  familiarity* 
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Y  as  well  say  here  that  the  babe  so  unfussily 
d  did  not  prove  a  squailer  —  the  mother 
'  of  the  straw  in  less  than  a  week^  and  I 
ot  find  in  my  heart  to  break  up  the  esta* 
It. 

B  Way  to  get  Married,**  and  the  "  Review," 
l^ven  great  satisfaction , both  to  actors  and 
.»,  and,  above  all,  having  filled  the  coffers 
iharity  to  which  the  receipts  were  devoted, 
Vonder^  was  next  determined  on. 
[feasant  comedy  was  in  the  course  of  re- 
and  on  the  eve  of  representation,  when 
ite  ordidned  that  our  crack  low  comedian, 
on,  Munden,  and  Emery,  rolled  into  one, 
Ted  to  embark  for  the  West  Indies.  It 
id  impossible  to  obtain,  among  the  ama- 
i  substitute  for  our  departing  Doctor. 
\  a  character  out  of  the  common  run,  and 
\  in  a  state  of  great  uncertainty  as  to 
or  no  it  would  be  possible  to  produce  our 
comedy.  In  this  dilemma  I  called  on 
nd]  requested  his  assistance ;  he  cheerfully 
I,  and  I  was  warmly  thanked  by  my  dramatic 
,   for  having  overcome  so  formidable  an 

ly  troubles  were  not  yet  over;  the  day  pre- 
iir  performance,  I  received  a  letter  from 
a]riDg  that  he  was  too  ill  to  visit  us,  but 
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would  do  his  utmost  to  prevail  on  Mr.  Emery  to 
play  the  part,  and  that  we  should  have  that  gen- 
tleman^s  decision  in  the  course  of  the  following 
morning. 

Never  shall  I  forget  the  effect  this  letter  pro- 
duced amongst  our  squad.  It  was  the  firit  per- 
formance in  which  an  opportunity  had  occurred 
for  antique  costume,  and  many  had  laid  their  faif 
friends  under  requisition  for  divers  ruffs,  collars, 
sashes,  ruffles,  plumes,  rosettes,  &c.  &c. ;  as  fof 
myself,  I  had  built  a  magnificent  Spanish  habit, 
and  by  no  means  relished  the  chance  of  its  being 
condemned  to  repose  in  silver  paper  for  an  indefinite 
period. 

What  was  to  be  done?  The  ladies — three  gifted 
sisters — M esdames  Orger,  Lazenby,  and  Fawcett, 
had  arrived ;  we  were  all  letter  perfect,  but  still 
there  was  no  Gibby.  Patience  was  our  only 
resource,  and  in  its  exercise,  to  the  best  of  our 
abilities,  the  day  passed.  The  next  morning  ^^ 
assembled  at  the  theatre,  few  exhibiting  any  symp- 
toms of  hope,  many  wearing  the  evidence  of  d^ 
spair.  As  a  last  resource,  I  suggested  the  possibiTity 
of  the  part  being  read  by  our  indefatigable  promp- 
ter, little  Kenneth  ;  but  he  honestly  confessed  tbtf 
his  Cork  brogue  would  so  terribly  interfere  with 
the  Caledonian  dialect,  it  would  be  impossible  f^^^ 
him  to  place  himself  in  so  ridiculous  a  positiw* 
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Tfce  post  arrived.     The  drum-major,  passing  the 
wwtre  on  his  way  to  the  barracks,  said  there  was 
^  letter  for  me.     This  was  confirmation  strong. 
"  iVo  play  to-night !"  sighed  Lissardo. 
"Mr.  Yates  might  have  written,  I  think,"  mut- 
^^  Don  Frederick. 
"  It's  all  up  with  us,"  groaned  Colonel  Briton. 
**  'Tis  no  use  staying  here,  I  see ;  I  shall  be  off," 
pettishly  observed  Don  Pedro. 

At  this  moment  I  heard  myself  inquired  for,  in  a 
^eil  known  voice,  and  hastening  to  the  speaker, 
^^armly  welcomed  Mr.  Emery,  whose  name  acted 
Uke  magic  on  the  group.  The  sun  had  burst  out 
iind  dispelled  the  clouds ;  velvet  hats  and  ostrich 
leathers,  that  a  few  moments  ago  were  below  par, 
Mrere  now  at  a  premium.  I  introduced  the  Professor 
to  the  aspirants,  and  I  could  not  but  smile  at  ob- 
lerving  the  glances  of  many  of  my  brother  officers 
It  the  somewhat  remarkable  costume  of  our  new 
ind  valuable  ally*  His  corduroys  and  top-boots 
^ere  of  the  true  Whitechapel  character ;  the  tie  of 
the  yellow  silk  handkerchief,  that  did  duty  for  a 
;»avat,  contrasted  strangely  with  the  formal  velvet 
itocks  of  the  bystanders.  In  spite  of  his  ap- 
pearance, his  warmth  of  manner,  and  the  readiness 
with  which  he  went  through  the  rehearsal,  kindly 
initiating  us  into  the  mysteries  of  his  art,  soon 
{ained  him  golden  opinions. 
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Our  Doctor^s  name  remaining  in  the  bills,  it  was 
necessary,  previous  to  the  rising  of  the  curUun,  to 
announce  the  change,  and  I  requested  V— > 
one  of  the  most  active  of  our  dramaUc  committee, 
to  apprize  the  house  how  fortunate  we  bad  been 
in  obtaining  such  a  valuable  auxiliary. 

"  I  don't  half  like  to  face  the  people,"  he  re- 
marked ;  ^^  at  all  events  I  must  have  my  hair  curled, 
and  put  a  little  rouge  on,  before  I  make  my  ap- 
pearance." 

Now,  whether  it  was  the  novelty  of  the  atuation, 
or  the  consciousness  that  he  was  indebted  to  ^ 
for  his  curls  and  complexion,  that  bewildered  po<v 

V ,  I  cannot  say ;  but,  instead  of  congratulatiDg 

the  audience  on  the  opportunity  afforded  them  ^ 
witnessing  the  splendid  acting  of  a  most  popubr 
actor,  he  commenced  his  address  by  lamenting 
the  absence  of  Dr.  Whitelaw ;  painted,  in  very 
lively  colours,  the  dilemma  in  which  we  had  been 
placed  ;  and  then,  in  beseeching  terms,  implored  fo^ 
the  substitute,  at  least,  a  kind  reception. 

Honest  Ti/ke  would  have  smiled  at  this,  had  he 
heard  it ;  but,  knowing  the  powers  of  the  gentle- 
man before  the  curtain,  I  kept  York  out  of  the 
way  till  he  was  wanted. 

Common  justice  to  the  memory  of  this  ff^ 
and  natural  actor  here  induces  me  to  a^d,  tbatf 
understanding  the  motive  of  our  perfonnance,  he 
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onld  not  accept  the  slightest  dougeur  for  his 
rrices,  returning  all  but  the  amount  of  his 
ach  and  tavern  expenses,  in  aid  of  the  charity. 

One  of  those  sudden  announcements  to  which 
ilitary  men  are  subject  was  made  to  me  just  as  I 
id  fancied  my  present  quarters  likely  to  be  my 
»ine  for  some  time.  The  company  to  which  I  be- 
Dged  was  to  furnish  an  o£Bcer  for  recruiting  in 
«land,  and  the  adjutant  of  my  battalion  kindly 
•nsented  that  the  three  lieutenants  should  draw 
ts  for  the  duty.     With  a  somewhat  nervous  hand 

pulled  the  slip  on  which  my  destiny  depended, 
^was  so  fortunate  as  to  obtain  one  of  the  two 
'1288.  On  turning  to  Barlow  to  announce  this,  he 
^rved — 

**  You  are  easily  satisfied,  Benson  ;  for,  after  all, 
•Ur  luck  is — No  go'' 

Having  promised  to  pass  a  day  with  Mathews, 
Was  arranged  that  I  should  witness  his  ^'  At 
^e,''  at  the  Lyceum,  and  that  he  would  take  me 

Highgate  after  the  performance.  The  enter- 
Hment  was  "  Earth,  Air,  Fire,  and  Water," 
th  the  "  Polly  Packet/'  in  which  I  had  the 
iasure  of  seeing  my  friend  in  the  character  of 
tniel  O'Rourke,  and  hearing  him  narrate  the 
Dream,"  given  by  Major  Edgeworth  to  me,  and 

me  to  Mathews,  as  related  in  my  first  work. 
Never  were  audience  apparently  more  delighted. 


'# 
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or  more  profuse  of  applause  than  on  this  evening,  and 
I  was  therefore  ill  prepared  to  find  my  friend*8C0un- 
tenance  unusually  gloomy,  and  his  manner  lacldog 
that  cordiality  I  had  so  frequently  found.  Ob- 
serving this,  I  proposed  relinquishing  my  intended 
visit,  but  that  made  him  look  black  as  thunder. 

"  You  surely  wouldn't  think  of  any  thing  so 
unkind  ?  I  have  set  my  heart  on  your  being  with 
me,  but  —  of  course  —  if  you're  otherwise,  or 
better  engaged " 

On  my  assurance  that  I  could  not  be  so  pl^- 
santly  disposed  of  as  in  his  society,  we  entered  the 
carriage ;  he  threw  himself  into  a  comer,  and  ^^ 
mained  perfectly  silent.  On  reaching  a  portion  of 
our  road  which,  from  being  Macadamised,  p^* 
mitted  conversation  the  more  easily,  I  ventured  to 
inquire — 

"  Has  any  thing  happened  to  annoy  you  this  even- 
ing ?  A  more  delightful  or  delighted  audience  I  never 
saw,  and  you  appeared  in  very  first-rate  spirits.** 

**  No,  nothing  has  occurred  to  worry  me  ftwiig'W; 
it  must  have  been  this  morning  before  I  was  up^ 
I  am  sure  of  it,  I  know  it,  it  can  be  no  other  tbsD 
those  infernal — "  And  here  he  relapsed  into  skoo^ 

After  passing  the  turnpike,  I  again  essayed  to 
lead  him  into  conversation,  and  observed  that  h^ 
must  often  find  the  road  home  lonely,  although  nA 
dangerous,  as  I  believed  it  was  well  patroled, 

**  And  vou  think  that  renders  it  safe,  do  vou? 


LACONIC  ACCUSATION.  71 

)f  course  it  does  —  every  body  says  so,  except  one 
listaken  individual —  clever  fellow  you  are  —  good 
Mil— /know  nothing — Fm  nobody — " 
**  Poo !  why  not  tell  me  what  has  happened?" 
"  Why,  but  mind,  dotft  say  a  word  at  the  cottage, 
want  to  conceal — to  pretend  having  given  away — ^' 
Again  he  was  lost  in  reverie,  and  I  determined  to 
t  him  alone,  and  patiently  await  the  return  of  his 
Kxi  humour. 

•At  this  moment  the  footfall  of  a  horse  was 
ttrd,  and  a  figure,  well  wrapt  up  in  a  cloak,  as  he 
'proached  the  carriage,  signified  his  propinquity, 
'  giving  out,  in  a  deep  tone,  the  announcement  of 
» calling—"  Patrole!" 

At  the   same  instant,   Mathews   let   down  the 
tss,  popped  his  head  out  of  the  carriage,  so  as 
irly  to  touch  the  face  of  the  horseman,  and,  in  a 
le  of  the  bitterest  rage,  exclaimed — 
:*  Chickens  !" 

Then,  drawing  up  the  glass,  he  fell  back  in  his 
•ner,  saying — 

*  Now  my  mind'*s  easy — if  that  has  not  astonished 
0,  I'm  no  judge  !*' 

This  was  unintelligible  to  me,  and  I  imagined 
t  the  stalwart  equestrian  might  think  the  craven 
"ase  of  my  friend  somewhat  inappropriate  to  the 
ly  of  road-side  guardians.  The  Iionest  highway- 
Q  I  feared  would  doubt  the  sanity  of  the  car- 
^  traveller  who  popped  forth  his  head  merely  to 


pose  my  voice,  l  untvcu  mainEi 

"I'l!  tell  ye,"  he  said;  "  I  h 
set  of  liaiUartis  I  ever  beheld 
their  toes  —  and  Mrs.  IVIathe 
them,  and  Charles  Hked  then 
liked  them,  but  —  however,  t 
mcH'ning,  and  I  feel  persuaded 
fellows  on  horseback,  who  pn 
jvoperty.  One  of  them,  that 
has  put  all  my  pretty  chickeof 
a  sack,  and  sold  them  in  Ccr 
before  any  body  but  rogues  a 
and  it^s  natural  I  should  be  ve 
opportunity  of  carrying  con 
beast  who  bagged  my  birds." 

From  the  moment  when  he 
given  vent  to  his  feelings  he  b 
His  conversation  was  more  th 
hit  supposed  triumph  had  qt 


DINING  OUT.  73 

allowed,  but  the  fortunate  arrival  of  a  very 
P^eeable  young  gentleman,  with  a  name  at  vari- 
i^ce  with  his  age,  restored  the  broken  harmony. 

The  gaUery  had  increased  in  attraction  since  my 
8t  Tint,  and  Mathews,  willing  to  forget  the  loss  of 
a  cocks  and  hens,  armed  himself  with  a  long  pole, 
td  exdted  our  hearty  laughter  by  his  description 

the  collection,  after  the  manner  of  a  guide — per- 
itrating  the  most  ridiculous  blunders,  as  to  person, 
Ue,  and  subject. 

Ify  late  repeated  amateuring,  my  visits  to  High- 
Ue,  had  all  strengthened  my  latent  love  for  things 
icatrical,  and  I  felt  it  almost  a  duty  to  be  present 
'  the  anniversary  dinner  of  the  Covent  Garden 
imd.  Being  personally  known  to  many  of  the 
ewards,  I  received  greater  attention  than  I  could 
^ve  expected,  or  indeed  deserved ;  but  they  almost 
^garded  me  as  one  of  themselves,  and  I  was 
leased  at  being  so  considered. 

It  is  usual  on  occasions  of  this  sort  for  the  vice- 
Rsidentft  to  sit  at  the  table  on  the  DaiSy  and  it  is 
Kpected  that  some  influential  persons  will  occupy 
^  chairs  at  the  heads  of  the  three  long  tables  pro- 
dded for  the  guests.  More  I  imagine  from  ignorance 

Un  presumption,  Mr.  A ,  a  hatter  of  Bond 

ti^eet,  sat  himself  down  in  the  seat  of  honour  at 

^  table  at  ^ which  I  dined. 

Some  son  of  mischief,  who  must  be  nameless, 

'^OL.  II.  E 


Mr.  A- "s  health,  a  friei 

[turt  him  for  returning  thai 

'Die  good  man  could  i 
songs,  the  bottle,  the  speei 
own;  as  he  mentally  coo 
lips  moved  inaudibly  ;  to  I 
.  royalty  !  it  was  an  appaU 
it  may  be  doubted  whether 
by  disapptMDtment,  wheo  tin 
out  hi  a  having  been  called 
perhaps  he  suspected  the  li 
hall  contemning  the  short  t 

Our  last  amateur  play  \ 
al  rehearsal,  intelligence  r 
coDlaining  a  small  party  d 
Thames  for  an  out  quarb 
four  poor  fellows  drowDi 
children  behind  them.  T 
|H«text  for  SK^D  covering 
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Tolunteered  for  the  office  of  ^^  giving  out^' 
ended  pJay.  We  were  no  way  alarmed  on 
re  of  Ai#  diflSdence^  and  only  hoped  that  he 
itate  hneAj  and  effiectively  the  reason  why 
in.  ventured  to 

**  Stmt  and  fret  oar  boar  on  the  stage/* 

91  positively  to  be  heard  no  more. 
iie  close  of  the  comedy  out  stepped  our  De- 
nes, and  thus  he  spoke — 
»tlemen  and  ladies !  I  have  the  pleasure  to 
—  you  *->  will,  I  am  sure,  be  glad  to  hear-* 
I  consequence  of  a  late  opportune  aflhir  —  in 
iiere  is  a  little  story  attached  to  it  I — another 
entertainment  will  be  given — to  the  sur- 
widows  of  some  gunners  of  our^s— whose 
Dg  has  accidentally  left  their  orphans  to  rely 
ur  usual  indulgence — as  we  do  on  your  sup- 
id  patronage — at  their  approaching  benefit.'** 
lidering  the  tragic  cause  of  the  address,  never 
leech  excite  more  genuine  mirth,  for  the 
r  was  as  ridiculous  as  the  matter. 
r  r^imental  balls  were  crack  things,  but 
DO  votary  to  St.  Vitus,  I  had  not  been  bitten 
tarantula.  There  was  a  lame  dandy  Scotsman 
Engineers,  who  looked  like  Coleridge's 

*'  One  red  leaf,  the  last  of  its  clan, 
That  dances  as  often  as  dance  it  can  ;** 

£2 
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in  fact,  he  "  would  dance  all  night,"  though  «=: 
the  same  conditiong  as  Young's  Lemira. 

A  worthier  candidate  for  the  favours  of  Terj^-s 
chore  was  that  prodigious  exquinte  S  O  ^ 

very   cold    night,   when   a   warming    crowd 
expected  to  tickle  the  senseless  floor  of  the 
room,  he  ran  to  me,  dressed  for  conquest,  asking  i 
I    would   scent  his  cambric  kerchief  for  him.      1 
promised,  took  it  from  the  room  with  me,  and,  oo 
re-presenting  it  tightly  folded,  bade  him  keep  it  ao 
till  most  wanted,  as  the  perfume  I  had  used  wis 
very  volatile,  and  would  escape  as  soon  as  exposed 
to  the  air. 

All  thanks  and  compliance,  he  rushed  to  thesceoe 
of  action,  and  not  till  be  had  secured  a  partner} 
whose  heart  he  hoped  to  lead  by  the  nose,  did  k 
draw  forth  my  charm.  What  was  his  amazeiBod 
her  disgust,  when  from  it  reeked  the  odour  cf  tk 
strongest  possible  garlick  vinegar  !  For  sometUDe 
^^  the  handkerchief^'  was  as  unwelcome  and  irrit*' 
ting  a  theme  between  this  pair  as  erst  betwixt  tbe 
Moor  and  Desdemona. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

'■fiB  IN  Francs  — Looifl  thb  Fourtebnth  —  Jauks   thb 

SlCOHD  —  LOVB    AND     DbBT — A    WOMAN  —  A     PrIB8T  —  A 

^'»o,  AND    ITS    Guard — Soverbion  Borrowing  —  Thb 
^11  — Baeqain  Dritino —  Diamond  cut  Diamond. 

Oag  theatrical  display  had  called  into  requisi- 
^n  all  the  valuable  rings  and  brooches  of  my 
'^^codsy  but  they  frequently  found  that  the  hired 
^-•toneSy  which  looked  so  trumpery  by  day,  told 
^tmore  effectively  at  night  than  did  their  real 
jewels. 

This  war  between  false  and  true  elicited  an  anec- 
^^  from  Barlow,  on  which  I  have  since  founded 
*  story,  changing  time,  place,  and  names,  to  avoid 
personality. 

^*  Awake,  master,  dear,  and  hearken  to  the  bad 
*^ws  ril  be  telling  you,*'  were  the  first  sounds  that 
'^toke  on  the  slumber  of  Gerald  O'Donnel,  one 
bleak  November  morning,  as  he  lay  on  his  some- 
what circumscribed  couch,  in  a  small  apartment  of 
^  Caserne  at  St.  Germains. 


so  bould  as  to  rouse  you, 
this,  witli  speed." 

"  Milla  diabUs  '.  whai  fo 
on  now  ?  " 

*<  Whiat !  muter  darlinl 
loguing,  aod  enter  without 

"FoUyt— the  Gnnd 
Superb,  or  my  own  Xing 
in  on  the  privacy  of  an  i 
gade." 

"  Much  them  devils  bek 
commander  of  hii  Hoiineu  t 
walk  in,  and  make  you  walli 
ID  that  sweet  place  they  c 
wondw  which  of  the  blaga 
in  Paris,  and  sartainly  we 
hadn't  time  to  go  and  settle 
had  the  means,  so  the  fai 
order  w#  mvt.  imA  »nt  vn* 
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^Wy  and  to  be  absent  from  my  post  would  cost 
^  my  oommission.** 

**  Och,  then  good  look  to  them  chaps,  Serjeants 
they  call  themselves !  you're  safe,  my  jewel,  for 
e  next  four-«nd-twenty  hours,  any  way ;  they 
n't  take  you  whilst  on  Eing^s  guard,  so  I'll  lead 
em  ijff  the  scent,  whilst  you  get  drest,  and  make 
e  best  of  your  way  to  the  parade.  Oncet  there, 
wi  rd  Uke  to  see  the  murthering  villian  of  a  catch- 
»Ie  that  would  dar  put  the  tip  of  his  ill-lookin  little 
met  on  the  fringe  of  your  epaulette !  " 
Away  hurried  the  faithful  Lanty  to  mislead  the 

yrmidons  of  the  law,  and  as  he  belonged  to  a  na- 

« 

30  celebrated,  in  a  thousand  stories,  for  bothering 
liliffs,  his  master  was  enabled  to  reach  the  parade 
round  without  interruption. 
D'Donnel  was  a  cadqt  of  one  of  the  oldest  fami- 
esin  Ireland.  Their  adherence  in  the  cause  of 
•mes  had  deprived  them  of  their  paternal  acres ; 
)e  head  of  the  house.  Sir  Theophilus,  after  wit- 
onng  the  fall  of  two  of  his  sons  on  the  memorable 
•ttle  field  near  Boyne  Water,  had  followed  his 
Kiled  master  to  France,  and,  unable  to  support  his 
oiiiigest  boy,  had  gladly  accepted  for  him  a  oom« 
imaa  in  the  Irish  Brigade,  and  shortly  after 
flight  a  refuge  from  worldly  cares  in  the  monas- 
vy  of  St.  Denis.  Better  would  it  have  been  had 
^  Watched  over  his  high-spirited  son,  who,  with  all 


glovers,  8;c.  Little  did  he 
howl,  that  these  obliging  M 
that  "  they  were  only  too 
caving  the  commands  of 
as  the  O'Donnel,"  would  « 
duns,  and  so  attached  to  t 
to  desire  to  have  him  in  i 
nii^t  occafflonally  graujy  t 
the  fine  bird,  in  their  fiw 
bars  of  his  stone  cage. 

There  was  an  air  of  trion 
as  O'Donnel  marched  his  m 
that  attracted  the  notice  of 
who  had  assembled,  as  wi 
hour.  None  knew  the  can 
guessed  that  this  proud  lot 
the  same  hour,  on  the  ft 
scurvy  huissier. 
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tafice  of  the  palace,  could  not  fail  in  his  present 
■nood  to  attract  his  attention ;  but  when  he  beheld 
■wend  from  the  carriage  a  lovely  girl,  whom  he 
M  seen  at  a  ball  given  by  Louis  XIV.  in  honour 
V  Jiines's  birth*day,  he  hastened  towards  the  spot, 
^  gaze  upon  that  beauteous  face  which  had  so 
ifien  appeared  to  him  in  his  dreams. 

An  old  man,  muffled  in  a  roquelaure^  observing 
he  advance  of  O^Donnel,  drew  the  arm  of  his  fair 
baige  through  his  own,  and  hurried  toward  the 
•ostem ;   but,  ere  they  disappeared,  a  glance  from 

ptir  of  brilliant  eyes  went  to  the  heart  of  the 
(HUig  Irishman,  and  left  him  transfixed  to  the 
tot,  gazing  after  this  conquering  fair,  as  though 
s  looks  could  pierce  the  solid  carve-work  of  the 
ken  door ;  how  long  he  would  have  retained  this 
Ktue-like  position  it  is  impossible  to  tell ;  fortu- 
Idy  the  cry  of  "  Aux  armes  !  "  roused  him  from 
t  trance,  and  he  hastened  to  tender  military  ho- 
urs to  his  exiled  King,  who,  attended  by  one  gen- 
loan  only,  left  the  palace  on  foot. 
For  many  an  hour  the  fair  form  O'Donnel  had 
zed  on  banished  from  his  thoughts  the  dreaded 
mow ;  so  absorbed,  indeed,  was  he  in  delicious 
series,  as  to  be  scarcely  conscious  of  the  entrance 
Lanty,  and  the  various  preparations  he  made  for 

the  master's  dinner/' 

^  Shure  and  I  thought  I'd  never  get  shut  of  them 

b5 
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devils  incarnate,  but  lave  me   alone  in  theloof 


run." 


it 


Oh,  those  eyes  ! "  sighed  O'Donnd. 
By  me  soul,  you  may  say  that  1  Til  eogtge 
they'll  not  be  able  to  see  out  of  them  till  day's diwn 
to*morrow,  for  I've  sewed  'em  up ! " 

"  And  what  a  form— !  " 

^^  They're  both  lying  on  the  same  form,  at  the 
caberay  where  I  gave  them  the  treat" 

**  And  such  a  foot ! " 

«^  By  Jagurs,  but  I  got  the  length  of  it,  tfj 
way,"  continued  Lanty ;  "  there  now,  I  'U  es^ffp 
there^s  as  pretty  a  guard-room  dinner  as  heart  em 
desire.  A  nice  tureen  of  potage  dever,  solfrit, «» 
a  rotee,  whither  it's  made  of  beef  or  pig  me*^^ 
don^t  know,  but  IMl  engage  it  smells  elegant!^ 

''  Charmante  fiUette !  ^  sighed  O'Donnel. 

«  Is  it  a  fillet  of  vale  ?  "  asked  Lanty.    *'  Ab 
now,  sit  down  and  try  !" 

"  I've   no   appetite,^    languidly    answered  th^ 
stricken  deer,  ^^  after  such  a  feast !  ^ 

*^  Och  then,  the  devil  a  mouthful  youNre  tasted 
this  blissed  day,  for  to  my  sartain  knowledge  we 
hadn't  the  vally  of  a  tas  de  caffey,  cnr  a  pet^  ping 
in  the  house ;  but  here,  the  dinner's  purrided  by 
the  noble  Louis,  he  ought  to  have  beeo  bom  inooU 
Ireland  for  that  same  ginerous  notion.  Muahm  what 
ails  you,  master  dear?  take  your  nourtshment ;** 
and  he  poured  out  a  bumper  of  Hermitage,  *^  that's 
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&  fine  glass  of  wine,  1^11  be  bail,  and  will  cheer  your 
heart;  pitch  sorrow  to  ould  Scratch,  and  don't 
think  of  them  two.^' 

^*  I  can  think  of  nothing  else— one  of  them,  at 

*'  You're  mighty  particular,  any  way  :  och,  I  see, 
sure  you  mane  the  principal,  and  don't  care  for  the 
follower;  but  your  soup's  cooling." 

With  a  sigh  deep  enough  to  make  a  furnace 

Earned  of  itself,  the  unhappy  O'Donnel  took  his 

"^  and,  for  a  man  over  head  and  ears  in  debt,  and 

*^eeped  from  crown  to  sole  in  love,  contrived  to 

^kea  very  tolerable  dinner,  Lanty  plying  him  with 

S^i^oous  wine,  and  saying,  with  a  look  of  delight — 

^  Two  bottles  is  the  riglar  allowance,  but  I  per- 

****ded  the  mayter  d'otel  to  let  me  have  an  extra 

^^^9  that  I  may  make  you  a  cup  of  spiced  drink 

^  last  thing  at  night,  to  prevint  you  draiming 

^^t  those  you  don't  want  to  think  on  ;  so  Master 

^^^tuld  dear,  though  I'll  clear  away  and  lave  you, 

^^*t  be  in  Oh   dyssyspwar  while  your're  vissy 

^  b J  yourself,  but  drink  your  wine,  whilst  I  go 

^^k  after  them  sleeping  beauties,  the  curse  o'Crum- 

^^^  CD  thar  karkishes  1 " 

The  shades  of  evening  fell  on  the  palace  of  St. 
^^^rmaios ;  O'Donnel  had  drawn  his  chair  close  to 
^He  rude  hearth,  watching  the  crackbng  logs,  and 
thinking  on  those  bright  eyes  whose  fire  had  proved 


vour  lionour,   says  it's  on  ] 
only  Ui  yourself." 

"  Is  it  man  or  woman  ?" 
with  some  undefined  hope  sp 
"  Why  then,  it's  nayther 
for  by  the  same  token  it's  a  l 
"  May  be  a  message  from 
some  half-starved  monk  era 
admit  the  poor  devil." 

"  The  holy  father  is  any 
please  your  honour,  by  the 
you  shall  judge  for  yourtd 
door,  continuing,  "  Step  th 
the  master  will  have  speech 
A  tall  and  burly  figure,  < 
the  Franciscan  order,  advan 
and  throwing  back  bis  cowl 
lent  of  good  humour  and  g< 
trace  of  fast  or  penance  upo 
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^*  BeDedicite,  my  son  !"  said  the  fat  churchman, 

I  crave  a  short  audience  with  you.^ 

O'Donnel  signed  for  Lanty  to  retire. 

^*  Is  it  meself,  such  a  night  as  this,  to  lave  you 
^dout  something  to  drink  ?  Shure  the  holy  father 
^ould  like  the  least  taste  in  life,  to  keep  the  could  from 
^he  heart  of  him,  whilst  he's  discoorsing  wid  you.'' 

Speedily  he  placed  on  table  the  cheering  be- 
verage, saying— 

**  Shure,  didn't  I  tould  you,  the  extrey  bottle 
^ould  be  convanient  ?"  and  left  his  master  to  learn 
^6  tidings  the  priest  had  to  communicate. 

**  My  son,''  said  the  friar,  with  an  air  of  mock 
^lemnity,  as  he  filled  his  glass,  ^^  you  are  blest  in 
*  •ervant — a  religious  turn  of  mind  can  never  be 
*^ter  evinced  than  by  a  consideration  for  the  com- 
*ort8  of  the  clergy."  After  taking  a  lengthened 
^i^u^t,  he  continued,  **  I  am  but  a  few  days  from 
^Ur  dear  island,  and  have  made  this  visit  at  the  ex- 
I^^ss  desire  of  the  jovial,  open-hearted,  hospitable 
^«ady  Honoria,  now  with  the  saints." 

**  Dear  old  aunt  Norah  dead !"  sighed  Gerald, 
^'iliiUng  through  tears  at  her  pleasant  image— *'Then 
^y  father  and  myself  are  all  now  left  upon  this 
^Qith  of  the  once  powerful  house  of  O'Donnel." 

*'  Cheer  up,  my  son,  in  you  that  house  will  re- 
^^e  •  for  you  look,  to  say  the  least,  a  marrying 
'^^'^ ;  but  listen — ^your  aunt  intrusted  me  to  deliver 


glories  of  your  race,  the  larg 
has  for  centuries  been  the  oi 
nel  family,  and  which  she,  w 
about  her  own  pereoii,  wl 
fathers  was  given  up  to  pilli 
Sathan,  the  f(Jlo*erB  of  Oi 
G«rald,'  were  her  parting 
ring  in  memory  of  daya  gon 

**  Her  injunction  shall 
young  soldier,  placing  tua 
the  casket,  containing  this  u 

"  My  son,"  said  the  fti 
his  lacred  Majesty,  with  b 
will  joy  his  heart.  Willia 
long  usurp  the  seat  of  the 
My  mission  to  you  is  fti 
not." 

Replenishing  his  goblet, 
^: —  k1»B;«(T  in  Kin  m 
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is  indeed  magnifioent,  and  doubtless  of  great  value. 
U  wear  it  the  moment  I've  paid  those  harpies. 
U  wear  it  under  her  window  to-morrow ;  they  say 
icre  is  an  attraction  in  diamonds  that  ladies  sel- 


» 


Such  were  the  cogitations  of  O'Donnel,  whose 
ttrt  was  Ught«ied  of  a  load  of  care. 
Lanty  was  half  frantic  when  he  learned .  his 
■sterns  unexpected  good  fortune,  called  on  all  the 
lots  in  the  calendar  to  bless  the  Lady  Honoria  ; 
id  before  the  turret  clock  struck  eight  on  the 
Aowing  morning,  had  set  off  to  Paris,  in  com- 
tty  with  his  troublesome  friends  of  yesterday, 
Bpowered  by  his  master  to  arrange  the  various 
«iDs  existing  against  him. 
tfDonnel,  relieved  from  his  duty,  devoted  more 
ttn  usual  attention  to  his  toilet,  and,  spite  of  the 
iience  of  his  valet  de  chambre^  sallied  forth  for  a 

4 

^omenade  in  his  best  suit,  his  newest  plume,  and 
B  easiest  gauntlets;  these  he  preferred,  as  he 
uld  not  resist  the  pleasure  of  occasionally  pulling 
'  the  left  hand  glove,  to  contemplate  the  sparkling 
Hament  that  adorned  his  little  finger. 
Defying  the  sharp  air,  and  unwilling  to  conceal 
I  finely  formed  figure  in  a  cloak,  0''Donnel  paced 
»  and  down  in  front  of  the  apartment  he  imagined 
be  occupied  by  the  enslaver  of  his  heart,  but 
^  a  glimpse  of  her  could  he  obtain.    Still  he  per- 


ing  the  salutations,  withoL 
friends  could  not  meet,  th 
their  surprise  at  finding 
room,  after  having  been  co 
four-and-tweDty  hours  wii 
not  d«gn  to  comment  mi 
at  his  selecUoD  of  so  dull 
natural  and  pardonable  va 
prise  de  tabac  for  the  exp 
the  eyes  of  his  comrades, 
water  of  this  splendid  ba^ 
sunbeams,  than  various 
ment  burst  from  the  lips  t 

"  Superbe !"  "  Magnifi 
"  Won  at  play  ?"  "  A  in 
der?"  were  the  interjet 
that  beset  him. 

"  Ni  rune  ni  rautre,'' 
air  of  nonchalance.  "  d« 
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ible»  put  into  his  quarters ;  the  old  ones  have  been 
nmt  for  lack  of  the  price  of  fuel,  and  all  that  he 
tty  be  better  dressed  than  the  rest  of  us.  Such 
uiitjr  and  misery,  forsooth  !" 

These,  and  similar  remarks  followed  the  de- 
vture  of  our  hero.  Fortunately  for  the  speakers 
liejrdid  not  reach  the  subject  of  them,  or  they 
tmld  have  learned  that  he  was  the  last  man  breath- 
)g  who  would  suffer  his  name  and  character  to  be 
tide  a  theme  for  levity ;  though  having  now  the 
over  to  tell  his  accidental,  unintentional,  and  un- 
Kiacious  slanderers,  *^  By  this  time,  gentlemen, 
J  rsscally  crecUtors  are  all  satisfied  "  —  he  might 
ive  contented  himself  with  cautioning  his  friends 
<  to  meddle  with  his  affairs  in  future.  Their 
iervations  overheard  the  day  before  mtist  have 
^punishedy  for  then  they  would  have  been  un- 
rdonably  true. 

Before  sunset  the  honest  Lanty  returned  from 
)  capital,  having  executed  his  mission;  he  re- 
iinted  to  his  master  how  completely  he  had  as- 
lished  the  various  tradesmen  by  his  voluntary 
icbarge  of  debts  they  had  feared  could  only  be 
»vered  by  legal  process. 

It  was  whilst  rendering  an  account  of  his  steward- 
ip  that  the  eyes  of  the  faithful  domestic  first  fell 
xm  the  diamond  ring. 

'^  Saints  presarve  us !     Master  jewel,  but  that  is 
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a  magnificent  b(Mg,  V\\  engage  Lewy  Catose  hiso't 
got  such  a  one  to  wear  on  high  days  and  hdbltyt 
and  bonfire  nights ;  but  och,  what  a  thing  it  would 
be,  if  by  bad  look  you  were  to  lose  it,  or  have  it 
stolen  from  you,  either  by  man  or  woman !  My 
heart  would  break  at  such  a  misfortunate  loss.  6tf 
a  big  iron  box,  Master  Gerald,  and  lock  it  ap*  tf 
though  'twas  the  apple  of  your  eye — or — I  hsfei 
schame  that  will  presarve  it  from  hann^s  way,  if 
you'll  take  a  fool's  advice." 

"  Out  with  it,  Lanty  f 

^^  Gret  one  made  as  like  it  as  one  pea  is  to  the 
other,  only  of  false  stones,  and  you  can  wear  the 
rale  thing  by  day,  and  the  substitution  at  nigbt 
Devil  a  one  will  ever  diskiver  the  differ;  beate 
you  may  be  pushed  for  the  ready  coin  some  (byi 
and  you  can  raise  a  big  sum  upon  that  beauty,  ^ 
yet  make  the  world  belave  that  'tis  still  on  the6nger 
of  ye/' 

I..anty  so  harped  upon  the  expediency  of  having 
a  fac-simile  ring  made,  that  his  master  acceded  to 
the  proposition,  and  sent  the  original  to  Paris  fcr 
that  purpose. 

The  next  day  found  him  traversing  the  terrace 
full  of  the  hope  that  he  should  get  a  glimpse  of  ^ 
charmer,  but  the  same  ill-fortune  befel  him  aa  b^ 
fore ;  she  was  invisible.    Day  succeeded  day,  ^ 
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^  be  failed  in  obtaining  another  sight  of  her 
vlioie  image  haunted  his  thoughts. 

lo  due  time  his  ring  and  its  double  reached  him, 
iie  imitation  was  admirable,  and  the  literal  Lanty, 
Q  beinng  his  master  express  his  satisfaction  at  the 
iite  oounterfat,  said  — 

^  I  wcHider  waa  it  by  baking  or  boiling  they  found 
ut  the  knack  of  making  such  sparkling  stones  out 
r  flour  and  water  ?*** 

The  palace  clock  had  chimed  six,  and  Lanty  was 
uzzliDg  his  brain  with  various  conjectures  as  to 
bat  could  detain  his  master  so  long  from  his  din- 
er, when  Gerald  entered  his  barrack-room,  his 
nmtenance  bearing  evidence  of  some  recent  excite- 

^'  Musha  then,  'tis  meself  that  is  glad  to  see  you 
h  back  tlus  dark  evening  —  but  what  ails  you 
tirely  ?  Something  has  happened  to  you,  and 
»  holy  Paul,  the  ring's  not  on  your  finger ;  tell 
t^  master,  what^s  gone  of  it,  and  what's  come  of 
u,  that  your  cheeks  are  like  damask  roses,  and 
ur  eyes  glisten  like  —  wbaf  s  lost  for  ever,  Vm 
naking." 

**  Fear  nothing,  Lanty,  you  shall  know  all.  I  was 
entering  in  the  forest  this  morning,  tempted  by 
B  dear  sky  and  frosty  air,  when  I  encountered 
>  Majesty,  alone ;  he  greeted  me  with  the  most  gra^ 
^  condescension,  and  ^gnified  his  pleasure  to 
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speak  on  a  matter  of  some  moment  It  appears 
that  the  good  Father  who  brought  me  the  late  newt 
from  Ireland,  has  given  such  detaik  to  the  Roysl 
James  as  renders  the  return  of  the  Friar  an  olqeet 
of  the  greatest  consequence,  but  one  obstacle  pre- 
vented —  the  limited  means  of  the  Monardi  did  not 
enable  him  to  despatch  the  Priest  on  this  important 
mission,  and  his  Majesty,  in  lamenting  the  state  of 
his  coffers,  without  reserve  inquired  if  I  could  de- 
vise some  means  to  assist  him  in  this  emergeocj. 
Lanty,  I  have  lent  King  James  my  ring."* 

"  You'd  better  say  gave.  Master  Gerald,  for  sor- 
row the  sight  you'll  ever  get  of  it  again.^' 

*'  Pshaw!  I  have  the  sacred  promise  of  JameSy 
that,  as  soon  as  Louis  opens  his  treasury  in  his 
behalf,  it  shall  be  restored ;  and,  as  a  proof  ^ 
especial  favour,  I  have  received  a  command  to  at- 
tend his  Majesty  this  evening.**' 

"  The  lasie  he  could  do,  I'm  thinking;  you'B 
get  a  petty  soupy,  or,  may  be,  only  a  bisky  and  a 
glass  of  Osacray,  for  what  was  worth  a  hundred 
million  of  Ecuses.'^ 

Our  young  Hibernian  was  received  with  unusu* 
distinction  by  the  Monarch  he  had  served.  ^ 
brilliant  assemblage  filled  the  suite  of  rooms,  and  >* 
O'Donnel  surveyed  the  various  groupes,  heaawtte 
face  of  her  he  had  so  often  sought  in  vain.    T*^ 

• 

especial  noUce  bestowed  on  him  by  the  Cog  ^ 
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luoed  the  noblemaD,  who  acted  as  Chamberlain,  in 
be  little  court  of  St.  Gerniains,  to  proffer  his  ser- 
ices,  should  they  be  required,  to  obtain  O'Donnel 
partner  for  the  dance,  which  would  shortly  com- 
Kenoe.  Gerald  eagerly  inquired  if  his  new  friend 
Dew  the  name  of  the  lady  leaning  on  the  arm  of 
Q  old  gentleman  of  most  forbidding  aspect,  and 
VDt  that  she  was  the  niece  of  Monsieur  Fernet, 
oe  of  Louis  XIV.^s  private  bankers;  that  Made- 
toiaelle  Angelique  was  well  known  to  the  Chamber- 
liO)  and  that  he  would  introduce  O^Donnel  to  her 
^  the  first  cotillon. 

This  was  beyond  the  lover's  most  sanguine  ex- 
ictation.  The  beauteous  Angelique  was  led  to  the 
km  de  danse  by  the  enraptured  soldier,  and  whe> 
er  or  no  gratitude  interfered  with  justice  in  the 
iQsion  of  James,  as  far  as  the  cavalier  was  con- 
rned,  we  cannot  determine,  but  Gerald  and  An- 
tlique  were  declared  the  handsomest  couple  in  the 
aenbly. 

We  shall  not  attempt  a  description  of  what 
lased  between  the  young  people ;  we  need  scarcely 
ly  that  O'Donnel,  being  an  Irishman,  made  the 
est  of  his  time,  and  that  the  fair  Angelique,  with- 
ut  confessing  that  she  had  surrendered  the  citadel 
f  her  heart  to  the  gallant  besieger,  permitted  his 
Pplyiug  to  her  uncle  for  an  entr^  at  their  house, 


of  the  banker ;  a  passioi 
demand  of  leave  to  addr 
with  the  same  cold  blanl 
as  though  two  hearts  » 
affair. 

"  Monaieur  O'Dodjim 
Lieutenanl  in  the  Iriih  I 
consists  in  a  ring  of  sen 
not  the  match  for  my  nii 
you  retain  that  bauble,  , 
that  you  are,  or  have  be 
Should  you  ever  feel  dii 
haps  you  will  permit  me 
but  on  the  other  subject 
catioo  with  you." 

*'  Will  you  not  allow  o 

from  Ma'amselle  Angeliqi 

the  party  to  crush  my  bo|: 

'*  Ma'atnapllo   An~.i: — 
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^  sll  times  induce  her  to  consult  my  wishes  on  a 
^tter  of  consequence.  However,  to  change  the 
loigect—  Tve  taken  a  fancy  to  your  ring.**' 

*^  Pflhaw  !  '^  said  O'Donnel,  irritated  by  the  roan- 
iQr  of  Fernet ;  '*  why  talk  about  such  a  thing  as 
Ittii  when  a  jewel  beyond  price  is  what  I  seek  to 

^  Once  more^  pray  let  me  beg  your  silence  on 
uit  theme ;  for  the  rest,  a  thousand  crowns  must 
s  d  more  value  to  you  than  a  mere  toy ;  at  that 
^lioe  it  is^  mine.^'  , 

**  That  price,"  rejoined  O'Donnel,  "  were  about 
k  Buch  too  low  for  the  diamond  this  appears,  as  it 
too  high  fctf  paste." 

^  Paste,  indeed,"  echoed  old  Fernet ;  ^*  come, 
vne,  I  happen  to  know  better.  Why,  King  James 
k&Ced  me  to  advance  him  a  certiun  sum  on  that 
eotical  ring,  but  I  never  lend  even  on  such  terms." 
•*  Wdl,*'  laughed  Gerald,  "  you  may  be  a  better 
Aiary  than  either  his  Majesty  or  myself;  of 
urse  we  know  that  no  one  would  suspect  him  of  an 
tempt  to  raise  money  on  a  paste  ring — yet,  if  you 
lUj  believed  this  diamond,  why  did  you  refuse 
e  royal  request  ?  and  why  do  you  now  offer  me 
^  mean  a  sum  ?^ 

**  Perhaps,"  drily  retorted  the  banker,  "  to  bribe 
>u  out  of  your  silly  suit  to  my  niece." 
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"  You  would  fail,  then,  if  you  forced  a  diamowl 
mine  on  me,  in  exchange  for  this  —  p€ute  nog/' 

"  Ha,  ha,"  sneered  Fernet,  "  you  adhere  to  tint 
story,  fearful  of  being  robbed  of  your  only  treasure; 
trust  me,  it  will  be  safer  in  my  custody.'^ 

^^  At  least,  you  will  not  rob  me  of  it,  if  you  ptj 
one  thousand  crowns.**' 

*^  Which  I  will  do,'^  promptly  answered  the  td- 
lionaire^  eager  to  overreach  this  inconsequent;  be 
seized  a  pen,  and  wrote,  adding,  **  Give  me  joor 
pastCj  and  this  order  on  my  house  in  Paris  is 
your's." 

^^  My  servant  waits  without,  let  him  and  one  d 
your  people  witness  the  transaction,"  said  O^Dooodt 
gravely. 

^'  With  pleasure,"^  sniggered  Fernet,  calHng  in  t 
clerk  devoted  to  his  interest,  at  the  same  moment 
that  Gerald  summoned  Lanty. 

"  Here,  Lucas,"  said  the  banker,  "  I  give  Mon- 
sieur 0*Donnel  one  thousand  crowns  for  the  ring  v 
which  I  told  you.*' 

The  man  smiled  his  felidtations  at  his  master. 

"  Which  /  say  is  paste,  Lanty,"  firmly  utltf** 
Gerald. 

"  Mark  that,  Mounaeers,"  cried  Lanty ;  **  d>» 
a  harm  to  the  master's  cha-racter^  if  he  takei  tv 
gould  now  —  though  'tian't  aa  much  aa  I'd  07  ^ 
his  as  offers,  if  the  thing  shotdd  be  rale.' 
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*  That's  my  affair,"  said  Fernet. 

*'  Bim^**  added  Gerald,  mischievously ;  *^  then 
wt  gnispng  obstinacy  find  out  the  mistake  at 
leisure." 

"  When  /  call  it  paste,^'  concluded  Fernet, 
Wily  withdrawing  the  ring  from  our  soldier^s  fin* 
^,  ^  then  you  may  claim  my  niece  and  her  dower, 
sr;  take  my  order— Lucas,  I  have  made  a  bargain  !'^ 
^  May  you  always  be  as  content  with  it  as  I  am  !'^ 
lidO^Donnel;  and  pocketing  the  order,  he  walked 
twijr — followed  by  the  exultant  Macarthy. 

That  very  evening  Gerald  was  again  sent  for  by 
be  King.  Louis,  learning  the  straight  into  which 
til  royal  brother  had  been  driven,  had  gently 
hidden  him  for  not  having  applied  to  the  friend- 
l>ip  of  France,  and  forced  on  him  an  addition  to 
b  usual  allowance,  which  enabled  James  at  once 
>  reclaim  and  return  the  O^Donnel  ring. 
Next  day,  Gerald,  again  chatting  with  his  fellow 
Uiers,  was  joined  by  old  Fernet  —  our  hero, 
ide,  and  in  English,  bade  one  of  his  friends  rally 
^m  on  the  loss  of  his  ring. 

**  Ha,^  commented  the  banker,  rubbing  his 
Einds,  ^*  that  diamond  Lucas  has  taken  to  a  Paris 
dweller,  from  whom  I  expect  every  moment  to 
icrive  rather  more  than  I  gave  you.  Monsieur." 

**  More  or  less,"  said  O'Donnel ;  "  I  told  you  it 

paste." 

▼OL.  II.  F 


"  Diable  t"  exclaimed  1 
actly  alike?" 

"  In  all  but  value,"  qu 
my  King  and  myself,  tt 
Feroet ;  and,  conaideriBA 
which  his  muiiKr  of  reen\ 
niece  htu  laid  me,  it  is  nU 
•bould  part  widi  my  Jim 
third  of  its  worth,  with 
he  tiered  did  iredit  to  bii 
take  advantage  of  a  braven 
moment  when  he  is  baffl 
b<^i." 

"  What  mean  you  t"  da 
Gerald  could  reply,  Luca% 
closely  followed  by  Lant 
with  — 

**  Oh,  Mooueur,  you  ha 
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**  Bless  me !''  said  Gerald,  coolly ;  "  were  you 
l^ouogy  and  a  man  of  rank,  sir,  I  ought  to  take 
i^tufaction  for  this  doubt  of  my  word,  giyen  you 
^e&re  two  witnesses.  As  it  is,  I  suppose  you  know 
lut  your  attempt  at  —  I  may  call  it  —  defrauding 
E^of  my  (Uamood,  here,  has  placed  your  reputa- 
iop.entirely  at  my  mercy .^ 

^  That  it  has  !*^  chimed  in  the  O^Donnelites. 

"  Och,  the  D^ur  T  shouted  Lanty,  '^  cotched 
n  his  own  trap.'' 

*^  Of  course,"  continued  Gerald,  *^  I  shall  feel  it 
■J  duty  to  apprize  both  our  sovereigns  of  the 
Kti,  lest  they  should  imagine  me  capable  of  pas- 
ing  Gounterfi^ts.  It  will  be  nothing  new  for  a 
;nj  negodant^  a  marchand  to  have  attempted  a 
Hierly  transaction;  but  the  name  of  an  officer 
f  the  Irish  Brigade  must  not  suffer  unjustly.^ 

**  Certainly  not,^  coincided  Gendd^s  amused  com- 
(erS|  while  Fernet  and  Lucas  stood 

**  Meet  itatiies  for  the  Court  of  Feftr.*' 

^Itis  paste,  then,^'  sighed  the  aged  man. 

•*  If  you  admit  that,"  took  up  the  lover,  "  you 
low  what  follows :  you  said  before  your  own  man 
4  mine,  that  when  j^oti  called  it  so  I  might  claim 
Hir  niece  and  her  dower." 

**You  did  that,  ould  Jew — as  I  am  ready  to 
siify,"  said  Lanty. 

•^Poo,*^  cried  one  of  Gerald'^s  friends,   "  the 

f2 
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canaille  care  nothing  for  breaking  their  words  ^ 
if  they  were  men  of  honour,  no  witnesses  were 
needful;' 

"  Monsieur  O'Donnell^'  pleaded  Fernet,  attempt- 
ing to  laugh,  "  I  own  that — even  in  your  candour 
you  have  been  too  deep  for  me — honesty,  it  seems, 
is  the  best  policy,  after  all.  I  assure  you  my  only 
wish  was  to  procure,  at  the  highest  sum  I  could 
aiFord,  a  present  fit  for  my  dear  Angelique— what 
I  have  purchased  of  you  is  unworthy  of  her  ^ 
ceptance." 

"  Ob,  sir,"  said  Gerald,  "  this  statement  accords 
but  ill  with  that  of  your  having  striven  to  sell  the 
ring.  Its  ori^nal  shall  be  Angelique^s  when  she  tf 
mine ;  pray  wear  the  copy  yourself,  for  my  sake. 

The  merriment  of  the  juvenile  hearers  was  oo^ 
so  boisterous  that  the  uncle  was  fain  to  retreatf 
leaning  on  the  arm  of  the  lover — and  hoped  to 
hush  up  a  story  so  little  to  his  own  advantage,  by 
bestowing  Angelique  and  her  fortune  on  the  gtl- 
lant  son  of  Erin ;  but  no  sooner  was  she  the  **  fi^ 
married"  Madame  O'Donnel,  than  Lanty,  and 
wags  of  a  higher  grade,  including  Louis  SIV* 
himself,  revived  the  tale,  to  the  constant  annoyaiK^ 
of  Monsieur  Fernet,  who,  to  his  dying  day»  hadto. 
bear  the  sobriquet  of  Ths  Diabignd  Mekob^- 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Our  BBft  OUT  —  A  Sbakspbrian  Treat  —  **  Mr.  Grbbn,  from 
IBB  City** — A  Fancy  Drbbb  is  4  Crown  to  its  Wearbr — 

^>T  IT  BB  CBANOBD  —  ThB   MoURNBR — HavINO   A  CalL  — 
*^UflTB  OP  MY  OWN  IdBNTITY  —  ToO  PAR  NoRTB  —  PlAYINO 

^OiD  Nick  —  Enjoying  thb  Fruits  op  it. 

Bdt  to  return  to  our  own  times.  The  feeling 
^ened  in  behalf  of  our  poor  men's  families  was 
great  as  to  insure  us  a  crowded  audience,  and 
r  theatrical  exertions  terminated  most  brilliantly. 
It  was  about  the  middle  of  the  month  of  May, 
\tf  being  in  town,  I  resolved  on  visiting  Covent 
urden  Theatre.  My  face  was  pretty  well  known 
the  boxkeepers,  one  of  whom  I  asked  for  a  front 
it,  near  the  stage.  He  looked  at  his  list,  and 
d  me  the  two  front  rows  of  the  stage-box  were 
lea  by  a  Mrs.  White,  but  he  could  give  me  a 
108  in  the  next.  The  first  act  was  just  ending, 
len  the  stage-box  door  was  opened,  with  the 
ual  announcement  of  ^'  Company!"  I  saw  a 
)ut  feihale  stride  over  the  benches,  and  take  her 
tt  dose  to  the  proscenium  pilaster.    I  did  not,  at 
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first,  look  at  her  face,  as  her  head-dress  attracted 
my  attention  ;  a  white  satin  hat,  with  a  plume  of 
three  white  ostrich  feathers  on  one  side,  and  three 
scarlet  on  the  other.  She  was  followed  by  two 
male  friends  and  one  female. 

Scarcely  a  moment  elapsed,  after  the  arrival  of 
this  party,  ere  a  Toice  from  the  gallery  roared  out 
"  The  Queen  !  Queen !  *'  This  rallying  word  of 
disloyalty  and  scoundrelism  was  taken  up  by  a  fev 
**  sweet  voices^ — ^but,  the  Brandyburgfa  bubUe  hid 
burst !  **  Unsunned  snow''  was  found  to  be  very 
unsavoury  mud.  The  scream  at  sight  of  Theo- 
dore, and  the  fainting  Flyn,  had  not  been  kst  apoa 
the  public.  **  God  save  the  King^  was  called  for) 
and  the  name  of  the  monarch  strongly  aooentuittd; 
at  the  conclusion  of  the  anthem,  cries  arose  in^ 
pit  of — 

<*  Go  home,  ma^am !  you're  drunk  !  Go  to  Billy 
Austin !  Where's  Bergami  ?^ 

Some  expressions  were  used  which  I  dull  vf^ 
repeat,  but  which  the  wretched  woman  had  drai«* 
upon  herself.  She  endeavoured  to  face  the  stoo** 
it  would  not  do ;  the  groans  and  hissea  ledonbbd* 
at  last  she  rose,  and  made  a  hasty  retreat:  her^ 
was  hailed  by  a  loud  hurrah.  God  save  the  KiW 
was  again  sung  with  the  most  unequifoad  mt^ 
of  devotion  to  his  person,  and  the  enteitiiiimett* 
proceeded  as  though  no  such  event  bad  oocomd. 
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a  nockheoth  ball  I  was  introduced  to  a  gen- 
ii who  tnTited  roe  to  vint  his  father's  picture 
)r,  ud  speedily  T  aTailed  myself  of  his  polite- 

I  was  lilde  prepared  for  the  treat  afforded 
The  best  pictures  from  the  celebrated  %aks- 
gall^y,  instituted  by  that  patron  of  English 
Idernian  Boydell,  were  here  collected. 
t  worthy  proprietor— «  portly,  noble  looking, 
f  man,  who  acted  as  guide— boasted,  with 
;  exultation,  that  he  had  entertained  most  of 
t>yal  Academicians  i^t  his  board.  With  him, 
.  Fuseli,  Northcott,  Barry,  Opie,  and  Lou- 
nirg  were  ^  household  words.^  I  was  charmed 
unaffected  candour  with  which  he  would  quote 
opinions,  not  as  spontaneously  his — in  a  style 
r  creditable,  not  only  to  his  verbal  memory^s 
iveness,   but  his  deferential  appreciation  of 

syllable  there  uttered  by  his  superiors  in 
s ;  he  said  that  he  had  loved  pictures,  but 
o  judge  of  them  ;  when  he  began  to  purchase, 
lends  the  painters  had  given  him  some  taste. 
€  instance  he  ran  into  rather  a  angular  ex- 
K.  Shewing  us  a  miniature  of  his  daughter, 
aying  whether  the  lady  was  absent,  altei«d, 
or  dear,  he  expressed  his  extreme  value  for  it. 
ister  naturally  observed — 
[  conclude,  then,  it  must  be  a  very  faithful 
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^^  Few  people  thiok  that,  Miss,^  admitted  Mr. 
Green^  ^<  but  look  at  the  finish  —  the  executioo! 
His  done  by  the  celebrated  Ozias  Humphreys.'* 

Refreshnients,  including  the  choicest  wines  iDd 
fruits,  were  brought  to  us,  and  his  female  guest 
presented  with  a  bouquet  of  exotics,  ere  we  took 
our  departure.  All  this  told  well  for  our  host's 
paternal  feelings  too ;  we  were  only  known  to  him 
as  sent  by  his  very  amiable  son» 

To  the  honour  and  glory  of  old  England,  tbit 
"  nation  of  shopkeepers,^  as  the  envious  Corsictf 
pleased  to  call  us,  the  proprietor  of  this  gallery  n> 
neither  more  nor  less  than  a  tea-dealer  inGhraoe- 
church  Street.    Show  me  any  country  in  the  wodi 
that  can  produce  such  princely  merchants  as  out 
own  dear  little  island !    ^  Tis  true  many  sfJends^ 
accumulations  of  painting  and  sculpture  were  to  b^ 
found  in  France,  but  they  were  the  property  €^ 
military  chiefs,  who  disgraced  the  name  of  sddk^ 
by  the  acts  of  brigands ;  plunder  has  enabled  oi^^ 
French   neighbours  to  boast  of  collections;   di»^ 
wealth   acquired  by  enterprize,   honest  industry 
and  a  desire  to  promote  native  talent,  had  been  th»!* 
foundation  of  this  truly  English  gallery. 

If  I  remember  rightly,  it  was  Lord  Ligonie^ 
who,  when  Master-General  of  the  Ordnance,  ism 
a  request  in  the  orderly  book,  **  that  the  Offiomi 
Artillery  would  be  so  good  as  to  mount  guard 
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Dcir  ttniform.^  In  after  times  it  was  considered 
coessaiy  to  be  attired  regimentally,  both  on  and 
BT  guard.  The  only  man  in  the  garrison  who  was 
enrous  of  sporting  a  fancy  costume,  instead  of  the 
Beombg  dress  of  the  Horse  Brigade,  was  George 
'-*^.  A  white  jacket,  with  blue  facings,  no 
oe  or  any  mark  of  distinction,  except  a  staff  hat 
kI  willow  plume,  he  imagined  could  not  fail  to 
tntct  the  eyes  of  the  fair,  as  he  cantered  about 
d  neighbourhood ;  and  he  adopted  this  singular 
ess  at  the  expence  of  considerable  bantering  and 
ixzing  by  the  officers  of  his  troop. 

oreorge  B had  called  one  morning  to  pay  a 

it  of  condolence  to  the  Brigade  Major,  when  a 
vant  brought  word  that  a  party  below  stairs  re- 
sted a  pass  to  see  the  Arsenal,  sending  up  their 
ds,  in  proof  of  their  respectability.  Lloyd,  after 
ndng  at  the  pasteboard,  which  bore  addresses  in 
isbury  Square,  Lothbury,  and  other  similar 
irters  of  the  city,  asked  George  to  write  the 

Hi,  and  he  would  sign  it.     This  done,  B , 

lO  was  in  the  main  a  good-natured  fellow,  ran 
wn  stairs  to  give  it  to  the  applicants.  A  burly 
m,  perhaps  Deputy  of  a  ward,  or  may  be — 

"  Knight,  Alderman  and  Ck)lonel  of  the  Yellow !" 

saved  the  paper,  and  slipping  a  crown  piece 
to  George^s  hand,  said — 

F  5 
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^<  Thank  you,  young  man,  there^s  a  uifle  for 
your  civility." 

B ,  who  was  a  scion  of  nobility,  (I  forget  oo 

which  side  the  blanket)  was  as  turned  to  stooe  by 
the  magic  power  of  the  Hp;  be  stood  speedikoj 
wonder-struck,  at  the  extraordinary  mistake  ooo- 
mitted  by  the  cidzen  —  ere  he  recovered  himielf 
the  party  were  out  of  sight,  and  he  retuned  to 
Lloyd  in  a  state  of  utter  bewilderment  To  be 
mistaken  for  an  orderly,  to  have  a  dollar  iSfp^ 
into  his  hand,  by  a  man  who  kept  a  shop— it  w0 
too  much  !  —  what  event  would  happen  next?  tbe 
Millenium  must  be  at  hand ! 

The  invalid  enjoyed  the  perturfaadon  of  poor 
George,  who  most  unguardedly  related  whst  bid 
befallen  him  to  some  of  his  intimates,  littk  iii^ 
gining  the  unmerciful  use  they  would  make  of  bit 
confidence.  One  would  slip  a  penny  piece  intobii 
hand,  saying — 

^^  There's  something  for  your  dvility,  yooBg 


man.'"* 


Another  would  stop  and  ask  if  he  would  be  good 
enough  to  get  him  a  pass  to  see  the  Aisensl?  * 
third  would  call  after  him,  "  Orderly  V*  and,  ^ 
crown  all.  Smith,  of  the  Drivers,  provokingly  ^ 
marked— 

^*  Well,  I'm  neither  handsome  nor  high-bA 
but  I  flatter  myself  that  nobody  could  tip  0O '''' 
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•ft  Orderly.     By  Jingo,  B ,  you  will  make  a 

fee  income  out  of  that  disguise." 

All  this  George  bore  with  great  patience,  but 
^  continued  to  sport  the  dress  which  had  been  the 
^'ri^  of  the  citizen^B  blunder ;  at  length  some 
ftiend  pointed  out  the  absurdity  of  his  adopting 
^  a  halnt,  and  assured  him  that,  as  long  as  he 
^Ofe  it,  be  would  be  liable  to  be  mistaken  for 
^9ay  thing  but  a  gentleman''—  the  white  jacket  was 
iicsrefere  reluctantly  laid  aside. 

On  the  4th  of  July  the  news  from  St.  Helena 
itated  as  great  a  sensation  in  our  garrison  as  in 
Hy  other  part  dT  Europe.  Napoleon,  the  mighty 
lagie,  had  expired  in  his  rocky  prison.  So  many 
dlant  fellows  were  congregated,  who  had  fought 
punst  this  great  child  of  fortune,  in  various  me- 
omble  fields,  it  was  not  to  be  wondered  at  that 
Etle^elae  was  talked  of,  but  the  extraordinary  his- 
iry  of  the  man  who,  from  ^^  a  Lieutenant  of 
jlillery,''  became  the  arbiter  of  Europe's  fate, 
iving  and  excepting  that  atom  of  her,  our  own 
mx  England. 

Being  somewhat  of  a  relic-hunter,  I  certainly 
med  a  Captain  of  our^  who,  on  board  the 
loithumberland,  had  often  the  honour  of  play- 
ig  at  Whist  with  the  illustrious  captive,  and,  on 
ine  occasion,  won  from  him  four  points.  These 
Kmis,  bearing  the  name  and  effigy  of  his  card 
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antagonist,  he  has,   I   understand,  carefully  pre- 
ser^-ed,  with  an  inscription  engraved  on  the  niD8» 

"  Won  of  the  Emperor  at  whist,  by ,**  with 

his  name  and  the  date. 

Calling  on  a  valued  friend  in  Gray^s  Inn  • 
dav  or  two  afterwards,  I  was  somewhat  shocked  to 
perceive  him  attired  in  mourning,  and  hastily  de- 
manded if  he  had  lost  any  of  the  branches  of  bis 
family  that  were  known  to  me  ;  without  saying  t 
word,  with  a  solemn  air,  he  lied  me  to  the  door  of 
his  inner  chamber.  The  curtains  were  closed ;  t 
dim,  religious  light  pervaded  the  apartment  At 
the  extreme  end  I  observed  a  couch,  on  whicb,  at 
first  sight,  nothing  but  white  draperies  were  viabki 
by  the  light  of  wax-tapers  placed  at  the  held. 
Laying  his  finger  on  his  lip,  my  friend  led  me 
closer  to  this  funereal  arrangement,  and  I  bdieU 
the  marble  countenance  of  the  deceased  EmperoTi 
reposing  on  a  pillow,  the  sheets  and  counterpme 
so  arranged  as  to  convey  the  idea  that  they  ooveffd 
a  body, 

**  There  is  the  friend  I  mourn  !  ^  said  the  eooeo- 
trie ;  *^  kneel  with  me,  and  pray  for  the  repoie  ^ 
his  soul."** 

This  was  said  with  such  extreme  gravity,  tbtt  I 
began  to  entertain  fears  for  my  friend's  sanity;  I 
determined,  however,  to  humour  him,  and  f^ 
served  the  utmost  decorum.    The  mounier  R^ 
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om  the  side  of  the  couch,  threw  open  a  curtain, 
id  said  — 

^*  I  knew  you  were  coming,  so  prepared  this 
Sgy  for  your  express  gratification;  I  think  Ber- 
EUid  himself,  nr,  could  not  have  done  it  better. 
wish  my  friend  Robert  William  Elliston  could 
e  these  solemn  rites.  His  tears  would  flow  co- 
ously  —  But,  to  change  the  melancholy  theme, 
ill  you  stop  and  dine  with  me  ?^^ 
^  Thank  you,  Vm  engaged  to  your  neighbour, 
ajrmond,  where,  perhaps,  I  may  see  you  in  the 
mrse  of  the  evening.^' 

**  You  may  rely  on  that,"  answered  the  Bona- 
utist ;  *^  we  are  seldom  apart.^ 
I  dined  at  the  chambers  of  the  intimate  above 
urned ;  he  was  engaged  to  an  evening  party,  but 
Junteered  dropping  me  at  Lincoln's  Inn,  <<  to 
ine  at  Kennedy's  call.**'  I  did  not  then  quite 
iderstand  these  technicalities.  AMr.  Kennedy  had 
*ea  called  to  the  bar,  and  given  a  dinner  in  hall ; 
ter  which  refreshers  would  be  welcome  to  share 
le  drinkables.  We  went,  and,  to  my  utter  amaze, 
y  introducer  presented  me  as  ^^  Mr.  Mackay  of 
dinburgh,''  (then  performing  at  Drury  Lane). 
Ire  I  could  contradict,  Graham,  Clarke,  Burchall, 
ad  others,  who  knew  me,  warmly  welcomed  Mr. 
lackay,  whispering  — 

^  Sleep  it  up,  or  well  never  forgive  you  !  Hoax 
le  lawyers,  in  return  for  past  ifavours.^ 
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Wlut  could  I  do  ?  above  two  hundred  memben 
of  the  learned  profession,  among  whom  were  some 
of  its  leaders,  graced  the  hali.     There  must  be 
Scots  among  them,  and  I  had  never  then  Tinted 
Caledonia,  mar  seen  the  man  I  was  to  personate;  yet 
mj  ftnnliaritT  with  many  of  his  conntrpnen,  em^ 
bokJened  me  to  bother  the  big-wigs,  though  I  owft 
an  IriA  character  would  have  been  easier  for  m^ 
to  sustun  on  the  spur  of  the  moment;  but,  uapre — ' 
pared  as  I  was,  I  took  my  f«at  at  the  Vice-Chaiv — 
cellor  s  uble,  with  bowing  humility. 

To  reassure  me,  *^  Mr.  Mackay'^s  health**  wt^ 
proposed  in  a  speech,  neatly  complimenting  ^^  th^ 
unaffected  modesty  of  real  genius;^  of  course 
must  return  thanks,  and  rising  with  a  Hem,  sai< 
gravely  — 

^  Mester  Kennedy,  and  gentlemen  !  though  Fin 
rackoned,  in  Embro,^  no  that  ill  at  reciting  th^ 
thocts  of  ithers,  fra  a  prent  buk,  ^  let  no  yer  fules 
say  mair  than  is  set  doon  for  em,^  as  Sbakspeare 
says ;  in  my  ain  puir  language  I Ve  na  poor  ta  et- 
preas,  just  my  sense  o*  the  honour  dune   me— a 
stranger — by  this  erudite  assembly.^ 

Laying  my  hand  on  my  heart,  I  bent  my  head 
and  resumed  my  seat,  amid  the  plaucfits  of  the 
company.  I  was  soon  called  on  for  a  song, 
to  which  I  replied  with  great  nmplicity  that  I 
was  **  no  engaged  for  the  operatic  business,  but 
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^ouid  try  one  verse  of  some  wild  ditty  o^  my  native 
ills.'' 
A  Scotch  gentleman  now  addressed  me. 

**  Ye^re  personally  acquainted  with  Sir  Walter, 
bdicTe,  sir?" 

**  He  has  condescendingly  noticed  his  ain 
taillyee,  as  he  has  it,  sir ;  and,  I  am  prood  to  say, 
it  me  in  possession  of  some  facs  anent  the  Great 
Unknown  Novels,  of  which  vera  {ew  are  aware.^' 

**  Mr.  Mackay,"  said  another,  "  Pve  only  once 
lad  the  happiness  of  seeing  you  in  public,  but 
hen  you  appeared  to  me  a  stout,  elderly  man/' 

*^  'Tis  my  vocation,  sir ;  art,  trick,  stage  effect 
^whiles  I  can  so  disguise  mysel  that —  but  it  wad 
la  become  me  to  boast.  I  dinna  wonder,  however, 
bat  you  are  surprised  at  my  change." 

He  could  not  be  more  so  than  I  was  myself. 

My  supposed  countryman  had  lived  long  enough 
in  London  to  lose  the  accent,  but,  anxious  to  shew 
that  he  could  still  appreciate  it  when  purely  spoken, 
now  smd— - 

*^  You  hear,  gentlemen,  what  a  different  thing 
is  real  genuine  Scotch  from  the  blundering  carica- 
ture of  it  so  often  imposed  upon  the  public  by 
cockney  playerSi  I  ask  you,  is  there  any  thing 
cither  harsh  or  drawling  in  the  intonation  of  the 
true  NcMth  Briton  who  has  just  spoken  ?" 

^  No,  no !  'tis  perfect,  admirable,  natural  me- 
lody !"  shouted  my  friends. 


At  last  one  of  the  elect  j 
ing  it  his  diitv  to  claim  the 
for  a  gentleman  who  had 
lessly  contributed  to  the 
who,  committed  by  the  ofl 
had  supported  it  with  ODp 
unstudied  acting,  in  wbict; 
had  he  been  present,  need 
therefore  begged  to  propc 
Benson  Hill,  of  the  Artilier 

The  legal  worthies  filled 
like  young  Pottengin,  when 
of  Beefincrantz  and  Puddii 
tinct  notion  o(  its  cause, 
not.  where,  nor  who  was  t 
what  he  had  done  to  merit 
drunk,  however ;  and,  sgai 
the  accent,  to  throw  mysdl 
courL 
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senting  myself  to  my  sister,  who  sat  up  for  me,  like 
one  of  Malcolm's  soldiers,  when  "  Birnam  wood 
^^  brought  to  Dunsinane;'^  but,  oh,  the  day 
^r!  had  Leander  practised  swimming  with  half 
Ae  perseverance  of  my  head,  he'd  never  have 
<J«)wned. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

No  Coronation — A  Rotal  Banquet —Am  Agont  Coacb— 
Tints  not  in  thb  Rainbow — Princb  Hal  and  hh  Fol* 
LowBRft — Filial  Directions — The  Minors —  A  Gio— L"^* 
OP  Live  Stock — More  Crowning  Jests  —  Pages— of  Likw 
Omitted  in  Representation — Qcbenlt  Obsequies. 

The  Coronation  now  occupied  public  attention. 
I  had  made  arrangements  to  yiew  the  processioa 
from  the  Hall  to  the  Abbey,  and  anticipated  that 
my  love  of  sight- seeing  would  be  amply  gratified, 
when,  to  my  extreme  annoyance,  I  found  thit 
leave  of  absence  was  not  to  be  obtained  from  head- 
quarters. Certain  intimations  made  it  necessary 
that  a  portion  of  the  Garrison  should  be  on  the 
alert,  in  case  of  accidents— my  company  was  in- 
cluded in  the  arrangement.  I  afterwards  learnt 
that  I  had  to  thank  "  Carrurlyne  "  for  my  disap- 
pointment. 

Gladly  did  I  listen  to  an  account  of  this  apkn- 
did  day,  from  the  lips  of  one  fully  competent  to 
enter  into  all  the  details.  Captain  (now  Sir 
Henry)  Cipriani  attended  in  his  official  capacitj> 
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d  I  am  indebted  to  him  for  an  anecdote  con- 
cted  with  the  ceremonial  which  I  have  before 
H>rded,  but  which  I  hope  may  not  prove  out  of 
ice  here.  With  the  preliminary  details  I  had 
eviously  been  familiar. 

Between  thirty  and  forty  years  ago^  you  could 
t  pass  through  Holborn,  during  a  certain  por- 
»n  of  the  year^  without  observing  a  string  of 
rriages  drawn  up  near  a  large  house,  the  upper 
ors  of  which  appeared  magnificently  furnished ; 
d  the  g^ups  of  well-dressed  people  seen  going 

and  coming  out  could  not,  if  you  had  a  grain 
Eve's  curse  in  your  composition,  but  make  you 
k  who  it  was  that  received  so  many  fashionable 
dters  in  such  a  dingy  district. 
You  were  informed  that  the  celebrated  Mrs. 
illiams,  the  renowned  caster  of  nativities  and 
ler  of  fortunes,  honoured  Holborn  by  residing 

it ;  and  if  you  were  lucky  enough  to  meet 
longst  your  male  friends  one  who  had  paid  the 
ly  a  visit,  you  heard  that  she  was  a  very  hand- 
me,  though  somewhat  dark  woman.  The  fe- 
iles  differed  on  the  subject  of  her  beauty,  influ- 
ced,  doubtless,  by  the  good  or  ill  fortune  fore- 
Id  to  them. 

Amongst  the  numerous  applicants  to  this 
isky  Lilly  in  petticoats,  she  had  the  honour  of 
imbering  the  Prince  of  Wales ;  and,  although 
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bis  Royal  Highness  endeavoured  to  preserve  a 
strict  incognito,  he  was  hailed  by  bis  title  on  en- 
tering the  abode  of  astrological  research.  The 
Prince  did  not  scruple  to  tell  the  result  of  his 
visit. 

'^  The  lady  informs  me  that  I  shall  live  to  be 
King,  although  my  stars  decree  that  I  am  not  to 
be  crowned.  J 

In  the  autumn  Mrs.  Williams  usually  visited 
the  various  resorts  of  fashion,  Bath,  Clifton  Hot- 
wells,  Brighton,  &c. ;  and  it  was  during  her  so- 
journs at  the  two  former  places  that  what  1  am 
about  to  relate  occurred. 

No  sooner  was  her  arrival  known  in  the  city  of 
Bladud,  than  her  doors  were  besieged  by  persons 
of  all  classes ;  as  it  had  been  duly  announced  that 
a  simple  consultation  was  within  the  reach  of  the 
humblest,  whibt  an  examination  of  the  heavenlf 
bodies  to  ascertain  whether  or  not  your  star  was 
in  the  ascendant  must  be  remunerated  by  a  price 
too  exorbitant  for  the  superstitious  in  the  middle 
walks  of  life. 

Amongst  the  first  who  found  themselves  con- 
fronted with  this  awful  personage  were  two  yonog 
ladies  of  family ;  the  largest  douceur  was  teo* 
dered;  and  our  Cassandra  commenced  tomiog 
over  the  leaves  of  the  mystic  volume.  Saddeoly 
the  book  was  closed,  and  she  started  abrupt 
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'om  faer  chair.     Then,  leading  one  of  the  girls 
tide,  she  said  impressively  to  her — 

*^  I  am  too  ill  to  take  any  trouble  for  that  poor 
iear  child  to-day }  you  must  leave  me  now,  but 
uly  on  this  condition,  that  you/'  and  she  grasped 
he  hand  of  her  auditor,  whilst  her  dark  eyes 
eemed  almost  lit  up  by  supernatural  fire,  ^*  you 
tXM&t  solemnly  promise  to  come  to  me  to-morrow, 
et  what  will  have  chanced.  'Tis  well — now,  go  !" 
Faithful  to  her  word,  the  terrified  girl  returned 
the  next  day. 

^^  1  ask  not  for  your  companion  of  yesterday," 
exclaimed  Mrs.  Williams,  ^^  she  is  dead ! " 

A  burst  of  tears  from  the  a£9icted  friend  con- 
firmed the  fatal  sentence.  This  fearful  tale  was 
speedily  told,  and  hundreds  flocked  to  look  upon 
and  consult  the  same  mysterious  oracle. 

The  late  Countess  of  M conceived  it  possible 

by  a  simple  artifice  to  puzzle  the  conjurer ;  and 
accordingly  attired  herself  in  humble  garb,  taking 
with  her  the  well  dressed  governess,  on  whose 
finger  her  ladyship  had  placed  her  own  wedding 
ring.  A  guinea  was  tendered  by  Miss  ,  whilst 
her  mistress,  trying  to  assume  a  rusticity  of 
manner,  dropped  a  curtesy,  and  offered  a  crown 
piece.  Their  separate  palms  were  scrutinized  by 
Mrs.  Williams,  who,  after  a  brief  investigation, 
turned  to  the  matron,  saying. 
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*•  Why  do  you  suffer  that  woman  to  wear  your 
ring  ?  is  it  not  enough  that  she  has  alxetdy  asorped 
your  rights  ?  Ay,  blush  and  tremble^  girl." 

Mrs.  Williams  was  right. 

An  elderly  maiden  lady  had  lost  many  articki 
of  plate^  jewellery,  and  wearing  apparel  Their 
unaccountable  disappearance  had  caused  the  most 
serious  uneasiness  to  her  housekeeper,  a  tnuty 
creature,  who  never  left  the  house,  except  oo  a 
Sunday  evening,  to  attend  Lady  Himtiugdon's 
chapel;  but,  whose  stay-at-home  halnts  iMre 
broken  through  by  the  sudden  determination  of 
her  lady  to  visit  Mrs.  Williams,  in  ihe  hopes  d 
obtaining  some  information  respecting  the  miBsiDg 
property.  The  pious  domestic  talked  about  tam- 
pering with  Satan,  —  Saul,  and  the  Witch  of  En- 
dor,  in  vain. 

Miss  F—  had  made  up  her  mind  to  go ;  asdt 
what  was  more,  to  take  her  good  Sally  with  her, 
as  spokeswoman  on  the  occasion ;  the  ezcelleit 
spinster  being  of  a  nervous  and  timid  temperament. 
They  reached  the  dwelling  of  the.  Sybil ;  Sally 
gave  the  fee,  and  a  list  of  the  lost  artideii 
adding — 

^*  We  shall  be  happy  to  pay  you  twice  as  nock 
if  you  will  assist  us  in  finding  them/' 

**'  We  and  u^,  woman  !  **  said  Mrs.  Williaisi* 
^^  I  wonder  how  you  ventured  to  oonie  to  M 
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htn  taroijig  to  the  alarmed  mistress  she  continued, 
'  there  stands  tlie  thief !  " 

Down  dropt  Sally  on  her  knees,  confessed  the 
act ;  and,  in  consequence  of  this  information,  the 
Hmse  of  the  pew-opener  of  her  favourite  chapel 
'as  searched,  the  property  found,  and  restored. 

The  Hotwells  was  the  next  scene  of  action. 

Amongst  the  various  extraordinary  circum- 
kances  which  occurred  during  her  residence  on 
Wry  Parade,  one  will  suffice.  A  gentleman, 
olding  a  situation  of  considerable  emolument  in 
le  Custom-house  of  Bristol,  determined  to  pro- 
Hre,  from  so  celebrated  a  votary  of  the  planets, 
is  horoscope ;  and,  on  presenting  the  usual 
uerdou,  was  desired  to  call  on  the  following  day 
ir  the  important  and  scientific  document.  He 
id  so,  and  found  the  lady  in  a  most  perturbed 
uite.  She  appeared  to  be  nearly  overcome  with 
trong  emotion,  as  she  bade  him  take  back  his 
oineas,  and  never,  if  he  valued  his  happiness  or 
Mpectability,  look  on  her  again. 

Mr.  O  was  a   young   man,   certainly  ten 

ears  younger  than  the  handsome  woman  who  so 
trangely  forbade  hitn  her  presence ;  and  he  was 
(rithal  a  nervous  man.  Apprehending  that  sick- 
less  or  death  were  to  befall  him,  he  besought  to 
uiow  the  worst  at  once. 

**  Neither  ill  health   nor  dissolution  is  threat- 
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ened ;  enough  that  disgrace,  misfortune,  and 
misery  hang  over  you,  unless  you  fly  this  moment, 
and  pause  not  till  you  have  placed  half  the  world's 
distance  between  us." 

"  Why,  what  have  I  to  fear  from  you,  gentk 
and  beautiful  as  you  are  ? ' '  demanded  the  alvmed 
O . 

**  Leave  me,  leave  me,"  replied  the  equally 
agitated  fair,  **  and  for  once  defy  the  malign  in- 
fluence of  the  stars,  whose  aspects  now  threaten 
destruction  to  both  of  us." 

'*  At  least  inform  me  what  shape  the  impend- 
ing evil  assumes.  I  will  not  quit  you  till  you  have 
so  far  satisfied  me." 

-'  Listen,  then,  and  tremble  !  All  last  night  was 
I  engaged  in  casting  your  nativity ;  in  vaiu  I  en* 
deavoured  to  persuade  myself  that  I  had  miscal- 
culated a  most  important  event.  Still  there  it 
was,  as  plainly  written  by  the  band  of  Fate  as 
was  your  birth  and  mine ;  and  thus  it  stood— 
that  before  the  moon  waned  you  were  to  becf^^ 

my  HUSBAND  !" 

Her  prediction  was  fulfilled.  In  three  ixfl 
Mr.  O  was  married  to  the  widow ;  aodj  w 

less  than  six  weeks,  he  found  himself  in  jaili 
loaded  with  the  debts  of  his  wife^  who  bad  de- 
serted  him,  and  resumed  her  former  name. 

I  now  come  to  the  fact  known  only  to  one  or  two 
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^ho  were  in  the  immediate  confidence  of  George 
rV.,  and  which  was  related  to  me  by  Sir  Henry, 
U)  whom  the  remark  was  addressed ;  his  official 
duties  bringing  him  close  to  the  person  of  his 
Monarch  at  the  coronation. 

No  sooner  was  the  crown  placed  upon  the 
^yal  head,  than,  turning  to  his  old  and  faithful 
K€r?aDt,  his  Majesty  said,  exultingly, 

"Cipriani,  Mrs.  Williams  was  a  false  pro- 
phet r 

And  here  I  will  take  the  opportunity  of  men- 
ding, from  the  same  authentic  source,  an  in- 
^ce  of  the  King^s  extraordinary  acquaintance 
^th  circumstances  and  situations  in  which  he 
^d  hardly  ever  have  been  personally  placed. 
It  will  be  remembered  that,  in  the  year  1811, 
^e  royal  family  of  France,  residing  in  England, 
ere  invited  to  a  banquet  at  Carlton  House  by 
ic  Regent.  The  Prince,  with  his  usual  exqui- 
te  tftct,  had  caused  a  drawing-room  to  be  fitted 
>  for  the  reception  of  the  Bourbons  ;  hung  with 
ue  satin,  powdered  with  fleurs  de  lis — a  gracious 
mipliment  which  was  not  wasted  on  the  senti- 
ent of  the  exiles.  The  Count  de  Lisle  (Louis 
Vni.)  Count  d'Artois,  (afterwards  Charles  X.) 
li  all  the  members  of  the  unfortunate  race,  had, 
hh  one  exception,  assembled.  The  dinner  hour 
^  arrived.    Cipriani  was  on  duty  in  the  en- 

▼OL.  n.  G 
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trance-hall,  the  Prince  suddenly  appeared,  and 
asked — 

"Has  the  Prince  de  Cond^  arrived  yet?" 

"  No,  your  Royal  Highness/' 

"  How  provoking !  We  only  wait  for  him/* 
and  he  rejoined  his  guests. 

Ten  minutes  passed  —  at  their  expiration  the 
Regent  again  inquired  for  his  expected  visiter— 
still  no  news  of  his  arrival 

"  Cipriani,"  said  the  anxious  host,  "  I  fed  con- 
vinced that  the  Prince  de  Cond^  has  got  into  a 
hackney-coach,  and  the  constables  won't  let  him 
pass.     Do  step  out,  and  see  if  it  be  so." 

The  Exon  obeyed  —  sure  enough  he  found  the 
venerable  Cond^  in  number  two  hundred  vA 
something;  his  diamond  -  buckled  feet  in  the 
straw,  and  constables,  one  to  each  horse,  teOiif 
the  Jarvey  that  he  must  put  his  fare  down  io  the 
street.  The  baton,  carried  by  the  oflBcial,  soon 
acted  as  a  passport  for  the  rattling  vehicle  to  ap- 
proach the  gates ;  gladly  claiming  the  arm  of  hii 
deliverer,  his  infirm  Highness  mounted  the  stepi 
of  tlie  palace,  where  he  was  speedily  wekomedtf 
one  of  the  noblest  hosts  that  ever  presided  ^ 
festive  board. 

How  came  the  Regent  to  know  ao  mndi  * 
hackney-coaches  and  constables  ?  ''It  weft  it* 
quiring  too  curiously  to  inquire  so."     If  ^ 
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"Maiden  daughter,  in  her  teens,  once  deigned  to 
'^  a  street  conveyance,  why  not  her  father,  in 
hi«  twenties  ? 

When  I  was  a  cadet,  my  friend  Cipriani  com- 
i>ianded  the  Huntingdon  Militia  at  Woolwich ; 
I  observed  to  him  the  singular  circumstance  that 
•lithe  other  officers  of  the  regiment  were  Cap- 
Wos  White,  Green,  Brown  ;  Lieutenants  White, 
^  Gray ;  and,  I  believe,  an  Ensign  Black ;  he 
ftplied — 

"  Yes,  my  dear  boy,  we  are  a  small  body,  but, 
I  hope,  in  garrison  or  the  field,  we  shall  never 
be  BO  unfortunate  as  to  lose  our  Colours." 

My  sister  and  self  found  our  way  to  town  in  a 
"jfellow  post-chay,''  to  witness  the  Second  Part 
rf  Henry  IV.,  got  up  at  Covent  Garden,  for  the 
Mtensible  purpose  of  crowning  the  Prince,  whose 
fitt'ly  foibles,  and  subsequent  glories,  seemed, 
!o  the  loyal,  coincidences  with  the  character  of 
Jieorge  IV.  But,  though  the  well-timed  spectacle 
'  a  coronation  was  ^'  a  great  feature,"  nothing 
>id  been  omitted  that  could  render  the  whole 
^ttformance  worthy  of  its  Shakspearean  Theatre 
nd  management.  Two  idols  of  mine,  indeed, 
^med  ill-cast.  Fawcett's  manner  was  too  harsh 
nd  dry  for  ^*  sweet  Sir  John ;"  I  should  have  pre- 
Brred  Yates^s ;  and  Farley's  Pistol  to  Blan- 
bard's.  Farren  was  Shallow,  and  didjustice  to  the 

o  2 
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name.    Emery  presented  an  "  eloquent  Silence  {      j 
glorious  were  his  drunken  scraps  of  song,  as  he 
rolled  about  like  a  sack,  under  the  care  of  Ds^ 
—  evergreen  Charles  Taylor.      Mrs.  Dafenport 
was  not  Quickly  to  be  forgotten.    Egerton  pond 
himself  a  good  Judge ;  and  Duruset  "  full  brafdy 
fleshed  his  maiden  sword."     Macready  acted  the 
Sick  King  to  the  very  death.     Charles  KemUe's 
comic  scenes  shewed  with  what  natural  ease  be 
could  throw  aside  his  dignity  —  The  serious  ones 
were  equally  admirable.     His  look,  when  Gu-      ] 
coign  talks  of  what  the  royal  rake-hell  would  fed, 
if  a  son  of  his  oum  so  transgressed — was  *^  enouf^ 
to  set  ten  poets  raving." 

The  interview  with  his  brothers,  after  thei^ 
parents'  death,  was  the  most  simply,  graoefiillf 
touching  bit  I  ever  enjoyed,  even  at  kis  hands. 

The  procession  was  thronged  with  handsome 
men  —  Hunt,  Connor,  T.  P.  Cooke,  and  others,, 
beside  the  Prince  of  Lancaster  aforesaid-— but 
their  sovereign,  as  Leigh  Hunt  says  of  his  Paulo, 

"  Never  was  nobler  finish  to  fine  sight." 

I  could  prolong  the  quotation,  and  in  no  way 
flatter  the  gentleman  to  whom  it  is,  indeed,  so 
appropriate,  that  one  might  fancy  the  bard  o^ 
Rimini  had  drawn  the  younger  Malatesta  firom^ 
the   youngest  Kemble,   buring  the  ^^  curls  o^ 
black." 
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Of  the  many  who  delighted  me  that  night, 
how  few  yet  live  !  of  those  —  how  few  are  now 
in  Europe  !  of  these — the  best  have  retired  from 
tlie  stage ;  all^  all  are  growing  old.  ^^  Where  is 
ttelife  that  late  I  led  ?''  — «  The  friends  of  my 
yMth,  where  are  they?" 

'*  Out  npon  Time,  he  will  leave  no  more 
Of  the  things  behind  than  the  things  before.'* 

Byron.     Hem ! 

It  was  at  a  party,  given  by  my  friend  Raymond, 
that  I  first  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  Mr.  (now 
Serjeant)  Talfourd ;  from  that  day  to  the  present, 
^never  we  have  met,  or  corresponded,  I  have 
&QDd  him  as  unaffectedly  amiable  as  he  appeared 
to  me  at  first  sight ;  and  I  feel  proud  in  thus  ad- 
ding another  illustrious  name  to  the  acquaintance 
I  have  already  mentioned. 

We  assembled  on  this  day  to  the  number  of 
tome  twelve  or  thirteen,  legal  men,  some  of  whom 
Ire  now  leading  men,  preponderating  in  the  ratio 
tf^  eight  to  five.  We  had  also  that  clever  builder 
)f  theatres,  Mr.  Beazley,  who,  not  content  with 
lis  fame  as  an  architect,  often  draws  large  houses 
yy  his  talent  as  a  dramatist.  Mr.  Cooper,  of 
Dmry  Lane  Theatre,  was  the  only  wearer  of  sock 
dr  buskin  present. 

An  excellent  dinner  was  provided,  and  divers 
ice  pails  indicated  that  the  wine  would  be  as  cool 
^  plenteous ;    we  had  taken  our  seats  at  the 


of  that  man  who,  on  an  ■ 
gaid  to  his  laundress  (ne 
title  bestowed  on  the  res; 
of  our  chambers?) — to  oi 
mine,  on  such  a  night  at 
if  my  father  cornea,  taki 
tie  him  up  with  the  dog 
There  were  few  bettei 
"  Mr.  Random  must  hv 
*'  Cooper,"  said  Graii' 
dibuB?" 

"Where?"  asked  tt 
what  may  it  be?" 

"  Why,  a  tragedy, 
success,  at  the  Tottenl 
from  its  classic  bearrtif 
to  the  void  ground  near 
heard  it  announced  for 
tipinnii.  in  Roman  anno 
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sSi*^  said  Graham,  "  the  fellow  meant  that 

g  drama  called  CEdipus/' 

If  of  course  I  — — '* 

ee,''  interrupted  Graham,  and  the  conver- 

iFas  changed. 

lOBt  of  this  very  pleasant  day  drove  down 

slwich,  the  following  week,  in  company 

[r.  Dawson,  and  partook  of  the  fare  pro- 

t  our  well  conducted  mess.     They  left  roe 

oderate  hour,  and  certainly  quite  sober; 

ing  to  the  horse  taking  fright,  and  jibbing 

a  bank,  they  were  thrown  into  the  road — 
nd  suffering  some  slight  contusions,  whilst 
ipanion  was  seriously  hurt, 
ublic  house  was  near ;  in  fact,  it  would 
icult  to  select  any  portion  of  the  road, 
n  London  and  Greenwich,  that  did  not 
inch  an  advantage ;  Raymond  assisted  his 
1  and  wounded  friend  towards  the  house  of 
on,  intimating  that  the  gig  was  smashed 
ns. 

it?''  sputtered  poor  Dawson,  from  his 
g  dust-filled  mouth  ;  *^  what  a  fool  of  a 
must  be  then  !  But,  George,  worse  than 
I've  lost  my  gloves." 

cnond  knocked  and  demanded  entrance  — 
aates  had  retired  for  the  night — after  some 
;he  landlord  came  to  the  door,  and,  seeing 


going  to  have  every  rooi 
quests — they  bean't  the  a 
not  by  no  moDnei  of  tneai 
son  isn't  fw  off,  they  bei 
do  let  in,  dead  or  alire." 

Saying  this,  the  door  t 
ner  was  cloaed  upon  the  i 
the  second  hoflti  wbote  ; 
likenesa  of  the  hero  of  t 
Samaritan,  and  rendeted 
not  only  to  my  frienda, 
was  found  still  attache 
■Rlbuiy. 

It  was  some  time  befcff 
the  effects  of  this  upset. 

"  The  lessee  of  that  m 
the  Theatre  Royal  Doorj 
wont  to  style  himself,  < 
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^  weight  of  Royalty,  recollecting  that  George 
le  Third  had  considered  the  ''  young  Dornton  " 
▼ery  like  Wales." 

Injustice  to  Elliston's  memory,  it  is  but  fair  to 
y  that  he  produced  a  spectacle  on  which  the 
"eatest  care  had  been  bestowed  to  render  it  as 
ce  the  original  ceremonial  as  possible.  It  is  to 
\  confessed  that  some  of  the  principal  figures  in 
is  **  counterfeit  presentment"  strongly  cou- 
nted the  personages  for  whom  they  passed.  No 
rory  Lane  walking  gentleman,  or  heavy  baronet, 
IS  likely  to  remind  us  of  the  lovely  Londonderry, 
the  eagle  Wellington.  But  the  dresses  were 
iperb,  the  royal  banquet  well-appointed,  and  the 
iiampion^  attired  in  real  armour,  mounted  on  a 
al  horse,  rode  gallantly  over  the  heads  of  the 
idience  in  the  pit,  performed  his  devoir,  and 
icked  astern,  in  a  manner  that  did  honour  to  both 
an  and  beast. 

The  nightly  greetings  which  the  mimic  mo- 
irch  received^  the  burst  of  loyalty  that  hailed  the 
lacing  of  his  foil-stone  crown  upon  his  mana- 
mal  head,  by  the  Right  Reverend  Mr.  Gattie, 
ho  personated  his  Grace  the  Metropolitan  Arch- 
iihop,  sunk  deeply  into  the  heart  of  the  ro- 
lantic  and  susceptible  Robert  William ;  he  could 
ot  resist  fancying  himself  the  being  he  per- 
onated.     This  innocent  monomania  was   soon 

g5 
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o&zd  of  oat  of  the  theatre, — one  eretiing  lost 
BK9  I  koeiT  wrre  lirtei  mined  to  ascertain  iU  o- 
te^ ;  tbcv  vpot  into  the  pit ;  their  chcen  wtn 
knc  aad  kiwi  vhoi  the  Royal  Conn  first  caiue  in 
new.  ecTiT  giaccful  action  was  rewarded  vi6  w 
appcoving  tbont ;  when  he  knelt  at  the  falftstool 
they  iBptaei  nknce  od  the  audience,  bat,  wbfa  be 
aoftfcd  the  pit,  theydong  totfaeheinoffaliR>l>fi 
and  enthnawficilty  tittered  "  Long  lire  you 
Majesty!"  Oreieoiue by «nch aymptoms of itm- 
muam,  Kii^  Robert,  extending  hu  handi  attt 
their  beads,  aitiailaled  through  tears,  "Blmyaa, 
ny  people!" 

So  completely  had  the  iUmion  taken  poswsntH) 
of  this  **  Kii^  of  shreds  and  patches,"  that,  on  R- 
tiring  to  liia  dressing-room,  at  the  conclnnoa  of 
the  performance,  after  moistening  his  roysl  Upi 
with  a  copioos  dran^t  of  Madeira,  he  turned  to 
bis  acting  manager,  saying — 

'^  —  .  yoo  have  been  a  iaithAil  servant  to  u) 
for  many  a  year,  'tis  fit  we  should  mark  oar  tente 
of  your  devotion — kneel  down ;"  seizing  tiff 
wooden  sword  of  state,  he  gave  the  royal  accolade, 
then,  witfa  a  dignified  air,  exclaimed,  *'  Arise  Sir 

Yet,  though  Blliston's  bead  might  be.tumed  by 
this  imaginary  exaltation,  his  heart  sUll  sympa- 
thised with  the  kiwest  necesoitiea  of  bia  anpposed 


tTKlKTELUGIBLE*  131 

cto.    One  instance  of  Royal  consideration 
idated  to  me  by  an  aetressi  as  good  as  she 

I 

ver,  and  was  beautiful, 
ere  was  a  period  of  the  Coronation  ceremony 
lich  the  monarch  knelt,  for  some  time  appa- 
f  in  silent  prayer,  while  music  and  dumb 
supplied  the  place  of  words  too  holy  to  be 
bed  in  a  play-house.  A  bevy  of  pretty  pages 
idly  around ;  and,  one  night,  their  august 
^r,  from  behind  his  clasped  hands,  muttered, 
impressive  significance—- 
f ow,  if  any  of  you  little  boys  want  to— leave 
resence,  and — ^refresh  yourselves — take  ad- 
i;e  of  this  interregnum—  make  your  retreat 
!  do  it ! — ^you'll  not  be  missed,  only  manage 
to  be  back  in  good  time." 
iiappened  that  full  half  of  these  ^^  little  boys  " 
big  girls,  or  rather  young  women;  into 
i  faces  the  really  masculine  pages  leered,  at 
iog  this  fatherly  leave  of  absence,  as  if  it  had 
t  —  I  can^t  tell  what.  My  fair  informant 
ed  as  she  told  it  me,  and  expected  an  echo 
my  lips— -not  in  vain.  What  a  petit  mot  will 
imes  divert  us,  without  our  ever  being  able 
plain  why  ! 

cr  the  Coronation  came  "  The  Ruffian  Boy." 

ireraldi  Duval,  the  bright  and  terrible,"  as 

Opie  hath  it  by  Cooper;  with  Monsieur 
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Tonson  by  Gattie.  Those  who  were  not  prfsait 
will  scarcely  believe  that  the  first  act  of  thatuooe 
popular  afterpiece  went  but  flatly  on  its  first  n^ht 
I  did  not  stay  for  the  second. 

On  the  7th  of  August,  it  pleased  God  to  r^ 
move  from  this  world  Caroline  of  Brunswickiaad 
the  fourteenth  was  the  day  appointed  for  the 
transport  of  her  remains  from  Brandenburg,  on 
their  way  to  Germany.  Business  required  mj 
presence  in  London,  and  my  first  visit  was  to  my 
friend  Bartlett,  at  the  Foreign  Office.  Whilst 
conversing  with  him,  we  were  interrupted  by  the 
sound  of  fire-arms,  and  concluded  that  some  col- 
lision had  arisen  between  the  military  and  the 
mourners.  In  about  half- an -hour  word  wii 
brought  of  the  afiiair  at  Cumberland  Gate,  bot( 
as  is  usual  in  all  such  cases,  the  most  ezage- 
rated  report  reached  us,  the  slain  were  multiplied 
into  hundreds,  including  many  of  the  military* 

<<  My  greatest  dread,"  said  Bartlett,  <'  is  that  if 
Lord  Londonderry  be  coming  hither  to-day,  the 
wretches  may  attack  his  carriage/' 

"  Heaven  forbid  !"  1  cried  sincerely. 

^^  Oh,  they  were  all  as  quiet  as  doves  wlien  I 
walked  through  them,"  uttered  a  warm  vts^ 
near  us. 

I  turned^  and  bared  my  head,  beneath  the 
fine  hazel  eyes  of  the  nobleman  in  question. 
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ke  an  bamble  countryman  of  his,  he  had 

j[fat  '^  the  more  public  the  more  private,''^ 

lad  often  found  the  cool  bravery  that  shone 

his  handsome  face  disarm  his  foes.     It  was 

characteristic  of  his  style  to  bestow  the 

of  silence  on  the  hysterical  birds  of  Venus, 

^  compare  with  these  emblems  of  peace  a 

d  London  mob. 

rtlett  advised  me  to  return  to  Woolwich  di- 

j  as  he  thought  the  news  of  this  terrible 

might  reach  my  sister,  and  create  anxiety ; 

was  obliged  to  call  in  Chancery  Lane,  and, 

bing  to  avoid  the  mob,  I  left  him. 

d  here  (par  parenthese)  I  cannot  resist  men*^ 

ig  a  trait  of  Lord  Londonderry's  character, 

I  fell  under  my  observation  upon   another 

ion,  proving  how  little  the  pitiful  attempts 

w  democrats  were  regarded  by  him. 

Ay  friend  Hill  of  the  Artillery,  my  lord," 

Sartlett,'/^  was  asking  for  a  frank;  might  we 

188  on  your  Lordship  ?'^ 

»tay,"  I  said,  ^^  I  cannot  ask  such  a  favour 

ou  have  told  his  lordship  for  what  and  for 

I." 

rtlett  explained  that  I  wished  to  send  Mrs« 

on,  widow  of  Llandaff  's  celebrated  Bishop, 

's  illustrated  pamphlet,  in  which  the  Premier 

ie  RecoUecUons  of  an  Artillery  Officer,  toI.  i.,  page  164. 


&8  iie  wrote  toe  airecnui 
the  dear  old  lady  at  Calgt 

So  much  courage  and 
penoD  BO  prepossessing. 
John  Bull  could  not  be, 
content  with  such  "  fitii 
mtter." 

Never  had  I  seen  the  J 
this  day,  bat  scurely  1 
las,  when  a  dense  d 
was  seen  advancing ;  thf 
them  of  the  lowest  and  ' 
their  looks  were  iniuriati 
for  mischief.  The  exda 
their  lips  were  fearful. 

With  the  moat  disgt 
oaths  they  vowed  they 
through  the  <nty,  if  the; 
out  of  the  coffin,  and  cu 
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nt  last  home  in  quiet;  but  these  zealous 
IDS  of  the  '^  injured  queen  ^'  hoped  that 
hing  might  arise,  in  the  passage  of  her 
I  through  the  city,  that  might  lead  to  the 
*T  of  the  well-filled  shops  and  warehouses. 
by  was  their  object,  and  they  could  not 
have  chosen  a  more  befitting  watchword 
^the  Queen^^  no  matter  whether  dead  or 

nks  be  to  the  two  virtuous  gentlewomen 
lave  since  restored  that  honoured  title  to 
nk  it  held  in  the  days  of  George  III.'s  re- 
d  consort' 


A  Wawviw  to  Buitrn — Si 
Wra  «i>D  WniRtroKB — A 

HKIM«Nt  —  BbOTBBK     S«J> 

DsBiDrDi,  Lit — LiDin  t>Ai 
tiN«TnK  Qdbiiiok  —  Rann 
CiHDiD  QuTitoDB— ViKtna 


I  SHALL  not  minutely 

trips,  to  play  for  the  beo 
certainly  not  for  ray  own; 
deservee  a  brief  paesing  i 
A  tolerably  large  party 
Sabbath,  to  re- unite  thi 
included  Mr.  Cooper,  froi: 
friend  from  Greenwich. 


BBTRIEVE  LOST  TIME.  IS^ 

s  d^but,  however^  our  locality  furnished  me 
Ji  an  opportunity  for  raising  a  laugh.  The 
ge  of  that  theatre  is  exactly  over  a  stream 
ich  divides  two  counties  ;  when  the  Bums 
^e  to  arrest  me  as  Tangent^  I  ran  back  across 
3  invisible  boundary,  shouting — 
'  If  your  writ's  for  Kent,  touch  me  at  your  peril, 
villains,  for  I'm  now  in  Surrey  !" 
!t  were  superfluous  to  dilate  on  how  I  was  de- 
led next  morning,  till  there  seemed  little 
nee  of  my  getting  home  in  time  to  do  the 
loars  of  my  table.  A  chaise  was  our  only 
3arce,  and,  with  hard  driving,  we  reached  the 
s,  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after  the  appointed 
iod.  We  found  the  company  assembled,  but 
dinner  not  spoiled — ^though  we  were  rather  over 
Btedfor  '' scampering  about"  after  our  country 
dias. 

lome  grouse  had  been  sent  me  from  Scotland, 
[liey  ought  to  have  been  drest  some  days  before. 
I  nosed  them  ere  they  came  up — they  did  not 
k  half  done. 

'  I  can't  help  it,"  said  Turner,  "  they  won't 
e  the  fire;  and  they  was  deadly  loively,  in 
ate  o'  the  stuffing  put  to  make  'em  keep." 
rheir  craws  were  full  of  heather  blossoms, 
ich  be  had  left  in,  mistaking  them  for  sweet 
bs.     Barlow  and  I  nevertheless  composed  a 
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sauce  which  might  have  made  a  man  eat  bis 
grandmother ;  warmed  up  in  this  they  were  de- 
voured betwixt  us  all — not  a  soul  ventnriDg  to 
call  their  flavour  too  high. 

Having  obtained  my  winter  leave,  my  sister  and 
self  bade  farewell  to  our  numerous  friends,  aod 
left  Nightingale  vale  for  a  visit  to  the  Wert  of 
England.  We  both  felt  regret  at  quitting  a  plftce, 
which,  by  some  attention,  had  been  rendered  so 
delightful.  The  garden  was  full  of  autumoil 
flowers,  and  every  where  bore  evidence  of  the 
industry  of  Turner  and  myself. 

A  few  days^  sojourn  in  town  enabled  us  to  see 
many  of  our  acquaintance,  and  to  visit  the  theatres. 

We  saw  Kenney's  "  Match  Breaking,^'  at  the 
Haymarket,  an  elegaut  little  comedy,  in  whidi 
Terry,  Jones,  Mrs,  Chatterley,  and  Mrs.  Baker, 
shone  their  best.  This  drama  had  not  a  long  ^ 
in  London,  nor  was  it  ever  a  favourite  in  the 
provinces,  though  the  plot  was  original,  and  the 
language  correct — it  "  lacked  bustle^' — ^'twam*^ 
— so  much  for  public  taste ! 

I  had  not  been  long  in  the  neighbourhood  ot 
Bristol,  when,  one  day,  calling  at  the  post-oflk^» 
I  encountered  an  old  and  much  valued  friend) 
whom  I  had  not  met  for  many  years,  the  is&sa^ 
acquaintance  of  Sir  Alexander  Dickson  and  myadS 
during  our  •*  wars  in  Flanders.'' 
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Mr.  Trotter,  then  commifiBary,  attached  to  the 
ottering  train,  was  now  peacefully  residing  on 
it  banks  of  the  Wye,  and  superintending  a  farm, 
introduced  him  to  my  family,  and  received  a 
"easing  invitation  to  visit  him.  Of  this  I  shortly 
ailed  myself. 

After  a  delightful  journey,  and  a  pleasant  cross- 
;  of  the  Passage,  I  found  the  worthy  Scotchman 
Dgly  housed,  with  a  farm  round  him,  of  about 
^t  hundred  acres,  on  Tiddenham  chace.  Al> 
3ugh  the  estate  of  my  host  lay  on  a  flat,  or  table 
land,  the  scenery  in  the  neighbourhood  was 
very  picturesque  beauty ;  the  rich  and  varied 
ts  of  Autumn  added  to  the  charms  of  the 
dscape.  After  a  hearty  welcome  and  lunch, 
Met  was  obliged  to  leave  me  to  myself,  having 
iirs,  connected  with  his  agricultural  pursuits, 
it  would  occupy  him  till  dinner.  I  rambled 
lie,  and  soon  found  myself  on  the  height  com- 
jiding  a  view  of  the  Wye ;  this  lovely  river  is 
.le  known  to  those  who  rave  about  the  Rhine, 
r  my  own  part,  I  am  English  enough  to  confess 
it  I  should  prefer  a  second  visit  to  this  charming 
trict,  to  encountering  the  discomforts  of  tra- 
ling  on  the  Continent. 

We  dined  t^te-^-t^te ;  the  evening  was  occupied 
talking  over  past  scenes,  and  recounting  our 
iouB  adventures  since  we  parted. 


imported  from  hie  own 
animak  appeared  to  have 
of  locality.  Althougli  su 
bad  planted  a  ring  feuce  « 
Scotch  fir  and  larch ;  the  y 
healthy,  and  promised,  i 
to  become  very  respect 
spars. 

A  singular  rock,  name 
the  first  thing  we  visited. 
Now  what  the  Devil  coi 
in  a  scene  so  heavenly  I 
ture }  but  there  was  a  ti 
which  we  walked  was 
pality,  and  the  Welsh  ha 
rial,  ascribed  strange  fan 
witness  his  bridge  at  i 
proofs  of  his  supposed  £d 
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^wiogs  of  the  ^famous  pile,  but  its  reality  far 
^ceeded  in  beauty  all  that  art  had  shewn  me. 
reat  portion  of  this  splendid  structure  was 
>thed  in  ivy,  its  deep  foliage  contrasting  with 
2  white  and  time-honoured  walls  to  which  it 
ing.  We  crossed  the  ferry,  and,  led  by  the 
^tty  daughter  of  tl)e  owner  of  the  boat,  entered 
i  Abbey ;  the  extent  of  the  building,  the  ela- 
ate  carving  on  its  walls,  the  clusters  of  co- 
ins  of  the  most  delicate  proportions,  and  the 
•fJEuned  southern  window,  all  served  to  delight 
I  scarcely  remember  to  have  experienced 
ater  pleasure  than  I  derived  from  roaming 
9Ugh  these  ruins,  and  felt  much  disposed  to 
tract  my  stay  as  long  as  daylight  allowed  me 
sxplore  odd  nooks  and  corners,  worthy  of  re- 
rk  $  but  my  friend  reminded  me  that  he  ex- 
ted  a  party  to  dine  with  him,  and,  as  I  knew 
y  were  assembled  in  honour  of  my  humble 
r,  I  was  obliged  to  forego  the  picturesque,  and 
•pare  for  the  social. 

rhe  clergyman  of  a  neighbouring  parish  and 
son,  with  a  retired  army-surgeon,  practising 
omateuTy  and  some,  half-dozen  of  the  neigh- 
iring  squirearchy  arrived  shortly  after  the 
pointed  hour  for  dinner.  We  sat  down  to 
Mtantial  fare,  with  excellent  Madeira  and  Port, 
;h,  like  My  Lord  Duke'3  snuffy  of  my  host's 


now  and  then  1  listened 
to  the  praises  bestowed  b; 
on  the  extraordinary  im 
"  the  Chace,"  since  it  hx 
man^fement  of  my  iodeft 
friend.  I  could  not  afo 
ration  of  the  sarpuui^ 
bourfaood,  and  rejoiced  tf 
who  saw  it  every  day,  wt 
regardless  of  the  beauliei 
attract  the  attention  of  ■ 
Broiled  bones,  and  i 
little  oysters  from  Ten 
and  genuine  Schiedam,  v 
at  a  moderate  hour ;  and 
inmate  of  the  farm  had  r 
A  brilliant  autumnal 
forth  early.    I  determin. 
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small  bridges   had   been   thrown  over  the  deep 
gullies  that  sloped  to  the  river.    A  huge  mass  of 
S^^y  stones^  which  appeared  to  have  been  cast 
^Qa  the  plain  above  us,  attracted  my  attention. 
^e  bright  beams  fell  on  this  avalanche,  which 
ff^ttered  with  a  brilliancy  that  was  not  to  be  seen 
^O    the   neighbouring   rocks.    I    dismounted  to 
I^^ck   up   a  piece  of  the  shining  material,   and 
^Und  that  it  was  what,  as  a  schoolboy,  I  had 
'^een  used  to  call  "  Plum-pudding  stone ;"  as  the 
'^mp  I  had  selected  would  have  been  but  a  small 
^lice  of  its  namesake,  I  put  it  in  my  pocket.     I 
^teast  here  confess  my  perfect  ignorance  of  geo- 
logy, but  shall  presently  show  that  the  curiosity 
of  an  ignoramus  led  to  good  results. 

A  succession  of  ever- varying  landscapes  was 
afforded  by  the  winding  of  the  beauteous  Wye,  I 
did  not  think  in  accordance  with  the  great  George 
Robins.  He  being  some  years  ago  ''  entrusted" 
with  the  sale  of  "  the  far-famed  Kercefield  es- 
tate," in  his  usual  style  dilated  on  the  value. of 
the  property,  concluding  his  description  with 
this  astounding  intelligence — 

*'  But  the  Grand  Desideratum  is  the  views  !" 

With  the  ruins  of  Chepstow  castle,  and  the 

quiet  old-fashioned  town,  I  was  much  pleased. 

A  gentleman,  wh^o  occupied  a   sweet  cottage, 

mid-way  on  our  journey  home,  pressed  us  to 


hope  you  will  stop  dinoc 
ing  to  me,  "  you're  welci 
I  beg  your  pardon,  but  c 
tioD  ?  This  turn  of  the 
in  its  course,  and  J  am  s 
but  you  admire  it  as  miu 

I  cannot  resist  one  mt 
afforded  me  when  the  ck 

"  Notr,  gentlemen,  fil 
know  you  will  both  drii 
your  pardon  —  the  King 

This  fa90n  de  parler, 
dious  on  paper,  was  extn 
The  less  reason  there  wi 
the  more  surely  would  t 
with  his  pet  phrase. 

1  accompanied  Trotte: 
over  a  portion  of  the  ik 
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bree  or  four  feet  above  the  surface,  were  covered 
^th  mo88  and  lichens  ;  of  course  I  imagined  that 
o  remove  them  would  be  attended  with  too  heavy 
ui  expense  to  warrant  the  undertaking. 

To  make  room  for  a  newly-placed  gate,  one  of 
hsBt  obnoxious  rocks  had  been  broken,  and  I 
mw  that  the  character  of  the  stone  was  precisely 
h^  same  as  my  plum-pudding  specimen.  I  ven- 
•ured  to  suggest  to  Trotter  the  possibility  that 
ht  opposite  side  of  the  river  might,  at  some  re- 
iiote  period,  have  been  subject  to  a  volcanic 
i^ption,  and  that,  during  the  convulsion,  these 
stones,  evidently  unlike  all  others  on  his  side  the 
^ter,  might  have  been  showered  over  these  fair 
^tures ;  he  received  my  notion  with  coldness, 
^Ut  I  at  length  persuaded  him  to  try  an  experi- 
'^^Dt;  his  labourers  were  sent  for,  the  earth, 
^hich,  by  the  way,  was  of  the  richest  soil,  was 
Og  up  at  some  depth  round  several  of  the  most 
^rmidable  of  these  impediments,  when,  to  Trot- 
•r's  joy  and  surprise,  it  was  found  that  much 
^8  of  rock  was  below  the  surface  than  above,  so 
^at,  with  a  trifling  labour,  the  stones  could  be 
Amoved,  and  the  fields  reclaimed.  I  could  not 
Ut  exult  that  an  accidental  remark  of  mine 
roved  of  such  utility  to  the  landed  proprietor. 

I  took  leave  of  my  hospitable  friend  with  the 
lost  lincere  wish  for  his  complete  success  in  his 

VOL.  II.  H 


heard  her  queer  name,  ' 
tell,  because  thereby  ha! 
without  foreetaUing  its 
When  our  County  n 
rolunteering  into  the  . 
(about  ld09-10^)  the— 
This  corps  conuited  < 
prime  of  life ;  wdUkm 
beloved  by  the  citixcai 
and  sociability. 

A  fair  apecimea  t£ 
LteatcDant  from  the  1* 
and  hvely,  but  moral 
sample  of  his  brother  c 
Colin  Raby,  though 
termed  "a  strapper," 
life  beardless  aa  he  wa 
expurgate  the  wAnjtK 
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<H)  heflipen  brows,  no  parsnip-tinted  lashes,  had 
been  entailed ;  his  features  were  prominent  and 
iioble,  with  an  expression  of  cheerful  thought ; 
iHit  so  mild,  so  pure,  so  calm,  so  unobtrusive, 
^hat  the  ladies  said  '*  he  was  worthy  to  have  been 
^  clergyman,  like  his  papa  ;"  while  the  ladies'- 
tiaids  kepi  on  a-wondering  about  him,  if — and 
i^bether  — ^  a  thousand  things,  which  I  have  not 
ipaee  to  repeat 

When  I  hinted  at  him  '^  as  a  sample  of  all  the 
'Vit,'^  I  meant  all  but  one.  One  exception  proved 
;he  rule ;  one  any  thing  but  unnatural  contrast  to 
sis  fellows,  nevertheless,  elicited  such  comparisons 
IS  complimented  all  parties  concerned.  *'  The 
digbtest  speck  is  seen  on  snow  ;''*  but  the  white- 
less  of  the  ——shire's  repute  was  not  stained 
)y  the  name  which  Lieutenant  Ulic  Carrol  had 
*amed ;  that  of  a  ^'  rollicking  lad,  a  fine  creature, 
ill  heart/'  To  his  quieter  brethren  he  was  the 
bil,  the  coquettish  set-off,  couleur  de  rose,  no  fiir- 
tber  harm ;  and  if,  Austrian  fashion,  they  had 
reitrsed  the  proportions  of  hue  in  their  dress, 
porting  cream-coloured  coats,  trimmed  with 
warlet,  Ulic  might  have  represented  the  facings ; 
bis  hardihood  would  have  stood  cuff  for  cuff; 
^  uprightness  might  have  collared  the  whole 
^ment. 

Carrdi  was  an  animal  of  dapper  figure,  and 

h2 
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sign-board  comeliness ;  black  eyes,  curls,  whis- 
kers, red  cheeks  and  lips,  white  teeth,  each  alter- 
nate instant  visible ;  for  he  laughed  at  everything 
— at  nothing ;  and  was  altogether  as  inconsequent 
a  bit  of  "  food  for  powder"  as  ever  graced  the 
army. 

In  spite  all  sentimental  doctrines  about  '^  con- 
genial souls/^  Ulic's  regard  for  Colin  was  enthu- 
siastic ;  and  Colin,  though  less  ardent,  held  1% 
as  his  "  brother-in-arm».''    He  never  lectured 
the  scapegrace,  who,  for  his  part,  quizzed  "  Raby 
Baby,"  and  "  Lubin  the  shepherd,"  before  the 
whole  mess.     But  our  Damon  and  Pythias  knew 
each  other  well,  each  knew  himself  too,  and  thit 
both  were  known  to  those   above  and  beneath 
themselves,  in  aige  or  rank,  as  ready  to  |^ve  or 
take  a  joke,  but  incapable  either  of  insulting,  or 
of  brooking  an  insult. 

One  summer  evening,  the  pair  sauntered,  in 
mufti,  up  the  hilly  streets,  leading  from  thdr 
lodgings  near  the  mess-house,  to  the  down. 

*'  Smooth- face  !"  said  Ulic,  "  when  I  call  yon 
milksop^  you  know  well  enough  I'd  knock  down 
any  man  bla'guard  enough  to  drame,  in  his  skefe, 
that  I  was  brute  baste  enough  to  mane  aoydiK 
paragement  to  your  pluck,  my  Arcadian  !" 

**  Nay,"  returned  Raby,  coolly^  *^  there's  M 
man  who,  if  he  dreamt  so,  you  would  not  kpo^t 
down." 
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*^Vd  not,  sir?  who's  he  then,  I'd  be  proud  to 
bn." 

"  Myself,  master  Ulic." 

"Yourself?  by  the  blessed  Bridget,  that's  a 
oser !  but,  if  you  were  such  a  big  baby,  I  would  ; 

"  If  I  gave  you  time ;  but,  perhaps,  I  should 
irikc  first.     When  you  got  up  again,  indeed  — ""^ 

"  Man  alive  !"  cried  Carol,  "  May  be  Fd  never 
>t  up.  That  would  turn  all  my  pluck  against 
lyself,  and  smash  me  entirely;  the  certainty 
lat  I  must  fight  with  you  if  get  up  I  did — '* 

^  No  chance  of  that,  my  hot  potato  !  tho^  I 
)pe  you  will  fight  with  me,  in  another  sense.*" 

*'  What,  together,  side  by  side?  long  life  to 
I,  that  will  we  !  But,  faith,  youVe  bothered  my 
"gimint.  By  milksop,  I  only  mane — you  have 
>  many  more  nice  ways  in  spaking,  dressing, 
rery  thing,  than  even  our  best-behaved  fellows, 
lat  I^m  sure  you  must  have  been  your  mammy^s 
et.  How  would  she  be  brought  to  spare  you 
om  her  apron-string  ?" 

"  She  yielded  her  own  wishes  to  mine,  which 
)rung  from  a  feeling  of  duty.  I  am  not  quite 
Feminate  enough  to  be  ferocious  in  my  gallan- 
y,  as  some  apparent  milksops  have  been.  See 
Icibiades  and  Claverhouse  P 

**  rd  like  to  see  'em  right  well.    What  regi- 


nuEon  that  barVn  f^oic 
a  bit  of  a  love  pome. 
No  matter,  my  chanej 
laDtry.  What  I  mane 
devil  among  the  girli.' 

*'  I  must  recrimina 
not  such  a  young  Mu 

'*  I  never  totu  at  U 
my  edyvaehun  ?" 

"  No,  mj/  Marlow'i 
say." 

"  Oh,  anotho-  thin 
meant — from  fomale 
sure,  you^re  at  homej 
as  awkward  as  our  ba 
knocked  out,  for  beii 
But,  in  the  streets  or 
me  help  spaking  to 
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ihastise  him.    As  for  the  women^  theyVe  never 
"aly  angry,  or  if  so,  aisily  molified.^ 

At  this  moment  a  very  flaunting  girl  crossed 
he  path  of  the  two  militaireSy  and  Carol  began — 

"  How  d'ye  do,  my  love  ?" 

No  reply,  but  a  stare,  and  toss  of  the  head. 

"  I  say, pretty  dear!  swate  lips  you  have,  I'm 
bnd  to  belave,  but  I  want  to  see  ^em  closer.^ 

^  Then  want  may  be  your  master,  for  me,*" 
"etorted  the  minx. 

*^  Not  a  bit  of  it,  my  darlint,^  he  added,  ap- 
>roaching  her.    **  I  tell  ye,  I  must— -^ 

"  Must  ?"  she  sneered.  "  Must  is  for  the  King, 
lot  for  every  fellow  as  wears  his  livery.  I  know 
four  impidint  face,  though  you  are  in  plain 
dothes."' 

**  By  the  mother  that  bore  me  !*•  cried  Ulic, 
ntercepting  her  retreat. 

**  Your  mother,  bog-trotter !"  quoth  she;  **  your 
mother  might  be  used  to  be  pulled  about,  before 
srltnesses,  by  strangers,  whether  she  liked  it, 
whether  Hwas  made  worth  her  while  or  no ;  but, 
come  anightst  me,  and  Fll  box  your  ears,  FU  tear 
your  eyes  out !" 

"  Mighty  well.  Miss ;  your  servant !"  said  Carol, 
retiring ;  but  Colin  pointedly  quoted  — 

**  *  They  are  never  really  angry,'  or  '  easily 
molified;'  try  her  P 


whom  he  fell,  had  not  st 
must  have  rolled  down 
pugilist  ran  giggling  a 
hero  rubbed  his  ear,  mut 
"  Tis  /tbat  am  Molh 
The  ricious jade!" 

"  Yea,"  iaid  Colin,  " 
every  way— f  Ao/.  Yet  ( 
manier  gut /ait  tout,'  bel 
"  BelaTC  what  I  don't  i 
"Ay,  liometimes  —  bm 
men  feel  that  'there  in  a 
and  think  less  of  the  fo 
which  it  was  committed, 
excuse  any  honest  freedoo 
proper  manner." 

"  Prove  youp  words,  t 
Carol  eagerly.  "  Kiss  ni 
meet." 
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20iiiit  that  for  nothing.  ^  Slips  go  over  again*  at 
^ojm'  play,  yon  know.  The  next  unmiatakeably 
nodeet  woman  we  meet  I  will  also  kiss,  and 
)ome  off  unscratched,  for  it  shall  be  without 
1^1^ ;  only  give  me  time.**^ 
^  Time  !^'  said  the  astonished  Ulic ;  *^  what,  for 
id£«n-hoar'8  flattery,  I  suppose.*' 
^'  No,  no  flattery.  I'll  tell  her  the  truth,  and 
I  as  few   minutes   as  possible ;    look   to  your 

Itch,  if  I  exceed  seven " 

^  Bet  ye  a  dozen  of  Madara  you  don't  mc- 

de,"  thundered  Carol. 

•*  Poo !  Subs  can't  afford  such  wagers." 

"  Trash !  you're  afraid." 

•*  Certain  that  you'll  lose  rather." 

^  Stuff  and  nonsense  1  'tisn^t  in  ye  to  do  it» 

**  Come,  if  you  win,  I'll  forfeit  the  Madeira,  to 
t  drank  at  mess.  If  the  reverse,  you  shall  stand 
bottle  of  champagne,  to  be  shared  between  us 
>  my  lodgings.*' 

**  Sir,  you're  the  fairest  of  layers.  Done  with 
>u." 

**  Done.** 

It  was  now  twilight ;  they  were  in  a  lonely 
^th  on  the  extensive  down,  and  soon  saw  a 
tail,  spare,  erect  figure  approaching  them,  with 
fearless  business-like  step.    She  wore  a  neat 

H  6 


tably  respectable. 

"  Hurrah !"  laugbe 
"  the  chanipagne'ii  mi 
more)  the  rale,  as  sor 
be   your's,   for  that 
good-looking  nose  off 

In  the  days  when 
to  lupply  the  gaps  nu 
were  motherB,  and  n 
Early  marriages  wen 
left  single  at  "  the  ye 
wean  herself  from  gli 
for  her  juniors.  Si: 
covered  the  art  of  g 
vancea.  Some  marr 
century  are  conqueri 
der  creatures  are  m 
at  the  same  period,  tl 
Annirhtpr  I  heard  sisrt 
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looked  less  annuated  than  she  was,  and  still 
Itood  on  the  sunny  side  of  forty — /  mean  the 
thirty  side  y  though  *^  the  sunny  side  of  thirty  *'' 
may  be  fifty-two. 

Ulic  drew  out  his  watch^  as  Colin,  advancing  a 
step  or  so,  bared  his  head,  and,  with  a  serious 
bow,  began— 

"  Madam.'' 

^^  S\x\?^  exclaimed  the  spinster,  trumping  his 
foil  stop  by  something  between  the  admiration 
point  and  the  note  of  interrogation. 

^'  Pardon  my  abruptness,'^  Colin  continued, 
"  my  name  is  Raby ;  may  I  ask  your's  7^ 

'*  Dear  me  T'  fluttered  the  prim  damsel,  "  what 
can  you  want  with  my  name  ?" 

^  Much,  ma'am.     I  am  a  poor  soldier.'' 

'^  Poor,  and  a  soldier  T"  repeated  she,  in  femi- 
nine curiosity.  ^^  I  thought,  by  your  bow,  you  was 
an  officer.'' 

^^  Yes,  ma'am,  on  the  eve  of  fighting  abroad." 

*^  WeU,  sir,  and  how  does  that  concern  me  ?" 

**  Why,  ma'am,  the  eyes  of  Europe  are  upon  us. 
Mr.  Carol,  there,  has  forced  on  me  a  heavy  wager, 
that  1  shall  prove,  even  with  ladies  a  milksop. 
It  is  for  you  to  disgrace  me  with  the  whole  garri- 
son, or  to  remove  that  odium  from  my  cha- 
nctcr." 

*'  Me,  sir  ?  Wagers  are  silly,  spendthrift  things, 


snortness. 

Carol  rammed  liiB  ke 
check  an  explosion  of  m 
priate,  but  authentic  sel 
tient  for  the  catastrophe 
CoLiiii  vith  iDsinuating  i 

"  Miu  Popjoy,  that  u 
apology  must  I  state  i 
to salute  you." 

"  Salute !"  she  reitera 
as  it  were.  Gracious  bid 
mean  to " 

"  KisB  you,  ma'am,  if  j 

"  But  if  I  dotCt  pleaae, 
she. 

"  Then,  ina'am,  I  lose 
tatioD,  that's  all ;  of  coun 

"  Ha,"  she  said.  "  I'l 
much  grace  left.     You  di 
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'citit  a  provoking  fire»    Carol  trod  on  air^  as  Colin 
Hghed— 

**  Well,  ma'am  ;  say  but  that  you  forgive  me ; 
beneath  the  dangers,  toils,  privations,  of  a  foreign 
^am — cam-paigu,  I  should  not  die  the  happier 
V>r  having  disgusted  one  of  the  dear  country- 
i^omen,  who  have  so  often  sacrificed  time  and 
xieans,  tired  hands  and  eyes,  to  send  our  sick  and 
bounded " 

"  Flannel  waistcoats,  and — ceteras,"  interrupted 
iie  patriotic  Patty.  "  I've  made  dozens  in  my 
lay,  for  'em." 

"  Heaven  reward  you  T  said  Colin,  fervently. 

"  Well,  I  vow  and  protest,*'  she  admitted,  *^  you 
leem  a  steady,  pretty-spoken  sort  of  a  man. 
iilan  ?  I  should  say,  compared  with  me,  a  mere — ^" 

"  Baby !"  broke  in  Carol,  impulse  getting  the 
better  of  interest. 

"  True,  sir  T  she  cried. 

Raby  might  be  ten  years  her  3rounger.  She 
went  on — 

'^  And  then,  as  one  of  my  native  land's  brave 
defenders  — " 

She  knew  that  he  never  could  have  seen  shot 
fired  in  earnest. 

He  waited  for  no  more,  took  her  hand,  gently 
lifted  her  black  lace,  and  murmured — 
May  I  r 


a 


less  sonorous.     He  ne 
but  I  happen  to  know. 

"Thank  you,  sir!"  g 
with  tearful  eyes.  "I 
there,  may  behave  him 

"  Bravo !"  cried  Cm 
mission  to  follow  kts 
boieterously  up ;  but  I 
her  scattered  senseirft 

"  That  was  not  in  ti 
my  hand;  but,  Mr.  lU) 
self,  don't  let  him  toiv 

She  dropped  it.  Ui 
iahment  from  her  un-f 
himself  with  mumblinf 
that— 

"  Modesty  had  ba 
within  the  seven  minu' 

\«.o     Ua^lin     nllnwi 
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did  she  peruse  the  Gazette,  with  affectionate  so- 
licitude. Among  the  wounded,  at  one  of  our 
glorious  victories,  she  saw — 

**  Lieut.  Colin  Raby  of  the  — th,  severely,  not 
dangerously.^' 

«  Lieut.  U.  Carol,  slightly." 

Both  distinguished  themselves,  recovered,  and 
drew  useful  conclusions  from  the  result  of  their 
wager. 

It  was  not  very  long  before  I  heard  this  story 
that  the  now  quite  elderly  Mistress  Martha  Pop- 
joy gave  half-a-crown  to  a  soi-disant  ex-soldier, 
because  when  she  asked  him,  ^^  if  he  had  ever 
served  with  Captain  Raby,  '^  the  fellow  swore 
"  he  knew  the  gen'leman  well,  as  the  bravest 
officer  that  ever  took  King's  pay." 


£lO»SITiMT  LiIIDLOID»— A  Po 

—  Turn  RoMiAa  latiBiU  — 
CoKioHjtHTi — OaaotClUi 
Road — A  Sun  rut  PiortLl 

^KDMHTBOrT 


Early  in  Norember* 
forLoadon,  determiiim) 
way.  Having  time  at 
for  the  firat  aight  at  fi 
of  what  I  had  heard,  ii 
sexagenarian  describing 
tropoliB,  and  gravely  i 
stopped  for  the  paaaengi 
and  that  they  slept  the 
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'■dial  old  gentleman.  Seeing  us  come  from  the 
hiteHartyhe  took  occasion  to  bint  that  they  must 
Ve  made  us  pay  there ;  on  my  assuring  him  that  I 
dno  reason  to  complain  of  the  charges^  he  replied, 
**  I  think  I  know  every  inn  in  England.  Did 
u  ever  hear  what  was  said  by  the  elder 
>Iman,  to  the  landlord  of  the  Ship  at  Dover, 
house,  to  this  day,  notorious  for  exorbitant 
aiges.  Well,  when  Colman  was  about  to 
^e  with  the  landlord,  he  complained  of  having 
in  much  disturbed  by  the  rats.  Mine  host 
:lared  that  he  had  tried  all  sorts  of  things,  but 
lid  not  get  rid  of  them.  The  traveller  offered, 
16  would  take  a  moderate  sum,  instead  of  the 
i  demanded,  and  give  a  receipt,  he  would  give 
ythcTf  which  should  effectually  drive  away  the 
B.  The  innkeeper  was  really  losing  custom  by 
ne  vermin,  and  complied,  when  the  dramatist 
icladed,  ^  Now,  just  show  the  rats  such  bills 
these,  and  take  my  word  they  will  get  out  of 
ir  house  as  fast  as  they  can,  never  to  return.'  " 
rhis  pleasant  he-gossip  also  described  a  curious 
n  near  Coventry — it  represented  one  thick  rail 
ick  erect  in  the  earth,  and  one  lying  on  it, — 
had  asked  its  meaning ;  his  landlady  replied — 
'*  Why,  sir,  the  mails  to  and  from -London 
let  here.  I  bade  the  painter  do  something  to 
;Dify  the  up-and-down  posts,  and  there  'tis,  you 
if  without  much  trouble." 
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Late  in  the  evening  we  reached  Oxford,  uA 
reposed  for  the  night  under  the  Bheltering  wmgs 
of  the  Angel. 

An  intimate  friend  of  our's,  who  was  a  member 
of  the  University,  joined  us  soon  after  breakfast, 
and  kindly  lionized  us  over  the  many  attractive 
sights  of  this  seat  of  learning. 

But  how  or  why  attempt  to  describe  the  pshcei 
of  its  High  Street,  its  halls,  quadrangles,  libra- 
ries, galleries,  and  "  theatre?"  The  view  from  the 
RadclifFe,  the  ivy  of  Merton,  the  dancing-water 
at  the  end  of  Addison^s  Walk,  called  up  a  thou- 
sand associations  of  idea.  The  spirits  of  the 
great,  who  there  had  learnt  or  taught,  seemed 
hovering  over  the  scene.  We  thanked  the  bygone 
wars  'twixt  "  gown  and  town,"  the  explolti  of 
quondam  "  bull-dogs,*'  and  the  umquhile  luxuries 
of  «  the  buttery  hatch, "  to  which  Philip  Mas- 
singer  might  have  owed  inspiration.  When  we 
stood  in  the  Bodleian,  we  jstared  as  if  it  had  nefer 
before  occurred  to  us  that  there  were  so  manjr 
books  in  the  world.  The  perfume  of  its  Norway 
oak,  its  reverend  stiUness,  scarcely  broken  bj  the 
stealing  steps  of  some  old  hard  reader,  fai  tattered 
academicals,  all  imprest  our  fancies. 

But  the  stillest,  the  most  intent  student  there 
was  well  clad,  young,  handsome — rather  pd^ 
grave  more  than  melancholy — ^with  a  quiet  tl^ 
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^t  air,  which  would  of  itself  have  interested  our 
curiosity,  even  had  not  our  friend,  after  saluting 
this  gentleman  en  passant y  sighed  ^^  Poor  fellow  P' 
Of  course  we  asked  "  How  and  why? — he  looks 
not  like  one  of  your  Poor  Fellows.'* 

Our  conductor  roughed  the  subject,  till  alone 
wUh  me,  when  he  said — 

'^  That  youth  is  well  born  and  rich,  but  was 
early  devoted  to  learning;  amiable  as  moral,  a 
Iq^timate  attachment  could  not  interrupt  his 
philosophical  career — he  wasted  little  time  on 
wooing.  The  beautiful  girl  could  appreciate  him, 
and  was  soon  won.  By  general  consent  it  was 
arranged  that  she  should  reside  in  a  small  house 
which  he  took  here;  a  female  friend  would  be  her 
companion,  while  her  only  rivals,  books,  kept  the 
quarried  bachelor  from  his  home.  Even  on  the 
wedding  day  he  brought  her  hither,  determining 
to  begin  matrimonial  life  as  he  meant  to  con- 
tinue it. 

'^  Nothing  could  be  more  rational,  more  happy  ! 
Our  gay  devils  (though  really  respecting  the 
bride)  intended  to  rally  the  lover,  on  the  recon- 
ciliation he  had  effected  between  the  contrasted, 
oft-contending  duties  owed  to  Cupid  and  to  Pallas 
—but— our  mirth  was  smothered — as  I  feel  now. 
Next  morning  the  husband  awoke  beside  the 
corpse  of  his  wife." 
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The  narrator  indeed  looked  choking.    I  was 
mate  till  be  could  conclude. 

*'  Some  jof  U8  feared  he  would  go  mad— destroy 
himself,  fall  into  a  consumption,  and  die— try 
travel— -pleasure — turn  metbodist,  or  atheist— 
but,  as  soon  as  the  funeral  was  over,  be  came  back, 
just  as  you  saw  him — silent  but  calm ;  hb  whok 
mind  seems  now  given  up  to  letters,  for  their  own 
sakes  ;  he  is  not  ambitious— -speaks  neither  of 
the  future  nor  the  past.  I  believe  him  resigned, 
but  mark  me !  he  will  never  marry  again." 

I  shall  put  forth  no  common  places  on  ^  the 
inscrutable  ways,  &c.  &c"  but  gladly  quit  so  sad 
a  theme  now,  as  I  did  then,  and  recount  one 
piece  of  information  for  the  benefit  of  the  corioos, 
which  I  received  from  a  very  little  old  woman, 
who  acted  as  guide  over  the  Peckwater  collection 
of  pictures. 

'^  This  is  a  portrait  of  that  remarkaUe  per- 
son, Dun  Scotus,  who  made  a  vow  to  copy  oot 
the  Holy  Bible  without  tasting  bit  or  drop* 
And,  wonderful  to  say  !  he  performed  his  task; 
but,  as  soon  as  ever  he  came  to  the  final  S  in 
^  Finis,'  he  dropt  down  dead.  The  picture  wti 
taken  of  him  whilst  he  was  in  the  middle  of 
his  undertaking,  and  is  esteemed  a  correetlike- 
ness.    The  book  is  in  the  Bodleian.'' 

Three  days  passed  rapidly,  thus  pleasantiy 
employed. 
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Once  more  in  London,  I  called  for  the  bill  of  the 
play,  before  I  had  even  looked  at  the  bill  of  fare. 
But,  as  it  was  needful  to  dine,  ere  going  to 
the  theatre,  I  paid  the  latter  document  all  due 
attention,  taking  care  to  name  such  an  hour  for 
oar  repast  as  would  not  interfere  with  the  more 
mental  feast 

As  Mr.  Puff  says,  of  the  "  three  morning  guns," 
**  Give  those  players  a  good  thing,  and  they  never 
Icnow  when  to  have  done  with  it."     Covent  Gar- 
den's one—- as  a  stuttering  friend  of  mine  used  to 
call  it  Co-Cock-Coranation,  induced  the  manage- 
ment to  crown  a  hen — the  handsome  Mrs.  Faucit, 
as  the  Empress  Elizabeth,  in  the  Exile,  which  was 
reproduced  with  quadrupedal  splendour.    Daran 
was  one  of  Young's  most  effective  performances. 
Maria  Foote  rolled  her  lovely  eyes  in  spite,  and 
looked  delightfully    with    all  her   might,   above 
Alexina's  thin  muslin  sleeves,  as  if  the  elbows  of 
80  duteous  a  daughter  defied  even  Siberian  crab- 
bedness  to  chilblain  them.  Fawcett  seemed  young 
as  his  own  Lobski — Meadows  succeeded  in  suc- 
ceeding Listori,  as  the  '^  finished  traveller  3"  and 
Farren   was  the    "  dancing  Governor/'  more  of 
which  anon. 

In  the  equestrian  procession,  the  English  Am- 
bassador was  always  hailed  with  cheers,  which 
used  to  make  me  bless  the  Gods.    The  virtue  of 


theatrical  GUpernumeriu 
a  nasal  twang,  and  a  gi 
ployed  him  to  brush  coa 
afternocm  he  much  amu 
little  patron,  who  had  di 

**  I  have  done  all  yon 
and  now  I'm  going  to  th 
man  as  playa  the  ClwaceU 
the  man  who  walked  ia  I 
that  functionary,  '*  ii  too 
to  go  on  for  his  charactei 
my  hair  curled.  Miss  Mil 
my  Bister. 

I  cannot  here  resist  the 
another  speech  of  Perrin'i 
digression.    He  once  aato 

"  If  you  go  to  see  Chet 
so  good  as  to  observe  the ' 
of  them  as  makes  tho  wi 
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As  I  hoped  to  pass  some  weeks  in  town,  and 
Qew,  from  long  experience,  that  residing  at  au 
otel  was  not  the  most  economical  arrangement, 

secured  comfortable  lodgings  in  the  Adelphi. 
^ur  friends  soon  came  about  us ;  the  day  after 
^e  had  taken  possession  of  our  new  quarters,  on 
he  departure  of  one  amongst  .them,  our  landlady 
Dnted  my  sister  into  her  chamber,  and  said — 

*^  Well,  ma'am,  I  knew  Mr.  Yates,  and  Mr. 
<K)per,  off  the  stage,  directly ;  but  I  never  saw 
Uch  a  difference  as  dress  or  daylight  makes  in 
dr.  Farren." 

**  Indeed  !''  quoth  her  hearer,  carelessly. 

^  Why,  bless  me,  don't  you  think  so,  ma'am  ? 
Lt  oight  he  looks  an  elderly  man,  with  light  blue 
yes,  and  lips,  thin  legs  and  voice,  —  yet,  when 

let  him  in  here,  just  now,  I  found  him  the 
weetest  young  gentleman  !  I  showed  him  to  our 
leople,  as  he  went  out." 

An  indifferent  nod  was  the  only  reply. 

^  I  mean  when  he  had  been  to  see  youy  ma'am," 
^^rsevered  Mrs.  Bay  ley, —  '*  He  told  me  to  say 
iir.  Farren  —  thinks  I  to  myself,  if  youVe  Lord 
DgkUy,  stage-effect  is  downright  magic." 

The  good  woman  had  mistaken  the  name  mur- 
anred  to  her ;  it  did  somewhat  resemble  that  of 
he  ^*  triumphantly  careering"  comedian,  but  be- 
onged  to 

**  Love  turned  a  Lieateoant  of  Artillery  ;*' 
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one  of  the  most  gentlemanly  of  our  boys^  in  aspect 
somewhat  between  St.  Pierre's  Paul^  and  Romea 
Our  hostjess  must  have  fancied  a  playhouse  fairy 
land^  indeed,  if  she  for  an  instant  believed  Aim 
capable  of  looking  like  Sir  Peter. 

The  servant  maid  of  this  house  was  one  of  the 
civilest  creatures  possible, — ^we  liked  her,  and  she 
soon  became  attached  to  us,  as  what  follows  will 
exemplify.  Letting  me  in,  one  evening,  she  s^d— 

^^  I  beg  pardon,  sir,  but  here  has  been  a  man 
after  you-— on  business." 

"Where  from?"  I  asked. 

"  Carey  Street,  if  you  please,  sir." 

"  What  did  he  want  ?  " 

"  Why,  of  course,  I  don't  know,  sir;  but  I  was 
frightened  about  you  —  because— r" 

"  Because  why,  child  ?  " 

"  Because  —  he  was  rather  in  a  red  wwstcoat 
than  otherwise.'* 

The  girl  had  been  in  our  parts,  where  bailifij 
with  disinterested  benevolence,  wear  that  badge, 
by  which  debtors  may  know  and  avoid  them. 
She  knew,  too,  that  there  were  several  lock-up 
houses  in  Carey  Street ;  but  the  caution  wis 
needless  for  me,  just  then ;  and,  in  fact,  the  inaDf 
as  it  proved,  had  brought  but  a  message  from  Df 
friend  Raymond,  whose  chambers  were  in  ^ 
neighbourhood. 
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The  kind  damsel,  under  her  first  impression, 
^ight  suppose  me  obliged  to  get  out  of  the  way, 
^y  my  departure  the  next  evening  for  Bath. 

I  had  received  a  letter  from  my  friend  George 
Charlton,  begging  me  to  join  him,  and  some  other 
ciilitary  amateurs^  who  were  about  to  perform  for 
he  benefit  of  a  veteran  officer,  whose  resources 
rere  sadly  limited,  but  whose  character  was  of 
he  highest  respectability,  and  who  had  seen  much 
oreign  service.  I  was  told,  by  Charlton,  that- 
*  ray  celebrity  would  ensure  a  crowded  house," 
ind  that  the  performances  were  under  the  best 
nilitary  patronage  of  the  place ;  that  his  father, 
I  General  Officer,  of  my  own  corps,  was  anxious 
x>  witness  my  histrionic  talent,  and  that  his  house 
md  table  would  be  at  my  command.  Of  course  I 
:ould  not  refuse  an  invitation  so  flattering. 

The  companion  of  my  journey  was  a  charming 
)ld  lady,  whom  I  afterwards  ascertained  to  be 
Vf  rs.  Sewell,  the  widow  of  a  high  legal  functionary, 
n  our  North  American  colonies. 

This  dear  soul,  instead  of  composing  herself  to 
ileep,  kept  up  an  animated  conversation  till  dawn 
of  day,  recounting  many  very  interesting  adven- 
tures that  had  befallen  her,  both  at  home  and 
abroad;  one  of  these  made  a  lasting  impression 
upon  me,  and  I  shall  here  relate  it 

Some  years  ago^  Mrs.  Sewell  was  posting  from 

VOL.  II.  I 


170  A  POLITE  STRANGER, 

I^ndon  to  Bath,  for  the  recovery  of  her  health, 
accompanied  only  by  a  female  relative ;  a  lovely 
autumnal  oioon  was  lighting  them  from  Marl- 
borough to  the  Devizes,  when  a  well-drest  man 
rode  to  the  side  of  their  chaise,  and  courteously 
pointed  out  the  beauties  of  the  country,  felici- 
tating them  on  the  weather,  in  which  they  en- 
joyed it.  They  could  not  repulse  his  politeness; 
he  presently  added — 

"  You  must  be  brave,  ladies,  to  travel  with- 
out male  protection,  considering  the  state  of  the 
road." 

*^  I  believe  it  is  the  finest  in  England,''  said 
Mrs.  Sewell,  ^^  and  have  heard  of  no  accidents/' 

^^  Accidents  ?  no,  madam  !  I  allude  merely  to 
the  company  which  frequent  it ;  but,  of  coarse, 
you  would  not  risk  muchj  without  armed  ser- 
vants." 

''  Good  Heaven!"  exclaimed  the  invalid, "i* 
there  then  any  danger?" 

"  None  worth  your  fear,  believe  me,"  he  an- 
swered, familiarly  laying  his  hand  on  the  glass- 
frame,  as  the  chaise  descended  into  a  sandy  bot- 
tom. "  Every  thing,  my  dear  madam,  may  be  so 
arranged  that  not  even  your  driver  need  be  awire 
of  a  gentleman^s  necessities*  The  unfurtoDit^ 
and  bold  may  take  from  men  what  they  tf* 
proud  to  beg  of  the  fair.     Trifles  like  these  I 
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ssenre  to  silence-squalling  beldames^  and  med- 
Ung  postillions.  I  should  be  sorry  to  do  any 
^g  disagree^ible  in  your  presence/' 

Insinuatingly  he  revealed  a  pistol,  and  bent  to 
is  saddle-bow,  as  he  continued — 

'*  It  is  with  great  reluctance  that  1  must  trouble 
oa  for  your  gold,  and  any  valuables  which  you 
lay  have  at  hand ;  that  watch,  par  example. 
'hank  you,  ladies!''  as  the  trembling  women 
ave  up  all  that  he  could  make  portable ;  ^'  Thank 
oa,  ladies.     Good  evening  !*' 

Very  deliberately  he  rode  off;  scarcely  was  he 
;one  when  Mrs.  Sewell  remembered  that,  in  her 
right,  she  had  parted  with  a  paper  of  no  use  to 
iim,  but  most  valuable  to  her.  He  had  behaved 
vith  such  urbanity  that  a  strange  confidence 
nduced  her  to  bid  the  post-boy  overtake  him. 
rhis  was  soon  done.  Ere  she  could  speak,  he 
smilingly  said — 

**  What,  ladies,  after  one  interview  with  me, 
»eek  another  ?  this  is  a  compliment !  Your  plea- 
lure?" 

"  Sir,"  almost  laughed  Mrs.  Sewell,  "  1  am  on 
my  way  to  try  the  Bath  waters  for  my  health." 

^^  No  doubt  of  their  efficacy,  madam  ;  a  charm- 
ing place  —  I  know  it  well  —  perhaps  may  meet 
you  there." 

^^  Sir,  when  I  tell  you  that  my  housewife-case 
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case,  "  let  confidence  I 
stract  whatever  mem  or 
— nay,  lest  you  shouli 
end  of  your  journey, 
pound  notes — you  are 
of  the  rest  I  will  hare  t 

The  poor  lady  was 
return  h'lm  the  retnui 
liot,  for  her  life,  help  bi 

Fretih  supplies  soon 
she  net'er  again  encoan' 
d  'indmterie. 

The  early  hour  at  « 
Bath  allowed  me  some  t 
I  had  made  my  toilet,  ai 
Charlton  came  to  the  h( 
two  or  three  military 
with  him  in  this  work  o 
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S  in  the  fair  running  hand  of  the  polite,  in- 
arable,  and  handsome  Mr.  Brownell. 
ined  with  the  General;  met  a  delightful 
^  party.  Our  to-morrow  night's  display 
)f  course,  the  leading  topic.  The  worthy 
,  whom  we  were  thus  pleasantly  serving, 
onfined  to  his  bed  by  gout,  or  he  was  to 
joined  us. 

I  young  ladies  of  the  family  played  and  sang 
iinner,  and  I  was  asked  for  a  comic  song, 
opened  that  1  had  not  long  before  received, 
Mathews,  some  admirable  lines,  by  Poole, 
opular  Welsh  air  j  I  was  so  desirous  that  the 
should  enjoy  the  wit  of  the  writer,  fancying 
lelody,  if  they  pleased,  that  I  was  ^^  just 
to  begin,''  when  the  impropriety  of  so  douig 
:  me  in  a  moment  The  burden  of  the  song 
lus  Anglified — "  Ah,  hide  your  nose  /"  and 
7e  said  or  sung  such  a  direction,  in  the  pre- 
of  the  venerable  general,  would  have  been 
ibing  to  him  a  vast  deal  of  trouble, 
i  important  day  arrived — all  went  smoothly 
;  morning,  and  the  evening'^s  performance 
red  to  give  great  satisfaction. — ^The  ladies 
;entlemen  of  the  company  vied  with  each 
in  supporting  the  amateurs,  and  encouraging 
exertions.  "  The  Way  to  get  Married"  was 
»medy,  and  it  may  be  remembered  that  there 
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18  such  a  character  in  the  cast  as  shop-boy  Richard, 
irreverently  denominated  **  Dicky''  by  the  hero. 
This  said  Dicky  has  some  half  dozen  lines  to 
utter ;  but  the  young  gentleman,  to  whom  the  cha- 
racter was  assigned,  determined  to  convince  the 
audience  that  he  was  fit  for  better  things;  so, 
instead  of  condescending  to  speak  in  a  nistic 
dialect,  he  gave  the  words  of  the  dramatist  with 
an  elocutionary  precision  that  created  a  hearty 
laugh,  at  and  nott£;t7A  the  aspirant. 

His  longest  speech — 

"  Twarn't  genteel  o*  he  to  take  my  apum.' 

He  chose  to  deliver — 

"  It — was — not — genteel  — in— him — ^to— take 
— my — A — pron  !'' 

It  was  too  late,  after  the  performance,  to  sup  at 
the  General's,  therefore  we  had  our  broiled  fowl 
and  stewed  oysters  at  the  White  Hart  j  our  party 
including  Mr.  Woulds,  the  popular  comediaD< 
Although  the  soul  of  whim,  whilst  engaged  in  his 
calling,  his  manners  in  private  life  were  melan- 
choly and  gentlemanlike,  till  he  knew  his  peopk 
well — then  he  could  evince  much  quaint  dry  hu- 
mour; he  gained  our  especial  rq^ard  by  the 
very  handsome  things  he  said  about  our  exe^ 
tions. 

To  my  great  satisfaction  the  friend  who  had  lo 
kindly  attended  us  over  the  sights  of  Oxford  had 
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id  in  Bath,  time  enoagh  to  go  to  the  play ; 
snth    him,   the    next  day,    I   returned    to 

was    pleased   at    this,   as    it    afforded   my 
an  opportunity  of  hearing  a  more  impartial 
nt  of  my  proceedings  than  she  could  have 
led  from  my  lips. 

this  period  1  visited  Drury  Lane,  to  witness 
's  De  Montford.  The  piece,  as  originally 
en,  is  a  highly  poetical  illustration  of  a  phy- 
antipathy ;  but  was  ever  too  monodramatic 
nartificial  to  act  well.  Kean  was  as  unfit  as 
been  John  Kemble  for  the  nervous  morbid 
;  en  passant^  it  is  no  treason  to  say  that  Mrs. 
ton  was  a  great  deal  more  unfit  than  Mrs. 
ms  for  "  the  noble  Jane,"  nor  did  Cooper 
realize  our  ideal  of  Rezenvelt.  Miss  Baillie, 
lad  so  altered  the  last  act  as  to  ruin  her  own 
K>ints.  Kean  voluntarily  touched  the  body 
\  victim.  The  De  Montford,  of  whom^we  had 
would  have  expired  of  such  a  contact.  No 
on  one  passion  can  be  effective  for  the  stage  ; 
female  Shakspeare,^  as  Mistress  Joanna  was 
1,  tacitly  admitted  this  fact,  by  introducing 
!ier  plot  a  degree  of  adoration — almost  unna- 
—felt  by  De  Montford  for  his  sister.  In 
J  on  "  Love,'' — the  authoress  was  constrained 
in  Friendship,  dread  of  dishonour,  and  sundry 
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Other  auxiliary  emotions ;  completiog,  after  all,  a 
tragedy  which  could  never  be  performed  with 
succes  s. 

An  ex-Fusileer,  now  a  barrister,  and  joiut  author 
of  a  ver}'  valuable  work,  called  on  me,  to  accom- 
pany him  to  the  Society  of  Arts,  dose  to  mt 
present  residence.  After  a  hearty  laugh  at  Barry'i 
monstrosities— his  full  bottom  wigged  absurdities, 
Fonblanque  led  me  to  the  model  room.  One  piece 
of  somewhat  complicated  mechanism  attracted 
my  notice — its  label  bore  the  following  revolting 
title,  "  Machine  for  boring  the  eyes  out" 

My  shudder  at  reading  this  drew  from  my 
companion  the  explanation  that  the  rest  of  the 
description  had  slipped  down  in  the  glass  case; 
the  words  "  of  potatoes"  would,  if  seen,  have  pre- 
vented my  feeling  of  disgust  at  this  useful  article 
of  farming  machinery. 

A  townsman  of  our's  occupied  apartments  in  the 
same  house — with  a  branch  of  his  family  my  sister 
and  self  had  been  intimate,  and  he  passed  much 
of  his  time  with  us. 

This  bold  dragoon  related  to  us  the  foUowiDgi 
which,  although  I  cannot  call  it  an  anecdote,  I 
must  repeat. 

A  royal  personage,  now  no  more,  who  looked 
into  every  thing  which  he  felt  it  his  dutytoknow, 
with  a  zeal  rendered  welcome  to  those  baMitb 
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bim  by  his  accessible  urbanity,  and  bon  hommie^ 
had  once  reviewed  a  regiment  which  its  officers 
pronounced  "  Confessedly  the  best  mounted  corps 
in  the  service." 

Its  veterinary  surgeon  took  the  whole  credit  of 
this  to  himself;  indeed  he  had  been  so  exclusively 
devoted  to  his  profession  that  his  manners  were 
far  more  original  than  polished;  considering,  that 
though  he  had  not  met  with  the  accident  of  high 
birth,  in  the  word's  modern  acceptation,  he  must 
have  descended  from  an  equestrian  family. 

To  the  gold-laced  spurrers  of  his  "  Patients, 
his  picturs,  his  pet-lambs/'  as  he  used  to  call  the 
horses,  "  his  wish  was  to  pay  respect  ;"  but  the 
loquacity  which  his  zeal  prompted  added  many  a 
curiously  flourished  et  cetera  to  the  **  your's  re- 
spectfully," which  his  sincere  and  lowly  heart 
subscribed. 

The  day  before  this  review,  an  honourable  cap- 
tain, who  enjoyed  some  portion  of  the  Duke's 
confidence,  observed  coolly  to  the  doctor,  at 
mess  — 

**  I  hope  you  know  that  your  idol  intends  in- 
specting the  stables,  and  all  that ;  you  must  lion- 
ize him." 

"  I,  my  dear  captain !  I  'ave  the  'onour  and 
^appiness  to  address  his  Royal  'Ighness  the  Dooke 
o'  York  ?    My  blessed  monarch's  second  eldest 
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grow'd  up  son  ?    Think,  captain,  my  manners—" 

**  Will  tickle  him  immensely." 

"  I  tickle  ?  Sir,  I  wish  to  be  reverend,  Fll 
Royal  'Ighness  him,  never  fear.*' 

'*  Pooh,  man,"  returned  the  waggish  captain, 
^^  he  must  be  sick  of  such  unvaried  style,  he  has 
plenty  of  other  titles,  remember." 

«  Oh  !  "  pondered  the  doctor,  "  Til  'ave  'cm  all 
by  *art  then,  in  good  time.  1*11  diversify  —  HI 
variegate  enough,  trust  me.^ 

The  review  went  off  with  splendid  ec/a/— no 
sooner  was  it  over  than  the  Duke,  prepared  hy 
the  captain  for  a  character,  required  the  doctor's 
escort  over  the  horse  nurseries  and  toilets.  All 
bows  and  perspiration,  our  surgeon  approached^ 
and  entered  on  his  office. 

"  This  way,  and  please  your  Royal  'Ighness! 
every  'ole  and  corner  is  kept  fit  for  your  august 
self  to  eat  your  lustrous  dinner  off,  my  princely 
grace.*^ 

"  Thank  ye,  thank  ye,"  nodded  the  inspector, 
'^  what,  what  ?  I  think  something  ails  that  one's 
fetlock,  eh?" 

"  *Er  'eel,  commander-in-chief,  it  *ave  bin  'oit 
—  poor  'Ermione !  she  ran  away  with  the  'onoor- 
able  'Enery  ^Arrison,  and  jined  an  ^lnty  my  ^ 
presumptive  1  he  'it  'is  'ead  at  the  same  time.  I 
'andled  'em  both,  your  serenity  !  the  'ealiog  trt, 
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you  know  —  Bend  your  noble  eyes  on  that  *ere 
mare,  my  blood  royal !  as  ^andsum  as  she's  'igh. 
She  had  a  foal  last  year,  as  I  christened  arter 
your  blessed  self,  my  Frederick  the  Great !  for  I 
pays  respect.'* 

"  Thank  ye,  thank  ye." 

**  They  say  her  dam  lived  to  an  'undred,  Dooke, 
don't  believe  it,  cause  I  warn't  her  doctor.  Ha, 
ha !  you'll  excuse  me,  my  'Ighness !  but,  says  I 
to  myself,  this  wery  morning,  just  to  give  me 
courage  for  your  awful  presence,  I'll  turn  my 
back  on  no  man  —  present  company  excepted  — 
either  for  my  receipt  against  the  glanders,  or  for 
my  respect  for  the  'ouse  of  'Anover,  my  York  ! 
I've  three  families — wife  and  children,  one ;  these 
'ere  precious  beastiss,  two ;  and  the  Royal  Family, 
three,  my  'ero  of  'OUand  P 

**  Loyal  soul ! "  chuckled  his  good-natured 
hearer. 

^^  Yes,"  continued  the  doctor ;  "  I  only  wish 
that  your  Osnaburg  bishopric  'ad  as  many  'osses 
as  there  are  days  in  the  year,  every  one  on  *em  in 
the  last  stage  of  all  the  diseases  under  the  crown  ; 
see  if  I  udn't  cure  'em  for  you,  graciously,  my 
Guelph  of  the  'Oss  Guards  !" 

A  burst  of  long  suppressed  laughter,  in  which 
even  the  suite  dared  to  join,  cut  short  the  sur- 
geon's eloquence;  he  laughed  himself;  and  the 
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munificent  patronage  extended,  from  that  day^  bj 
the  Duke  to  his  family  —  left  the  worthy  man  oo 
doubt  that,  on  this  momentous  occasion,  he  had 
indeed  succeeded  in  ^'  paying  respect." 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

jBNTRY  — The  Hall  of  Iris — Goldbn  Eloqubncb 
r  QoBRT  —  LiPR  IN  London  —  A  Widower— Thm 
'  Fanot  —  Shun  Tadtolooy — A  Barbarous  Lin- 

LCTOR  VERSUS    Am ATEUR OPERATIONS — CORONATION 

8 — A    Formidable    Epistle  —  Mt    Bark    worse 
Bite. 

amused  by  seeing  the  Covent  Garden 
\  skewered  on  a  pair  of  dead  muttons, 
to  ticket  Mem  as  "  The  Two  Gentlemen 
a." 

rama  was  reproduced  as  an  opera,  and 
ree  not  only  sung  but  spoke  as  Shaks- 
telf  might  have  approved.  Bishop  had 
re  than  usually  inspired  by  the  sonnets, 
ilear  enunciation  of  our  Julia  did  them 
justice.  She  looked  the  disguised  pil- 
love  most  symmetrically.  Jones  and 
lough  gentlemen  enough,  reminded  one 
lose  in  question ;  the  former  could  not 
le  Nightingale's  complaining  notes/^  to 
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appropriate  music.  Ldston  narrowly  escaped  dis- 
approbation by  sticking  too  closely  to  the  '^  lady's 
fardingale  ;'  his  Crab  was  a  handsome  Newfoaod- 
land — ^  ladicrous  perversion  of  the  aathor's 
meaning." 

Mr.  Abbot,  as  Proteus,  had  to  contend  with 
one  of  the  Outlaws,  Mr.  Comer,  a  better  and  a 
bolder  swordsman  than  his  antagonist,  who,  thrown 
off  his  guard  by  the  earnest  figour  of  the  attack, 
received  a  cut  across  the  eyes,  whidi,  had  the 
weapon  been  sharp,  must  have  taken  the  top  ci 
his    head  off.     Never  from  a  mortally  wounded 
soldier,  never  from  an  hysterical  woman,  ha?e  I 
heard  two  such  piercing  screams  as  were  uttered 
by  Abbot.  His  executioner  ran  off,  I  foiget  whether 
before  or  after  this  ebullition,  whether  unconsckHif 
of,  or  frightened  at,  what  he  had  done.    ^  Beaotf 
Hunt,^'   on  the  contrary,  ran  on,  almost  as  io- 
stautaneously,  and  bore  the  reeling  hliodedvictiiD 
away  on  his  broad  chest;  its  cream-coloured  dresSy 
as  well  as  this  giant  f^lamoor's  white  plmn^ 
"  dabbled  in  blood." 

Ladies  cried  or  fainted,  gentlemen  ran  nmnd 
to  enquire  the  mischieTs  extent.  Egertoo  aoi 
Jones  successively  came  forward  with  bulletins. 

''  Mr.  Abbot  barged  the  andience  to  bdieie 
that  the  affair  was  purely  acddental,  and  Iubovb 
fault ;    its    consequences,   a    surgeon    auwitcfii 
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■ 

1  be  slight ;  meanwhile  Mr.  Connor  would 
iie  rest  of  the  character.^ 
5  public  considerately  dispensed  with  the  re- 
ler  of  the  drama,  and  many  parties  left  the 
.  We  lavished  our  praises  on  Mr.  Hunt  in 
taring  of  a  female  whom  he  joined  before  we 
d  the  theatre. 

iqnired  next  day  of  "  Old  Polly  in  the  Hall/' 
i  Mr.  Abbot  lived,  that  I  might  call  and  con- 
fith  him.  The  man  replied  in  choice  Cockney, 
sounded  like 

lye  Terrace,  Knightsbridge,  sir." 
ire  1  learnt  that  though  one  of  our  comedian's 
ad  been  nearly  separated,  the  sight  was  un- 
d.  A  non-combatant  is  not  obliged  to  be 
brave,"  but,  if  Abbot  did  not  bear  the  shock 
Spartan,  he  certainly  recovered  with  a  grace ; 
ief  anxiety  seemed  that  of  impressing  on  all 
n  the  truth  that  '^  poor  Tom  Comer  was  as 
le  as  himself,  an  honest  kind  soul,  who  had 
'  striven  to  teach  Sir  Proteus  how  to  make 
md  keep  his  head." 

ras  by  a  party  of  Barristers  that  I  was  in- 
;ed  to  the  celebrated  supper-house  of  law- 
ind  lawyers'  clerks,  the  Rainbow,  close  to 
icient  city  barrier.  The  atmosphere  of  the 
was  redolent  of  toast  cheese,  tobacco,  and 
ity  liquors  ;^'  the  frequenters  had  acquired  a 
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habit  of  calling  things,  from  the  house  downwards^ 
by  quaint  titles,  thus — 

"  Yes,  I  shall  blow  a  Wellington  at  the  Bow, 
and  take  a  go  of  cold  without." 

^'  I  shall  content  myself  with  a  rabbit  and  a 
nip.  If  you  get  there  first,  tell  John  Colls  that 
I'm  coming  if  any  one  inquires  for  me." 

All  this  was  Greek  to  me.  I  think  I  can  say 
few  men  have  up  to  the  present  hour  less  of  public 
house  experience  than  myself,  or  more  aversion 
to  all  kinds  of  slang ;  but  the  men  with  whom  I 
visited  "  the  Bow  '^  were  of  the  highest  repecta- 
bility,  their  presence  sanctioned  mine. 

It  was  amusing  enough  to  hear  the  landlord,  the 
before-mentioned  Mr.  John  Colls,  enumerate  the 
various  articles  consumed ;  and,  with  the  preci- 
sion  of  Master  Bidder,  add  the  sum  total. 

"  Coming,  sir — let  me  see — ^two  eggscs— two 
cheeses — two  stouts,  four  punches — no  cigars?  So 
much — thank  ye,  gentlemen.*' 

■ 

The  plural  seemed  in  fashion  at  this  hottse; 
one  very  priggish  gentleman,  (who  did  his  utxnoit 
to  conceal  his  professional  blue  bag  beneath  his 
military  cloak),  imagining  it  constituted  by  a  final 
8,  went  so  far  as  to  call  — 

*'  Waiter  1  where  are  my  negus?  " 
Many  of  my  readers,  doubtless,  remember  tht 
active  and  efficient  constable  who  attended  oigUlf 


ADDRESS  l^ROM  THE  FRONT.  185 

'ent  Garden  Theatre,  to  protect  his  Majesty^s 
against  the  insinuating  arts  of  pickpockets, 
nd  female.  One  evening,  between  the  acts, 
surprized  to  see  this  zealous  functionary 
lis  way  to  the  front  row  of  the  upper  boxes, 
loldiug  up  his  tiny  staff  of  office,  thus 
s  the  audience. 

'  the  gentleman  who  so  misfortunately  lost 
rse,  will  apply  to  me,  Donaldson  the  offi- 
will  point  out  the  generous  individual  who 
ndsomely  found    it,   and    so    nobly   gave 

speech  elicited  shouts  of  laughter  and  ap- 
Between  the  play  and  farce  I  encoun- 
him  in  the  lobby,  and  congratulated*  him 
ds  display  of  oratory. 

od  bless  you,  sir,"  he  replied,  "  I  was  only 
performance  of  my  duty ;  but  I'm  vexed—* 
common  vexed — the  purse  was  picked  up 
3  of  our  saloon  ladies,  as  good  a  creature, 
way,  you'  know,  as  ever  wore  feathers — 
poor  one  too.  Well,  I  pointed  her  out  to 
ht  owner — as  I  found  by  his  identifyiqg  his 
a  brown  silk  net,  with  twelve  sovereigns, 
me  silver  in  it — what  d'ye  think  the  shabby 
spirited  fellow  did,  when  he  got  back  the 
ty?  So  help  me,  then,  he  only  gave  the 
ear  girl  half-a-crown  ;  and  it  has  cut  me  so 
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much  to  the  heart,  that  if  any  gentieman  was  to 
say  to  me,  *  Donaldson,  you're  out  of  sorts,  will 
you  take  a  glass  of  brandy-and- water?  I'm  d-d 
if  I  could  refuse  him  I" 

It  was  impossible  to  resist  so  ingenious  an 
appeal ;  although  his  accent  did  not  indicate  his 
birth-place,  this  clever  manoeuTre  was  every  way 
worthy  the  canny  north. 

Early  iu  the  new-year,  (ISStSi)  Patrick,  son  to 
my  kind  friend  Major  (now  Colonel)  Frederick 
Campbell,  was  entrusted  to  us  for  a  few  days,  to 
enjoy  a  play  or  two.  He  was  a  fine  boy,  about 
eleven  years  old.  His  knowledge  of  life's  reali- 
ties —  such,  too,  as  he  had  never  witnessed  at 
home,  on  one  occasion  surprized  me.  Circum- 
stances obliged  my  friend  Yates  to  take  a  bed  at 
our  quarters  for  a  night  or  so.  Pat  saw  that  his 
fellow-guest  was  worried ;  and,  on  his  leaving  the 
room,  said  to  me  with  the  off-hand  coolness  of  & 
man  — 

"  What's  the  matter  with  Yates?  Is  be  m  debt?" 

This  youngster  much  delighted  in  the  thea- 
trical amusements  he  vritnessed.  By  the  way^ 
we  saw  a  tragic  old  man  (the  Solitary,  or  the 
Recluse,  I  forget  which)  very  potrcr-fnlly  acted 
at  the  Olympic  by  a  new  person,  I  was  assured  a 
young  one ;  little  did  I  dream  that  this  identieal 
Tyrone  would  represent  Irish  boys  as  snccesifiiDf 
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I  his  latter  life  as  he  played  aged  heroes  in  his 
)uth. 

Tom  and  Jerry  was  just  then  the  rage — a  partly 
Ise^  partly  disgusting  series  of  scenes,  at  which, 
vertheless,  one  could  not  help  being  diverted. 
le  crying  sin  was  that  of  letting  such  men,  and, 
ove  all,  such  women  appear  at  Almacks.  The 
fst  masculine,  the  most  immoral  blue  who  has 
Dced  in  Willis's  rooms,  whatever  may  be  her 
dogue,  I  do  not  believe  could  be  capable  in 
blic  of  pantomime  quite  so  Corinthian  as 
ite*s  and  Sue's. 

It  was  during  Yates's  sojourn  with  me  that  the 
fore-mentioned  Perrin  broke  into  his  room  one 
>ming,  crying— 

**  She's  gone,  Mr.  Frederick,  she  has  departed, 
r." 

"  Who  the  devil?''  asked  Yates. 
**  Mrs.  P.,  sir — dropsy  has  done  it  at  last — she 
y  in  my  bosom  for  twenty  years,  sir." 
"  Poor  fellow !"    yawned   Yates,   rubbing  his 
'cs,  "  then  go,  I  shan't  want  you." 
'*  That's  very  kind,  sir,"  pursued  Perrin,  with- 
it  seeming  inclined  to  avail  himself  of  the  leave, 
rather  obey  the  order  for  retreat. 
**  Yes,   sir,  Mrs.   P. — dropsy,  sir,  for  twenty 
tars,  Mr.  Frederick,  she  lay  in  my  bosom !" 
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^^  And  never  moved  ?*'  demanded  the  little 
mimic. 

Perrin,  with  a  look  of  horror  at  such  le?ity, 
rushed  from  the  apartment.  Yates  told  as  this 
with  some  remorse ;  but  added,  like  a  child— 

'^  I  must  have  died  myself  if  I  had  not  said  it, 
the  impulse  was  irresistible.  The  image  was  be* 
fore  my  eyes  !  Mrs.  P.  dropsy  and  all.  Beades, 
he*d  never  have  moved  if  I  had  not  done  wmt- 
thing  strong.  I  am  very  sorry;  but  'pon  my 
soul,  I  could  not  help  it,  Benson.  ** 

Another  proof  of  his  impulsive  and  imagina- 
tive temperament  recurs  to  my  memory.  Maturin 
had  just  sent  him  "  Melmoth."  Yates  was  in- 
tently perusing  it,  while  I  wrote  some  letters; 
now  and  then  I  looked  at  him — ^he  seemed  posi- 
tively devouring  the  volume  before  him— pre- 
sently he  shook  out  his  kerchief  with  abrupt 
vehemence,  accompanying  the  action  by  that 
half-articulate  sound  which  we  make  to  drive 
away  an  animal— 

"  Hollo !  Frederick,  what  ails  you  ?"  asked  I. 

"  Shoo !  shoo  \"  repeated  the  reader,  **  thoie 
d — d  Peacocks,  Benson,  but  for  them  I  shouM 
have Oh,  Imalie  !'* 

It  will  be  remembered  that  the  heroine  be 
named  lives  on  a  lonely  isle,  in  a  purely  natoftl 
costume,  attended  constantly  by  a  body-guard  oi 
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mo's  poultry,  whose  elevated  tails,  with  all 
eir  eyes,  stand  between  her  fair  limbs  and  the 
^Dg  lover.  I  advised  my  glowing  visionary 
study  Peeping  Tom  forthwith. 
Yates's  reading  mania  did  not  soon  subside. 
*ecollect  his  saying,  with  a  provoked  air — 
'*  Benson,  I'm  haunted  by  myself  f  One  novel 
ich  I  hired  began  with,  ^  Where  is  that  rascal 
'4es  ?* — ^Then  I  got  Mansfield  Park,  and  opened 
random,  to  '  the  moment  Yates  perceived  Sir 
omas,  he  gave,  perhaps,  the  very  best  start 
had  ever  given  during  the  whole  course  of  his 
learsals,* — Lastly,  I  tried  the  Rosciad.  It  had 
t  struck  me  that  I  should  really  feel  surprized 
not  meeting  my  own  name  in  whatever  I  read, 
len  I  stumbled  plump  upon  this  line — 

"  '  And  seems  to  wonder  what*s  become  of  Yates.* 

"  It's  too  bad  !" 

There  was  a  boyish  naivete  in  all  this  that 
eatly  tickled  me,  and  though  various  events  have 
ndered  an  intimacy  betwixt  us  undesirable,  I 
1  sure  my  theme,  should  he  read  this,  will  see 
at  I  remember,  with  pleasure,  the  days  when, 
he  used  to  express  it — "  Benson  Hill,  of  the 
jyal  'Till,  ranked  Frederick  Yates,  with  his 
aj' mates," 
Although  I  have  not  trespassed  any  of  my  pri- 
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vate  family  aflFairs  on  my  readers,  I  may  here  say 
that  my  sister  now  published  her  second  work, 
which>  like  the  first,  met  with  high  encomiams 
from  competent  and  impartial  judges,  who  knew 
not  the  youth  of  the  authoress. 

Thus  I  became  familiarized  with  the  routine  of 
correcting  proof  sheets,  calculating  pages,  consult- 
ing publishers,  et  cetera,  long  before  I  dreamt 
of  doing  literary  in  my  own  matter-of-fact  way. 

I  was  recommended  by  a  friend  to  "  a  treasure 
in  the  shape  of  a  hair- dresser,^'  and  accordingly 
placed  myself  under  thi^  artiste's  scientific  fin- 
gers.    He  waited  on  me,  but,  before  he  com- 
menced operations,  begged  to  "  call  my  attention 
to  a  prepara/ton,  which  was  the  result  of  many 
years'  application,  and  that  now  he  had  brought 
it  to  perfection,  he  could  safely  assert,  without 
fear  of  contradiction,  that  the  Mac-casker  and 
other    inventions    would    cease    the    opposi/w* 
of  their  fruitless  competition  ;  he  had,  by  the  ad- 
vice of  some  classical  friends  of  his,  gentlem^ 
from  Oxford,  called  his  composition  the  ^  Oleum 
Pascens'  —  Oleum,  he  was  led  to  believe,  being 
Latin  for  oil,  and  Pascens  signifying /or  ^eiijf^i* 
ening  the  hair,   and  clearing    the    head  froB 
dandriffT 

Thus  strongly  recommended,  I  could  not  do 
less  than  purchase  a  bottle  of  this  wonder-wofk' 
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ease;  the  inventor,  with  a  graceful  bow, 
id  the  three  or  four  shillings  which  he 
ij  charged^  and  then  began  to  pass  his 
through  my  somewhat  thick  hair.  After 
arrangements  of  the  locks,  he  demanded 
ue  which  indicated  the  interest  he  felt  in 
ation — 
>  you  Mrish^  sir,  to  have  it  dressed  Hally 


t^ 


bn  my  word,  I  have  not  the  advantage  of 
Lg  what  you  mean.^ 

^ar  me,  sir !  I  thought  you  spoke  French  ! 
rdon^  but  I  mean  in  the  same  way  that  the 
m  Allies  wear  their  heads.'' 
recollection  of  the  happy  days  passed  with 
ble  fellows,  to  whom  the  friseur  alluded, 
uite   enough   to  gain  my  consent  that  he 

exercise  his  calling  after  the  fashion  he 
. 

Foote,  of  Charlton  Place,  whom  I  have 
mentioned,  called  on  me,  and  stated  that 
1  volunteered  to  perform,  *^  gratuitously  of 
/^  for  a  night  or  two  at  Bath,  thinking  that 
inager  would  jump  at  so  fortunate  a  chance  ; 
my  friend's  amaze,  his  oflFer,  dubbed  "  the 
cnent  of  an  amateur  exhibitor,'^  had  been 
;d.  Charles  Kemble  was  just  about  to 
lere  for  a  month. 
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*'  A  common  player,  whom  they  must  pay 
highly !  such  blindness  to  their  own  interests!" 

"  Nay,"  said  I,  "  these  fellows  think  of  notliing 
but  pelf.  They  know  he  will  overpay  thm^  by 
drawing  great  houses.'^ 

"  But,  Hill,  such  .rudeness  to  me^  on  whose 
exertions,  condescensions  I  may  say,  tbey  bad 
no  claim,  as  have  the  people  of  my  own  district 
This  '  would  not  be  believed  in' — Kent.'* 

"  Yet  think  how  many  miles  it  is  from  Kent  to 
Somersetshire.  Your  fame  may  not  have  tra- 
velled so  far,  though  a  mere  player's  has  done 


so. 


'Twas  strange,  not  even  this  soothing  strain 
seemed  to  heal  the  wound  inflicted  on  my  friend's 
self-esteem. 

Some  amateur  actors  are  horrified  if  a  brother 
dabbler  turns  player,  and  is  tolerated;  he  \d!sA 
be  cut,  as  unfit  ever  to  have  mixed  with  them. 

One  of  these  sticklers  for  dignity  got  ruined 
somehow — tried  to  redeem  his  fortunes  by  com- 
mercial speculations  —  made  bad  worse  —  aod, 
chancing  to  meet  a  poor  comedian,  whom  he  hid 
formerly  patronized,  said  pompously — 

"  Give  ye  my  honour  —  the  fact  of  the  mitt«f 
is  this ;  you  have  seen  what  I  can  do,  and  I  will; 
many  gentlemen  of  less  experience^  leas  practice 
have  done  it ;  felt   no  degradation   in  acceptiog 
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Salary.  Yes,  my  friend,  I  shall  take  to  the  stage 
■^No  fear  as  to  success,  eh  ?'' 

**  Why,  no,  sir,"  returned  the  player  simply, 

you  used  to  drive  your  oum  horses  famously  — 
t)d  many  squires  have  turned  coachmen." 

*^  Fellaw !"  exclaimed  the  would-be  hero,  "  I 
lean  Tragedian." 

**  Then,  sir,  Vm  afraid  you  will  find  it  too  late 
1  the  day  for  you  to  acquire  ease,  grace  ;  besides, 
«y  English  will  do  for  the  road,  the  box  —  but 
Dur's  is  not  at  all  theatrical,  quite  too  gentle- 
.ofily,  I  assure  you  —  I  hoped  you  meant 
age  coachy  sir." 

A  new  idea  was  thus  started,  and  the  amateur's 
ilnd  wavered  between  the  hopes  of  driving  horses 
Lit  of  town,  or  audiences  out  of  doors.  A  mili- 
ary friend  in  whom  he  confided  these  rival 
:hemes  betrayed  them  to  us. 

Yates  and  his  sister,  "  me  and  mine,"  Ray- 
lond  and  another,  had  a  box  at  the  Opera,  close 
o  the  stage,  to  see  the  new  creature,  Caradori, 
B  the  heroine  of  "  11  Barone  Dolshiem.*^  The 
aodest,  lady-like  blonde,  our  ostensible  object, 
harmed  us,  no  less  did  the  glorious  Ambro- 
;etti,  in  Brandt-  The  divertisement  and  ballet 
hewed  us  that  perfect  beauty,  Mercandotti. 
rates  said  she    ^*  gave  him  elegant  ideas,   and 

VOL.  II.  K 
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brought  on  anxiety  of  mind.'**    These  became  by- 
words for  love-fits,  ever  more,  with  our  coterie. 

The  first  of  February,  I  rejoined  at  Woolwich, 
after  a  somewhat  prolonged  leave  of  absence.  I 
found  my  late  residence  in  Nightingale  Vale 
occupied,  and  took  a  house  on  the  CommoD,  com- 
manding a  view  of  the  barrack-field,  with  a  dis^ 
tant  glimpse  of  a  part  of  London,  below  bridge. 

Leaving  Turner  to  put  up  bedsteads,  lay  down 
carpets,  and  other  disagreeables,  I  returned  to 
London.  After  a  late  sitting  overnight,  I  bad 
allowed  one  noon  to  pass  over  me  in  bed.  My 
sister  had  breakfasted  and  was  dressing,  wben 
the  servant  entered,  saying — 

^^  If  you  please,  ma'am,  there^s  a  gentleman 
from  Tewksbury  —  he  says  he  hasn^t  got  not 
never  a  card,  but  that  was  what  I  was  to  tell 
you.*' 

Isabel  guessed  at  once  that  our  visiter  was  tbe 
Shakspearean  Beard ;  few  men  but  himself  wooM 
have  chosen  such  a  mode  of  announcemoit.  1 
was  hotly  called  for,  and  soon  joined  the  ecceiH 
trie  Thomas.  He  was  glad  to  find  we  were  on 
the  eve  of  agsdn  settling  at  Woolwich,  and  pro* 
mised  to  *''  inflict  his  tediousness  ^'  as  often  as  he 
could  on  ^^  Arrybello  and  bushy-headed  Benson." 

On  the  5th,  we  quitted  the  Adelphi.  Just  as  we 
started,  his  Majesty  left  the  House,  and  our  Jarfcy 
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jammed  three  times  in  the  crowd ;  we  alighted, 
?d  a  porter,  and  made  our  way  through  the 
b    to  Charing  Cross^  fearing  we    should   be 

for  the  Woolwich  coach,  but  that  could  not 
neither.   In  it  we  sat  with  patient  loyalty,  and 

many  noble  fellow-sufiPerers  shivering  in  their 
meted  carriages.  The  Gentlemen  Pensioners, 
lieir  stage — or  state  dresses,  looked  queer  by 
light,  with  whiskers  and  their  own  hair,  with- 
rouge ;  their  necks  accustomed  to  stock  and 
at,  took  ill  to  the  ru£f,  which  they  wore  chok- 
y  high  and  tight ;  even  the  Duke  of  Sussex 
:ed  Suffolkated. 

>\xt  excellent  and  ever  hospitable  friend,  Mrs. 
3nel  Scott,  insisted  on  our  sharing  her  dinner 
il  our  own  cuisine  was  in  a  fit  state  for 
ration. 

*hat  my  new  locale  was  known  to  some  one  of 
uaintance  the  following  will  prove.  The  second 
'niug  after  our  arrival.  Turner  brought  in  a 
er,  which  he  strove  to  deliver  undetected  by 

sister,  nor  could  I  wonder  at  his  caution.    Its 
^r  paper,  fold,  and  thimble  seal,  were  indeed 
ndous ;  but  its  direction  still  more  so — 
Mistr.  Captin  Bensun  111  Esqr. 
Tillery  Gentleman  Hoolitch 
Komon  By  the  baricks." 

K  2 
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My  man  must  have  thought  me  resolved  against 
the  blues^  yet  the  only  contents  of  this  euvelope 
were  literary  and  pious.  A  tract  in  verse,  called 
**  Thomas  Brown,  or  the  Sabbath  Breaker  Re- 
claimed." I  was  not  wrong  in  attributing  this 
delicate  attention  to  dear  George  RaymoDd. 

It  was  about  this  time  that  Yates,  one  daV) 
unexpectedly  joined  us,  as  we  were  dismissing 
our  dinner,  ordered  back  for  his  benefit ;  he  was 
on  his  way  to  act  at  Rochester,  but  Fawcett  had 
refused  him  the  loan  of  the  "  Cozening"  dresses; 
so  he  came  to  borrow  whatever  stage  trumpery  1 
had,  intending  to  start  by  the  Paris  mail,  which 
would  pass  over  Shooter's  hill  between  one  and 
two,  after  midnight.  He  was  fagged,  excited, 
thirsty — sleepy.  1  would  not  let  him  harm  him- 
self by  too  much  wine,  but  hoped  to  revive  him 
by  an  early  cup  of  tea. 

He  became  babyishly  self- pitying — 

"  Ah,  Benson  I  /*ve  nobody  to  smooth  wy  littk 
path,  and  toast  my  little  muffins.  I  say,  Miss 
Bell !  may  I  loll  on  the  sofa?  na  now!"  taking 
possession  of  it  **  Oh  cry  !  how  nice ! — Rot  old 
Ashmole,  the  wardrobe  keeper.  Benson  will  pack 
up  his  for  me,  and  in  good  time,  /know." 

So  murmuring  he  fell  into  a  long  sound  sleep. 
When  he  opened  his  eyes,  and  saw  us  beside  hi0i 
he  clamoured  — 
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^^I  say  though^  Benson!  I  hope  I'm  in  time  for 
the  coach;  Lord^  if  I  should  be  too  late  !  but  Tm 
lot,  am  1?" 

**  How  should  /  know  ?  or  why  should  I  care  !" 
^as  my  churlish  retort. 

"  Na  now,  Benson !  but  the  portmanteau  of 
Jiings — if  that's  ready — here,  Turner  !  we'll  run 
—I  say— "^ 

**  And  /  say,  sir ! "  1  exclaimed,  "  do  you 
suppose  Mr.  Frederick  Henry  Yates,  of  the 
Theatre  Royal  Covent  Garden,  that  my  domestic 
irrangements  are  to  be  interrupted,  my  dinner 
>rotracted,  my  sofa  invaded  by  your  snores,  and 
,hen  that  /  am  not  only  to  lend  you  clothes,  port- 
nanteau,  servant,  but  to  pack  for  you,  and  wake  you 
n  time?  You  suppose  that  /am  to  do  this  for  you? 
Vo!  nor  for  any  other  Mountebank  that  travels." 

Yates*8  whooping,  hooting  laugh  proved  him 
incredulous,  as  to  my  power  of  disobliging  or 
icolding  him. 

**  Come  here,  sir,"  I  continued,  dragging  him 
lown  to  the  dining-room — '^  leave  my  house  !  get 
)ut  of  my  dwelling  —  but — not  'till  you  have  sup- 
id,  my  Pedzy !  'tis  but  eleven  o'clock  yet — and 
;here's  the  trunk  all  ready  for  you,  my  little 
nountebank !    I'll  see  you  off  myself." 

What  a  "  dear  good  Belsol"  it  was  I* 

*  I  believe  that  Mr.  Yates  is  neither  so  well  nor  so  merry  now 
is  he  was  then.    If  these  recollections  afford  him  any  amasement, 
shftll  be  right  glad  to  hear  of  it. 
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At  his  request  I  ran  down,  some  days  after,  to 
Rochester,  to  play  for  his  benefit, — he  thought 
that  a  military^  amateur  would  attract  the  officers 
of  the  garrison,  and  he  was  not  disappointed;  a 
large  muster  of  red  coats  assembled ;  the  star  and 
his  soldier  satellite  were  kindly  received 

Soon  after  breakfast  my  companion,  pleading 
business,  left  the  Inn,  and,  on  the  arrival  of  the 
hour  for  starting,  he  prevailed  on  me  to  settle  the 
bill ;  handing  me  what  he  thought  his  share,  but 
evincing  a  distaste  for  returning  to  the  hotel. 
What  his  reasons  were,  he  best  knows.  I  imagine 
some  little  disagreement  with  the  chambermaid; 
that  personage,  on  receiving  her  usual  gratuitf) 
remarked — 

"  Then,  sir,  the  gentleman  who  slept  in  82 
does  n't  want  his  bed  again  to-night ;  ^cause,  if 
he  should,  I  must  put  the  place  in  order.  Tm 
sorry  he  didn't  come  himself,  as  I'm  sure  he 
wouldn't  think  half-a-crown  quite  enough  for 
such  a  job  P' 

To  this  hour  I  am  not  aware  to  what  job  she 
alluded,  but  should  my  old  friend  encounter  these 
sheets,  I  have  no  doubt  he  will  recollect  his  visil 
to  Rochester. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

PBic  Datb  —  A  Prbcibusb  —  A  Josbph —  A  Hiohland 

RACT RbTROSPBCT    AND    ANTICIPATION  —  FlATTBRINQ 

lURAOBMBNT — EtBRT  BoOY*8  BbTTY — ThB  GaMBSTBR  — 

)iD  Counsel  —  Rbhbarsals  —  A  Sblbct  Audibncb  — 
r  Appearance  in  London — Mt  Co-labourbrs. 

EARNT,  with  deep  regret,  the  death  of  my 
eiit  friend,  Weaver,  of  whom  I  have  spoken 
own  to  me  during  my  sojourn  in  Athlone. 
iformant  was  Mr.  Belson,  one  of  the  prin- 
clerks  in  the  Office  of  Ordnance,  in  Dublin, 
7ho  had  lent  his  aid  in  the  Knighting  of  the 
lous  Aldrich.* 

•  Belson  was  one  of  the  best  amateur  artists 
r  met;  I  have  heard  it  affirmed  that  the 
ilever  and  well-known  caricature  of  "  Post- 
n  Ireland"  was  an  effort  of  his  pencil, 
h  published  with  some  other  name  attached 
With  my  lamented  friend,  Weaver,  he  was 
habit  of  corresponding,  I  will  not  say  in 
^lyphics,  because  all  his  drawings  were  de- 
red  at  a  glance  ;  they  were  ingeniously  de- 
1,  as  well  as  correct  in  outline.  I  remember 

♦  Vide  ••  Recollections."  &c.,  vol.  i.,  p.  78. 
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to  have  seen  a  letter  of  his,  with  about  fifty 
figures  used  instead  of  words  ;  and  where  the  date 
would  have  been  written,  a  groupe  of  skaters, 
with  some  dismounted  cannon,  lying  on  a  bank 
in  the  foreground.  If  this  was  not  "  Ordnance 
off-ice,"  why  he  had  wasted  his  time  and  talent. 

Sir  Walter's  interesting  story  of  Montrose  was 
brought  out  at  Covent  Garden  as  an  operatic 
spectacle,  and  ill-complimented  by  the  intro- 
duction of  quadrupeds.  A  friend  of  miue  called 
it  '•'  the  piece  with  singing  horses." 

Fawcett  was  gravely  casting  it — 

"  Allan  M acauley — Mr.  Abbott ; 
Angus  Macauley  —  Mr.  Comer ;" 
when  Egerton,  with  equal  sedateness,  interrupted 
him  by — 

"  I  beg  pardon  —  but,  pray,  is  Miss  Macauley 
to  be  in  the  piece  ?* ' 

The  idea  of  that  very  remarkable  actress,  thus 
suddenly  conjured  before  the  company,  created  a 
general  laugh,  which,  for  some  minutes,  sus- 
pended business. 

^*  The  magic  of  a  name"  is  resistless  with 
beings  so  excitable  as  actors  —  I  have  beard 
another  instance  of  this  fact. 

Some  years  ago,  a  well  written  historical  tra- 
gedy, of  Italian  plot,  was  sent  to  Covent  Garden. 
Its  hero  was  placed  in  situations  of  great  power 
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pathos.  In  one  place,  wounded  and  sup- 
!d  dead,  he  was  concealed  by  his  enemy  in  a 
net,  from  the  lattice  of  which  he  threw  hitn- 

and,  wandering  about  the  country,  without 
,  was  fain  to  support  nature  even  on  some 
3  which  a  peasant  had  just  gathered,  and  left 
he  earth,  covered  by  her  cloak ;  this  too  he 
opriated,  but  was  finally  slain.  Some  of  the 
uage  was  very  beautiful,  especially  two  apos- 
bes— one  beginning  with  "  Sweet  bird  !"  and 
other   with  "  Oh,  Moon  !'''  yet,  strange  to 

the  reading  of  this  drama  convulsed  the 
pany  with  -laughter.  The  spell  lived  in  a 
le  word  —  one  name,  which  the  author,  dead 
11  ridiculous  associations  of  idea,  refused  to 
'.  The  title,  both  of  the  play  and  its  hero, 
Grimaldi;  its  hearers  could  not  banish  the 
fe  of  their  old  favourite,  fighting  with  the 
:aloon,  pretending  to  be  killed,  taking  a  fly- 
leap  through  a  window,  frame,  glass,  and  all, 
ing  stolen  carrots,  dressing  himself  up  as  a 
ermonger's  wife,  flirting  with  a  "  Brobdignag 
;-canary,"  and  crying  out —  "  Ah,  Mooney  !*' 
be  stage  direction  ran  '^  Grimaldi,  dashing 
B  a  tear,"  they  saw  Joe  wiping  his  eye  with 
bot.  The  play  was  rejected ;  but,  so  amused 
been  its  auditors,  that  we  believe  the  mana- 
d  expressions  of  ^^  gratitude  for  the  prefe- 

k5 
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rence  shown  to  that  establishment  *'  were  qmte 
sincere. 

But  —  to  Montrose  —  Yates,  I  knew,  had 
a  capital  part  in  it,  which  he  had  studied  with 
unwonted  care.  He  now  wrote  requesting  me  to 
see  him  do  Ranald  of  the  Mist.  I  went  to  Lou- 
don on  purpose,  called  at  his  lodgings,  where  the 
only  information  to  be  gsdned  relating  him  was 
that  he  might  perhaps  be  found  at  the  Shak- 
speare,  an  hotel  in  Great  Russell  Street,  much 
patronized  by  actors  and  literary  men.  I  went, 
and  there  he  was ;  but,  alas,  in  bed,  labouring  on 
dry  land  under  all  the  uncomfortable  accompftDi- 
ments  of  ship-board,  in  consequence  of  hanog 
dined  out  the  day  before.  Let  it  be  understood 
that  his  star  (or  stomach)  was  more  in  fault  than 
he,  being  so  easily  affected  by  wine  that,  if  he 
exceeded  *^  Jadies'  allowance,"  he  waa  —  not  in- 
toxicated, but  ill.  It  was  impossible  for  him 
always  to  remember,  while  excited  by  social  con- 
verse, the  necessity  for  a  caution  unrequired  by 
his  stronger-headed  friends;  so  that  he  was  fr^ 
quently  censured,  when,  like  Cassio,  he  deserved 
compassion. 

Seeing  him  in  this  plight,  I  promised  to  caU 
again,  and  made  a  hasty  retreat.  About  half-pM^ 
six,  I  returned ;  my  poor  friend  was  just  as  bid 
ari  I  had  left  him  in  the  morning.  What  was  to 
be  done  ?  it  was  too  late  to  send  to  the  theatre 
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and  Mtate  his  severe  indisposition  —  he  must  get 
through  his  night's  work  as  well  as  he  could,  and 
nurse  after  it.     I  called  on  a  chymist  close  by, 
and,  without  saying  aught  that  might  degrade 
the  sufferer,  requested  that  some  draught  might 
be  administered  to  enable  him  to  fulfil  his  duty. 
Mr.  Kiddell,  a  very  intelligent  man,  said — 
*^  I  am  glad  you  came  to  me,  sir.  I  think,  if  any 
one  can  set  him  on  his  legs,  I  can.  I  have  had  no 
little  experience  in  these  matters ;  many  a  night 
have  I  enabled  poor  George  Frederick  Cooke  to 
perform,  when  he  despaired  of  appearing.     I'll 
give  you  a  mixture  in  a  moment." 

Arm'd  with  a  phi^  filled  with  '^  this  cordial 
Julep,"  I  hastened  to  the  bed-side  of  the  invalid, 
made  him  swallow  the  draught,  got  him  up,  hud- 
dled on  his  clothes;  fortunately, shaving  was  unne- 
cessary, as  the  false  beard  of  Ranald  would  hide 
his  then  naturally  slight  one,  of  a  day's  growth. 
In  a  coach  I  conveyed  him  to  the  Theatre,  assisted 
him  to  his  dressing-room ;  the  play  had  begun. 

Unluckily,  he  had  left  a  bunch  of  keys  be- 
hind. One  of  them  locked  up  his  wig,  paint,  &c., 
but  not  his  stage  costume,  which  I  encouraged 
him  to  assume,  by  ordering  a  biscuit  and  glass  of 
cold  brandy  and  water,  as  his  refreshment,  while 
I  ran  for  the  said  keys.  Returning  with  them  as 
quickly  as  possible,  I  found  him  nearly  equipped. 
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but  —  horror  of  horrors  !  finishing  a  basin  of 
mock  turtle  soup,  which  hp  had  sent  for  from  a 
pastry-cooic's  during  my  absence.  Such  a  dish 
for  a  man  situated  so  volcanically  ! 

I  went  into  the  front  with  sad  presentiments. 
At  length  my  friend  appeared ;  it  was  evident  to 
those  accustomed  to  his  powerful  and  fiill-toned 
voice,  that  he  was  not  well ;  he  exerted  himself  to 

give  it  due  pitch,  and  in  so  doing the  apron  of 

the  Countess  of  Essex  can  tell  the  rest.    She  was 
at  the  wing  to  which  he  ran,  so  that  few  persons 
'saw  or  heard  the  exact  truth,  or  knew  in  what  sort 
of  Mist  the  Ranald  was  involved. 

Cries  of  "  He's  ill,  he's  ill,  drop  the  curtain!" 
plainly  proved  the  sympathy  the  audience  felt  for 
his  malady ;  and,  to  my  great  relief,  not  a  single 
sibilation  augmented  the  woes  of  poor  Yates. 

Mathews  had  politely  sent  me  an  invitation  for 
self  and  friends,  to  be  present  at  the  dress  re- 
hearsal of  his  new  entertainment.  This  was  too 
good  a  thing  to  lose.  Accompanied  by  my  sister, 
and  Miss  Emma  Yates,  who  was  staying  with  us, 
we  attended. 

The  Youthful  Days  delighted  me.  The  Mono- 
pologue  presented  us  with  the  half  tipsy,  "  and 
all  that  sort  of  thing,'*  Steward  of  a  public  dinner, 
'*  and  every  thing  in  the  world,'* — ^this  character 
was  drawn  from  life  ;  had  Peake,  its  autbori  been 
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Own  child  to  the  original,  he  could  not  have  done 
it  better. 

Patrick's  day  in  the  evening,  I  came  off  what  is 
called  "  duty  for  the  week."  On  that  day  ten 
years  I  had  been  promoted  to  my  first  lieutenantcy, 
laving  then  been  three  years  in  the  regiment. 
Spite  of  this  baker's  dozen  of  servitude  I  found 
myself  only  half  way  up  the  list,  and  going 
through  the  dull  routine  which  I  had  performed 
on  first  joining.  Whilst  on  active  service  I  for- 
got the  tardy  promotion  to  which  I  was  doomed, 
but  at  home  it  became  so  irksome  that  I  began  to 
feel  an  inclination  to  leave  the  army.  I  knew  I 
could  obtain  half-pay,  and  I  imagined  that,  by  the 
exercise  of  any  talent  I  might  possess,  I  could  not 
fail  to  secure  a  better  income  than  my  military 
one.  Visions  of  the  stage  floated  before  my  eyes, 
pipe- clay  became  hateful  to  my  sight,^ play-books 
my  constant  companions.  I  tried  to  combat  this 
feeling,  but  in  vain  ;  the  die  Avas  not  yet  cast ;  a 
little  patience,  gentle  reader,  and  you  shall  see 
the  game  played  out. 

The  next  week  I  dined  at  the  annual  meeting 
of  the  Drury  Lane  Theatrical  Fund.  Here  I  saw 
actors  mixed  up  with  the  magnates  of  the  land  ; 
and  the  countenance  given  to  them,  even  after  they 
had  ceased  to  amuse,  proved  that  they  were  not 
that  despised  and  degraded  race  of  beings  some  of 


anipton ;  and,  althouj 

to  him  as  a  military  ir 

Hie  by  stating  that  lie 

for  acting,  that  he  had 

heard  from  other  qua 

ceasful  efforts;  he  addi 

"  I  hope  no  falee  pi 

embracing  the  stage  a 

fortune  are  open  to  « 

fluence  can  at  any  time 

not  scruple  to  comnuui 

All  this  Battering  u! 

ceptable  to  me,  as  it  Mf 

I  found  gradually  becoir 

veloped. 

Two  days  after  this, ' 
with  me}  1  told  him  n 
and  he,  if  posaible,  used 
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that  his  conduct  and  manners  deserved  no  less  ; 
but  I,  who  knew  the  illiberality  of  many  members 
:>f  my  corps,  feared  that  one  of  these  Killjoys 
might  have  been  present,  and,  by  coldness,  or 
slight,  have  drawn  from  the  fiery  Frederick  some 
violent  observation  in  support  of  his  right  to  be 
received  as  an  equal  in  the  best  society. 

Accompanpng  Yates  to  town,  I  was  asked  to 
sup  with  Raymond,  after  the  opera,  and,  at  his 
chambers,  was  first  introduced  to  Mr.  Betty, 
whom  I  had  seen  perform,  with  such  delight,  six- 
teen years  before.  The  Roscius,  though  grown 
to  mature  manhood,. still  preserved  the  youthful 
beauty  of  his  face  —  a  more  ingenuous,  guileless 
countenance  I  have  never  looked  on.  His  voice, 
which  in  his  boyhood  had  been  silvery  sweet,  had 
become  somewhat  weak  and  husky  —  but  it  was 
one  you  could  not  hear  without  being  pleased  with 
the  speaker,  it  was  so  cordial ! 

Betty  had  a  "  great  respect  for  the  army,"  and 
I  soon  became  his  "  dear  blessed  Captain."  Let 
it  be  comprehended  that  /  never  passed  myself 
off  as  having  attained  the  stupendous  rank  thus 
given  me;  but,  as  only  by  quoting  Shakspeare 
could  any  friends  excusably  say,  ^^  Lieutenant^ 
will  you  drink?" — many  civilians,  especially  if 
actors,  bestowed  this  brevet  on  me,  just  as  I  was 
most  inclined  to  depreciate  and  deprecate  it ;  for 
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which  vile  taste  I  sincerely  beg  pardon  of  all 
**  the  Royal  Artillery,  and  the  Band." 

Betty  and  I  vowed  eternal  friendship,  and,  from 
that  moment  to  the  present,  have  not  broken  our 
faith. 

On  my  way  to  the  hotel  where  I  intended  to 
sleep,  I  was  much  shocked  at  meeting  Fairfield, 
whose  appearance  was  sadly  altered  from  the  gay 
being  I  had  once  known  him.  A  reverse  of  for- 
tune ^t  the  tables  had  reduced  him  to  a  very  low 
ebb,  and  he  had  parted  with  portions  of  his  ward- 
robe, to  procure  the  means  of  indulging  in  the 
fatal  habit  which  now  appeared  to  absorb  all  his 
thoughts  ;  there  was  a  wildness  and  uncertabty 
in  his  eye,  a  hoUowness  in  the  cheek,  that  ren- 
dered his  forced  attempts  at  gaiety  really  quite 
ghastly. 

During  my  stay  in  town  I  wrote  a  note  to  Mr. 
Morris,  the  proprietor  of  the  Hay  market  Theatre, 
requesting  the  favour  of  an  interview.  Thus  had 
I  taken  the  first  step.  On  the  following  Satunlay 
I  called  on  him  by  appointment,  and,  after  be- 
speaking his  strict  confidence,  told  him  my 
strong  desire  to  try  my  fortune  as  an  actor,  and 
my  ^villingness  to  make  my  earliest  effort  under 
his  roof. 

The  Manager  heard  me  with  patient  courtesy  i 
informed  me  that  his  arrangements  were  already 


I  WILL  COMB  OUT  IN  TOWN.  209 

Odade  for  his  approaching  season  ;  that  he  did  not 
tliink  it  any  way  advisable  for  me  to  appear  in 
London,  till  I  had  gained  a  little  more  knowledge 
:>f  stage  business  ;  a  season  or  two  in  the  country 
^ould  serve  to  make  me  more  acquainted  with  the 
cninutiffi  of  the  profession  ;  and  that,  should  I 
carry  my  intentions  into  eflfect,  he  should  be 
happy,  when  I  had  gained  some  practice,  to  hear 
from  me  again. 

All  this  was  good  advice,  and,  like  all  other 
advice,  rather  unpalateable.  I  longed  to  com- 
mence my  career  in  the  metropolis,  thinking  I 
had  nothing  to  do  but  appear  and  secure  a  profit- 
able engagement.  Such  ideas  sprung  from  want 
of  experience  as  much  as  from  the  vanity  essen- 
tially necessary  to  induce  a  man  to  leave  any 
other  calling  for  the  stage. 

Young  Charles  Mathews  wrote  to  me,  asking 
if  I  felt  disposed  to  take  a  part  in  a  private 
flBy,  which  was  about  to  be  got  up  at  the  Lyceum, 
and  to  be  acted  by  personal  friends  of  his ;  to 
which  I  replied  by  signifying  my  willingness  to 
attempt  any  character  in  the  lines  I  was  most 
accustomed  to  perform.  By  return  of  post  I 
heard  from  Mathews  pere^  who  said — 

*'  The  part  is  in  English.  I  think  a  very  good 
one.  It  is  the  damned  farce  of*  Mr.  H./  which  I 
always   thought  most  unjustly  treated.      From 
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having  seen  you  act^  with  great  pleasure,  at  Wool- 
wich, I  pronounced  that  you,  and  you  only,  could 
act  Mr.  H.  for  the  private  play.  The  part  shall 
be  ready  written  against  you  arrive.  Pray  dine 
with  me  on  Sunday,  and  take  a  bed.  One  of  the 
amateurs,  with  whom  you  have  scenes,  is  an  iu> 
mate  with  me  —  a  great  advantage.  If  you  will 
come  to  the  Lyceum  on  Saturday  evening,  I  will 
take  you  home  with  me.     Pray  do." 

There  was  no  resisting  "Pray  do!"  so  I  did 
exactly  what  ray  friend  asked  me,  was  introduced 
to  the  amateur,  to  whom  he  alluded,  a  Mr.  Gyles, 
found  young  Charles  full  of  the  play,  and  heard  to 
my  surprise  that,  "  upon  this  occasion,"  Mrs. 
Mathews  was  about  to  re -appear  upon  the  stage. 

Sir  Andrew,  (or  rather  people  of  his  kidney,  for 
the  puritanical  Baronet  had  not  yet  made  himself 
ridiculous)  would  have  said  that  we  desecrated 
the  Sabbath,  as  the  morning  of  that  day  we  passed 
in  rehearsing  away  in  great  force,  the  spacious 
picture-gallery  serving  as  our  temporary  theatre. 

A  large  party  assembled  at  dinner,  consisUng 
of  Mr.  Pugin,the  architect,  with  whom  Charles  was 
studying;  Mr. Britton,  the  antiquarian ;  Mr.  Elder, 
of  the  Ordnance  office ;  Mr.  Knight,  the  pianist; 
young  Mr.  D'Egville ;  Mr.  Henderson ;  and  last, 
not  least,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Liston.  Of  coarse,  with 
such  varied  talent,  our  evening  was  a  brilliant 
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Mathews  was  in  his  best  cue,  and  Liston  in 
-rate  humour. 

he  early  part  of  the  week  I  devoted  to  study ; 
lew  that  much  depended  upon  the  e£fect  I 
It  produce  before  a  London  audience,  even 
gh  I  appeared  as  an  amateur,  and  I  found  the 

every  way  worthy  of  the  pains  I  bestowed 
I  it.  Thursday  evening,  finding  myself  "  letter 
*ct,"  I  presented  myself  to  the  Master  of  the 
ds  to  report  the  same  ;  Mathews  was  pleased 
y  some  very  complimentary  things,  touching 
seal  in  the  cause  and  my  attention,  but  added — 
As  usual,  accidents  have  happened  to  thwart 
dews,  and  make  me  miserable  when  most  I 
trted  to  be  happy ;  in  the  first  place,  Charles 
t>een  thrown  from  his  horse,  and  is  as  lame  as 
s ;  and  poor  dear  Mrs.  Edwin,  who  was  to  have 

your  heroine,  is  dead  —  hoarse.  What  we 
bo  do  I  don't  exactly  know,  but  that  good 
;ure  Dick  Peake  is  hard  at  work  to  overcome 
lifficulties.  To-morrow  we  have  a  rehearsal, 
[  hope  things  will  turn  out  better  than  they 
lise  at  present/* 

this  I  cordially  joined,  as  it  would  have  been 
ter  disappointment  to  me  had  the  perform- 
been  postponed. 

le  following  morning  I  heard,  with  sincere 
t.  that  Mrs.  Edwin  still  continued  too  ill  to 
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appear ;  but  that  a  lady,  Mrs.  Weippart,  would 
read  the  part — this  was  a  damper ;  however,  all 
the  other  persons  in  the  piece  were  perfect;  and 
I  looked  forward  to  the  evening  with  pleasure,  not 
unmixed  with  anxiety. 

In  compliment  to  Mathews's  gastronomic  ad- 
monitions, I  had  ordered  "  roast  beef  for  my 
dinner ;  but  I  found  that  my  appetite  was  se- 
riously affected  by  the  state  of  nervous  excitement 
I  endured. 

Yates,  who  joined  my  sister  and  self,  said  and 
did  all  that  a  friend  could  to  induce  me  to  take  my 
usual  quantity  of  substantials  ;  his  powers  of  per- 
suasion failed.  I  felt  desperately  inclined  towards 
a  glass  or  two  of  champagne,  but  my  experienced 
adviser  would  not  allow  me  to  add  fire  to  flame, 
and  stinted  me  even  in  the  quantity  of  sherry  and 
port. 

Under  his  direction,  I  repaired  early  to  the 
theatre,  that  I  might  get  drest  and  collected  be- 
fore I  faced  the  lamps.  As  soon  as  I  had  attired 
myself,  and  of  course  I  took  more  than  usual  padni 
with  my  toilet,  I  stole  a  peep  at  the  audience, 
and  certainly  never  looked  on  a  similar  one  in  any 
theatre.  No  places  having  been  reserved,  parties 
pleased  themselves  as  to  situation  when  thef 
severally  arrived,  the  boxes  were  consequently 
filled  with  the  first  comers,  whilst  the  pit,  and 
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even  'the  gallery,  was  occupied  by  rank  and 
fashion,  who  did  not  break  through  the  rule  of 
going  late  to  the  play.  Feathers  and  diamonds 
Were  to  be  seen  where  they  had  never  waved  or 
sparkled  before ;  and  the  pit  contained  almost  all 
the  "  noticeable  "  writers  of  the  day. 

Party  feeling  was  dismissed,  and  Tory  and 
Whig  sate  on  the  same  benches.  In  those  good 
old  times  these  were  the  only  two  political  dis- 
tinctions, with  the  exception  of  the  blacking- 
making  Lord  of  the  Manor  of  Glastonbury^  who 
enjoyed  in  his  person  the  incarnation  of  Radi- 
calism. Such  an  auditory  was  a  goodly  sight  to 
look  on,  but  somewhat  formidable  to  encounter. 
The  ingenious  Prologue  to  the  comedy  was  to 
have  been  spoken  by  Mrs.  Edwin,  but  the  au- 
dience were  apprized,  by  printed  notices,  that  it 
would  be  read  by  "  Mr.  H.  in  person." 

The  three  chords,  which  to  my  unmusical  ears 
appear  to  finish  every  overture,  were  duly  given, 
the  tinkle  of  the  Prompter's  bell  sounded,  and 
with  '*  considerable  nervosity,"  as  Mathews  called 
it,  I  stept  forth.  A  most  gracious  reception 
was  afforded  me ;  and  I  read  the  opening  Address 
with  as  much  '^  good  emphasis  and  discretion  " 
as  I  could  command. 

The  Rubicon  was  passed ;  I  found  all  my  self- 
possession  restored — the  piece  commenced.     Mr. 


214  THE  STONE  MUG. 

Gyles  enacted  the  Landlord  with  much  humour. 
One  of  the  waiters  gave  his  replies  as  though  he 
had  served  for  seven  years  at  Old  Slaughter's;  hot 
the  other,  from  fright,  was  converted  into  a  dumb 
waiter  ;  that  is  to  say,  not  a  syllable  of  what  he 
had  to  utter  being  audible,  even  in  the  orchestra. 
Mrs.  VVeippart   did  all  she  could,  under  the  &&- 
advantage  of  a  short  notice,  to  render  Melissinda 
as  agreeable  to  the  audience  as  to  her  lover;  the 
Lady  visiters  kept  up  the  scene  whilst  the  chirp- 
ings of  Betty  Finch  set  the  audience  in  a  roar. 
The  very  long  speech  in  which  the  hero  recapitu* 
lates  a  thousand  names,  all  more  easily  borne  than 
his  unhappy  paternal  appellation,  was  warmly 
applauded,  and  would  have  deserved  it  more,  bat 
that,  whilst  in  the  midst  of  it,  I  caught  sight  of 
a  popular  comic  actor  sitting  in  the  stage-bos, 
whose  face  was  fearfully  portentous,  and  the  ex- 
pression thereof  any  thing  but  encouraging.  The 
burst  of  laughter  which  followed  the  unhappy 
slip  made  by  the  self-tormented  hero,  when  he 
accidentally  betrays  the  secret  which  he  so  long 
guarded,  that  his  name  is  Hogsflesh,  was  delight- 
ful,  and   soon   drove   from  my   recollection  the 
stony  visage  of  the  unmoved  professor. 

A  vaudeville,  designated  the  *^  Comedian  d'Ei- 
tampes,'*  followed,  in  which  yomfig  Charies  sus- 
tained  a  character   throughout   in   imitatioo  of 
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Perler,  and  succeeded  admirably.  His  song  was 
deservedly  encored  5  it  was  difficult  to  say  which 
merited  the  greatest  praise,  his  dramatic  or  ope- 
ratic talent. 

**  Werter**  closed  the  evening's  amusement ; 
the  mother  and  son  playing  the  two  principal  cha- 
racters. The  German  costume  became  Mrs. 
Mathews,  and  she  cut  bread  and  butter  as  though 
she  had  been  born  in  the  Sandwich  Islands.  This 
being,  I  believe,  the  only  occasion  on  which  Mr. 
Richard  Brinsley  Peake  trod  the  boards,  it  would 
be  unpardonable  not  to  mention  that  his  persona- 
tion of  a  Postillion  was  about  as  rich  a  bit  of 
quaint  humour  as  ever  was  witnessed,  and  that 
his  dress  from  queue  to  jack- boots  was  most  ap- 
propriate. 

Before  midnight  the  private  performance  con- 
cluded, and  all  my  cares  on  that  score  being 
ended,  I  determined  to  make  ample  amends  for 
the  abstemiousness  I  had  practised  at  the  dinner 
hour. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

A  Made  Man — I  have  my  Trials — A  Godpathbr— Soiscbif* 
TioN  Epistle  —  A  Dinner  Scheme—  Tbb  Bmt  Guwt»- 
GoiNtf  Westward  —  The  Cantwbllb  —  Raymokd's  Bci- 
LBSQUB — Artistical  Chat — Java  Poisons. 

A  RATIONAL  being  would  have  retired  to  bed 
after  enjoying  an  excellent  supper,  but  I  listened 
to  the  persuasions  of  my  friend  Yates,  and  long 
after  midnight  was  introduced  to  a  society  called, 
with  justice,   "The   Eccentrics,"   then  holding 
high  change.     The  president  was  the  well-known 
Mr.   Brownley,   who  for   many  years  acted  tf 
parliamentary  reporter  to  the  Morning  Chronicle, 
and  of  whom  it  was  observed  by  Fox,  or  Sheridan, 
that  he  possessed  talents  of  such    high   order, 
his  station  should  be  in  the  body  of  ihe  Hoose 
instead  of  the  Gallery. 

He  duly  inducted  me  into  the  mysteries  of  the 
society ;  and  it  may  be  worthy  of  remark  that 
it  was^  the  last  time  he  ever  filled  the  chair  ai 
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President;  fell  Sergeant  Death  laying  his  hand 
tpon  him  very  shortly  after  the  evening  to  which 
^  allude. 

The  members  of  this  odd  assembly  were  prin- 
iripally  gentlemen  connected  with  the  press,  a 
tolerable  sprinkling  of  barristers,  and  actors. 
Without  being  absolutely  a  debating  society,  the 
Eccentrics  gave  ample  opportunities  for  speech- 
making,  and  I  have  heard  some  noble  specimens 
of  oratory  from  the  leading  members.  Political 
and  religious  topics  were  studiously  avoided ;  the 
object  of  the  debate  being  to  give,  to  the  trivial 
events  of  every-day  life,  a  consequence  and  im- 
portance that  called  forth  all  the  powers  of  the 
speakers. 

Mock  charges  were  brought  against  indivi- 
duals, supported  by  plausible  evidence  —  then 
refuted  by  other  witnesses  ;  and  the  apparent  fact 
being  nearly  proven,  its  possibility  was  defended 
or  excused,  with  a  liberal,  lenient,  philosophic 
Bttlwerism,  which  some  stern  moralist,  in  his 
turn,  ^ecried  as  tending  to  undermine,  not  only 
public  laws,  but  private  virtue. 

All  this  might  spring  from  the  question  whe- 
ther some  harmless  beef-eater  was  or  was  not  a 
vampire.  Many  of  my  friends  talked  themselves 
into  fits  of  serious  indignation,  as  if  life  and  fees 
depended  on  their    words.     Per    contra,  some 
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speakers,  *^  who,  inclination  fondly  took  for 
taste,''  delighted  us  by  their  blunders.  When 
listeners,  lacking  self-possession,  were  inclined  to 
laugh,  Raymond's  agitated  *'  Bravo !  bear,  hear,'' 
and  Graham^s  simple  **  Hush,  silence !"  woold 
re-assure  the  unconscious  ass,  and  spur  him  to 
fresh  capers. 

Mr.  Longueville  Clarke,  now  a  judge  in  India, 
and  Mr.  Aichbawn,  the  barrister,  were  also 
among  the  most  popular  of  the  speakers,  and  not 
a  few  members  of  the  British  senate  but  might 
have  envied  the  easy  flow  of  language  and  the 
graceful  delivery  so  constantly  to  be  witnessed  in 
this  pleasant  society. 

From  Yates  I  learnt  that  a  new  opera,  from  the 
pen  of  George  Colman,  was  about  to  be  produced. 
I  was  aware  that  my  friend  enjoyed  the  intioaacj 
of  the  author  of  ^^  Broad  Grins,"  and  was  mndi 
amused  by  learning  that,  when  the  dramatiil 
first  mentioned  the  forthcoming  piece,  he  sud  — 

"  I  think,  by  Gad,  I  have  written  a  very  tdW 
ing  part  for  Young,  but  I  have  not  yet  given  it  a 
name.  My  pagan  hero  wants  to  be  christened, 
Freddy.  Let  us  think  of  some  outlandish,  long 
winded,  large^tongued  name,  such  as  dear  CharWt 
silver  trumpet  would  give  forth  noblyy  eh?'* 

Inspired  by  the  image,  Yates,  in  Young^fl  owt 
voice,  uttered — "  Parbaya  !*' 
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'^  Capital,  my  boy !  Parbaya  be  it  then  !  a 
melodious,  yet  energetic  title.  As  Young-y  as 
aught  he  ever  breathed  of  ^  Pultowa's  field,^  or 
the  '  Aulic  Council/  " 

The  play  was  to  be  called  "The  Law  of  Java," 
and  Yates  asked  me  if  I  could  obtain  for  him 
any  authentic  costumes,  as  he  knew  such  would 
be  very  acceptable  to  Mr.  Colman.  It  happened 
that  our  regimental  library  had  just  received  Sir 
Stamford  Raffle's  History  of  that  Island,  con- 
taining a  vast  variety  of  illustrations,  not  only 
landscapes,  but  groupes  of  the  inhabitants  of  all 
grades,  and  in  varied  dresses ;  of  these  I  made 
coloured  copies,  and,  before  the  play  was  read  at 
Covent  Garden,  sent  them  to  my  friend. 

Within  the  week  after  my  appearance  at  the 
Lyceum,  I  received  a  humorous  and  cleverly- 
written  letter,  the  joint  production  of  the  three 
Mathewses,  Mr.,  Mrs.,  and  young  Mr.,  including 
a  postscript  from  their  friend,  Mr.  Gyles.  One 
portion  of  this  quadruple  epistle  I  cannot  resist 
introducing  here,  for  reasons  that  shall  hereafter 
appear. 

'<  If  it  is  any  satisfaction  to  you,  in  addition  to 
the  unbought,  and  not  to  be  mistaken  tribute  of 
a  delighted  audience,  to  receive  the  sincere  com- 
mendations of  a  Lamb  (donH  look  sheepish),  the 
author  expressed  his  unqualified  approbation  of 
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your  acting,  and  said,  if  Mr.  H.  had  been  as  well 
acted  on  its  first  representation,  the  piece  would 
have  met  a  different  fate.  Upon  my  life;  ^is 
true  V 

Mrs.  Mathews  continued. 

"  What  will  you  lay  it's  a  lie  ?  But,  jesting 
apart,  every  body  says  you  were  a  Capital  H, 
and  that  no  letter  in  our  alphabet  had  any  chance 
with  you,  which  /  attribute  much  to  my  diamond 
ring"  (which  I  had  worn)  ;  "  it  is,  however, 
difficult  to  determine  which  shone  most !" 

Whilst  mentioning  letters,  let  me  state  that 
Mathews  wrote  a  peculiarly  legible  hand;  his 
punctuality  in  the  discharge  of  epistolary  debts 
was  exemplary ;  he  could  not  tolerate  an  absence 
of  this  virtue  in  others. 

"  Some  of  the  fools,"  would  he  say,  *^  will  tell 
ye  that  they've  no  time  to  write ;  yet  they  can 
find  time  to  eat,  drink,  dress,  do  a  million  things 
of  no  earthly  importance,  and  then,  by  Heaven ! 
go  to  sleep,  with  one  sin  against  civUity,  and 
another  against  veracity,  on  their  consdencHj  if 
they  have  any.     Isn't  it  abominable  ?" 

The  kind-hearted  Harry  Betty  had  been  for 
some  time  stopping  at  Chedron's  Hotel,  I^i' 
cester  Square ;  and,  finding  his  padrone  a  worthy 
obliging  person,  was  desirous  to  do  him  a  good 
turn. 
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*^  I  am  thinking,  my  dear  Captain,  we  could 
get  up  a  dinner.  I  know  a  dozen  or  two  capital 
chaps  who  would  join  me.  I'll  write  to  them  all, 
and  if  they  will  give  me  their  names,  I'll  take  the 
trouble  ofF  their  hands.  Little  Chedron  has  the 
best  cook  in  London,  and  you  know  his  wines 
are  excellent ;  so,  do  beat  up  for  recruits  against 
Sunday  the  5th  of  May.  Dinner,  wine,  and 
desert,  one  pound  one.  Gentlemanly,  and  not 
extravagant.^' 

I  promised  to  name  the  intended  spread  to 
my  friends,  adding  that  Betty  might  count  on  me 
for  a  certainty. 

The  day  arrived.  At  seven  o'clock  I  repaired 
to  Leicester  Square,  and  perceived  that  the 
founder  of  the  feast  was  in  a  state  of  considerable 
perturbation,  in  consequence  of  having  received 
so  many  excuses,  after  he  had,  in  his  zeal  for  his 
friends,  and  desire  to  serve  his  host,  ordered,  as 
he  said,  *'  a  baiiquet  for  the  Gods ;"  no  apart- 
ment at  the  hotel  being  large  enough  to  contain 
the  expected  party,  a  spacious  auction-room  in 
the  neighbourhood  was  fitted  up  for  the  occa- 
sion. 

When  I  reached  Chedron*s,  Captain  Dobbyn 
and  Mr.  Tyrone  Power  were  the  only  persons 
assembled;  to  these  I  was  introduced.  Yates 
and  Raymond  soon  followed,  and  the  true  blue 
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eye  of  Roscius  sparkled  with  increasing  lustre  as 
the  party  increased.  Mr.  Douglas  Guest,  an 
historical  painter,  arrived,  and  was  warmly  wel- 
comed ;  then  came  the  gay  and  fascinating  Tom 
Best,  bringing  with  him  a  West  India  friend, 
and  then  half  an  hour  passed,  and  not  a  single 
arrival.  Dinner  was  announced  as  being  on  table, 
across  the  Square,  and  Betty,  endeavouring  to 
conceal  his  mortification,  said — 

"  Well,  if  that  be  the  case,  we  must  make  the 
best  of  it  —  don't  let  us  be  dull  and  dignified,  as 
if  we  were  a  pack  of  Yahoos,  done  brown  by 
defeat ;  now  then  set  forth  the  dismal  caval- 
cade !" 

We  found  covers  laid  for  forty,  and  the  table 
spread  with  the  choicest  viands.  No  sooner  were 
we  seated  than  Raymond,  anxious  to  cheer  the 
depressed  spirits  of  poor  Harry,  remarked— 

"  We  are  exactly  the  number  prescribed  by 
Lord  Chesterfield,  and  I  hope,  Betty,  you  wiU  not 
take  upon  you  the  part  of  the  Tragic  Muse.^ 

Power,  who  at  that  time  had  not  dreamt  of 
"  Teddy  the  Tiler,"  was  melancholy  and  gen- 
tlemanlike in  the  early  part  of  the  evening,  in 
compliment,  I  presume,  to  the  presence  of  his 
friend,  the  Captain,  who  was  a  great  stickler  tox 
the  etiquettes  of  society,  and  who  had  little  relish 
for  the  broad  comedy  of  real  life. 
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But  the  man  who  kept  up  the  ball,  and  whose 
joyous  manners  soon  became  contagious,  was 
Mr*  Best ;  he  drew  out  the  comic  characteristics 
of  all  present.  Under  his  skilful  management 
Betty  was  consoled  for  his  disappointment ; 
Yates  ^\  sung"  to  us,  and  gave  imitations  in  his 
best  style.  Raymond  made  speeches  worthy  of 
the  bench  or  bar;  Guest  was  eloquent  upon  the 
Fine  Arts ;  the  gentleman  from  Jamaica  favoured 
us  with  Negro  songs  and  sermons,  talked  most 
feelingly  about  emancipation,  and  spoke  with 
great  qfficHon  of  Wilberforce ;  Power  related 
some  adventures  which  had  befallen  him  whilst 
lion -hunting  in  Africa ;  Dobbyn,  knowing  Betty's 
love  for  the  glorious  art  of  war,  described  to  him 
the  last  cavalry  movements ;  and,  in  short,  the 
party  which  had  assembled  under  such  strange 
auspices,  broke  up  highly  delighted  with  one  of 
the  most  agreeable  days  that  had  befallen  them. 

Early  in  the  month  I  dined  with  Major  R , 

for^he  express  purpose  of  meeting  his  son-in- 
law,  George  W  ,  of  whom  I  have  made  fre- 
quent mention  in  my  first  volumes.  The  reader 
may  recollect  that  he  is  there  described  as  a  wild 
young  man,  who  thinks  of  little  else  than  the 
gratification  of  his  own  passions,  regardless  of 
ihe  miseries  he  may  entail  upon  himself  or  the 
objects  of  his  pursuit.    I  had  heard  that  George 
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was  reformed,  and,  as    I    knew  he  was 

married,  I  rejoiced  to  learn  that  so  desinbk  i 
change  had  taken  place,  but  I  was  not  prepared 
for  the  extent  of  his  reformation. 

With  a  rational,  unostentatious  aspect  of  steady 
piety  and  moral  conduct,  the  rake-hellyGeoige 

was  not  satisfied ;  no  —  he,  like  Mawworm, 

was  ^^  pretty  sure  he  had  had  a  call,"  and 
determined  to  give  outward  and  visible  signs  of 
this  inward  and  spiritual  grace.  His  hair  was 
combed  straight  over  his  forehead,  his  face  had 
become  pale,  not  from  fasting  or  prayer,  but  the 
effects  of  his  early  debaucheries ;  he  affected  a 
plainness  of  attire,  and,  from  his  breast-pocket, 
peeped  a  brazen  clasped  bible. 

He  received  me  with  great  coolness,  and  wa« 
not  a  bit  more  cordial  with  my  friends,  Raymond 
and  Yates.  He  would  not  hazard  his  predous 
soul  by  sitting  at  the  same  board  with  his  father* 
in-law  and  the  profane  guests  invited,  but  wai 
found  seated  bolt  upright,  with  a  volume  of  Cal- 
viiiistic  lore  in  his  hand,  when  we  joined  the 
ladies  at  coffee. 

Quadrilles  were  got  up,  at  which  W— - 
looked  scandalized ;  but  one  young  lady  appealed 
to  Raymond  for  a  waltz,  saying-— 

*^  Pray  let  us  waltz,  let  us,  pray  !" 

^^  Let  us  pray  !**  echoed  my  George,  fidUng 
on  his  knees. 
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He  again  blistered  his  uiicongeuial  namesake 

that  night ;  Mrs.  W passing  from  one  room 

to  another,  let  her  shawl  drop  from  her  shoulders. 
My  friend  offered  to  arrange  it  —  the  lady,  '^  not 

oaring  to  have  a  man  so  near  her ^  declined^ 

when,  with  clasped  hands  and  elevated  eyes,  he 
drawled — 

"  Thy  service  is  perfect  freedom." 

He  would  not,  I  am  sure,  have  been  so  "  tender 
and  profane  too  o'  my  conscience,''  had  he  be- 
lieved in  the  efficacy  of  either  W 's  faith  or 

works, 

Nesfield,  of  whom  I  have  previously  spoken,  had 
left  the  army,  and  devoted  himself  exclusively  to 
the  Fine  Arts ;  he  had  often  expressed  an  earnest 
deflire  to  be  made  known  to  Colonel  Cockburn, 
of  our'^s,  whose  magnificent  views  of  Rome,  and 
splendid  work  on  Pompeii,  had  placed  him  at  the 
very  top  of  the  list  of  amateur  artists ;  I  signified 
the  wish  of  Nesfield  to  the  Colonel,  who,  in  his 
usual  unaffected  kindly  manner,  accepted  an  invi- 
tation to  meet  his  brother  brush  at  my  humble 
board.  Nesfield  had  brought  some  recent  sketches 
with  him,  for  my  inspection  solely ;  and  it  was 
with  difficulty  I  could  persuade  him  to  allow 
me  the  gratification  of  bringing  them  under  the 
Coloners  notice.  They  were  deservedly  admired, 
and  our  evening  was  pleasantly  occupied  in  dis- 
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cussing  the  rise  and  progress  of  water-colour 
painting,  from  old  Paul  Sandby,  down  to  Prout, 
Copley  Fielding,  Varley,  and  others  whose  pen- 
cils had  produced  such  magical  effects. 

Be  it  remembered  that,  at  this  period,  Catter- 
mole,  Lewis,  and  Hunt,  had  not  charmed  the 
world  with  their  beautiful  productions,  or  they 
would  have  been  named  as  worthy  associates  of 
the  artists,  whose  works  we  had  been  praising. 

My  sister  and  self  attended  the  first  repre- 
sentation of  "  the  Law  of  Java.''  The  long  re- 
ceived fable  of  the  Upas  Tree,  on  which  Colman 
had  founded  his  play,  had  been  completely  con- 
tradicted in  the  work  from  which  I  had  copied 
the  Costumes. 

Certainly,  the  Drama  was  a  strange  jumble. 
Parbaya  was  glorious ;  his  godfather  and  parent 
retained  a  family  likeness  of  delivery.  Liston 
looked  irresistibly ;  but  the  grand  affiEur  was 
Maria  Tree's  victim  Scena  of  "  Tyrant,  I  come* 
I  confess  I  am  not  musical,  but  the  novelty  here 
introduced  of  an  unseen  baud  playing  behind  the 
scenes  a  march  to  the  place  of  Execution,  at  the 
same  time  that  the  orchestra  in  front  accom- 
panied the  singer,  produced  an  effect  thrilling> 
electric  !    Success  crowned  the  night. 

Yates,  his  sable  stains  adhering  to  parts  of 
his  brown  hair,  supped  with  us.     We  told  him 
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he  had  looked  as  like  a  little  black  cook  as  Gar* 
rick  could  have  looked  like  the  little  black  boy 
with  the  teakettle ;  but  we  added,  justly,  that  he 
had  played  in  a  very  David-ish  way,  too. 

Abbot,  who  personated  the  Emperor  of  Java, 
had  been  asked  during  the  evening  if  he  was 
pleased  with  his  part,  and  if  it  afforded  him  any 
opportunities  for  gaining  applause ;  to  which  he 
replied — 

"  Why,  I  think  the  Imperial  dignity  of  my 
appearance  will  insure  me  three  rounds,  as  soon 
as  I  am  discovered  on  my  throne ;  but  the  audi- 
ence will  even  then  find  out,  that,  as  to  the  play, 
it  is  but  a  cock-and-a-bull  story .^ 

The  fact  was,  the  wag  alluded  to  very  large 
golden  images  of  these  creatures,  placed  at  the 
foot  of  the  seat  of  Royalty,  doubtless  from  the 
best  **  authority." 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Full  Dress — Hibbrnian  Blood — Billt — Tbb  Rbadwo— Thi 
Rival  Earls— Ivy  Cottaob— Family  Jars — The  Hat-Mow 
— My  Horse — Rbvibwers  Reviewed  — Mimics  MimcEtD— 
HiQH  Treason. 

About  this  time  I  received  a  note  from  dear 
Harry  Betty,  promising  to  call  on  a  certain  daj 
with  a  friend  of  his,  Mr.  Jenkins,  as  they  wished 
to  consult  me,  "  on  matters  vital  to  the  state." 
I  wrote  back  an  invitation  to  dinner,  adding,  that 
my  sister  would  be  delighted  to  make  acquuntance 
with  Roscius. 

On  the  appointed  morning,  at  a  somewhat  early 
hour,  I  heard  a  carriage  stop  at  my  door,  and, 
looking  out,  beheld  a  pale,  gentlemanly  youth,  in 
pantaloon  trowsers,  alight  with  my  Harry,  whose 
togafied  cloak  falling  amde,  betrayed  black  flilk 
stockings  and  tights,  white  waistcoat  and  cravat,  • 
light  blue  coat,  with  some  club  or  bncy  bottoo. 
Hastening  to  welcome  them,  I  saw  an  air  of  moie 
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than  usual  importance  in  Betty^s  handsome  peony 
and  golden-whiskered  face. 

"  The  lady   sister,  my  blessed  captain,^    he 
began. 

I  lost  no  time  in  presenting  him  to  Bell,  and, 
after  a  few  old-school  compliments,  he  said — 

^*  My  dear  captain,  I've  something  to  propose, 
to  which  I  hope  you  will  agree.  But  you  must  let 
me  tell  my  story  in  my  own  way.  Last  night. 
Captain  Augustus  Dobbyn,  Tyrone  Power,  and  my 
Friend  Billy,^  pointing  to  Mr.  Jenkins,  wlio  ap- 
peared quite  accustomed  to  be  so  named,  as  he 
smiled  and  bowed  at  the  abbreviation,  *^  we  were 
talking  over  the  dreadful  state  of  the  poor  dear 
Irish;  ^my  blood  doth  flow  from  brave  Mer- 
cutio^s  wounds,'  starving  in  their  own  land,  dying 
by  inches,  owing  to  the  failure  of  the  potato-crop, 
and  we  all  felt  anxious  to  do  our  little  damndest, 
or  blessed-est  rather,  my  dear  madam,  to  relieve 
the  noble  creatures.  Well,  I  need  not  tell  you 
weVe  none  of  us  overburthened  with  the  rascal 
counters,  and  what  we  could  subscribe  wouldn^t 
buy  a  meal^s  victuals  for  more  than  a  dozen  out  of 
the  thousands  who  are  perishing,  like  so  many 
Otways  and  Jane  Shores  —  or  citizens  of  Calais ; 
so,  after  laying  our  heads  together  on  this  terrible 
affair,  Augustus  Caesar — Dobbyn,  I  mean,  said,  or 
should  have  sidd,  ^  The  play's  the  thing  in  which 
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to  catch  the — sum  we  want  to  bring^-*for  the  benefit 
of  the  Irish.  We  all  liked  the  notion  vastly,  and 
then  began  to  think  of  whom  we  could  enlist  in  the 
glorious  cause ;  your  name  was  one  of  the  first 
upon  the  file,  and  it  was  resolved,  nem.  con.^  as  we 
used  to  say  at  Cambridge,  that  I  should  call  on 
you,  and  ask  if  you  would  join  us  in  our  work  of 
charity. 

*^  So  this  morning  early  I  ordered  posters  to  be 
put   to  the  Purple,*   pving  the  Hector  horse  a 
holiday,  and  prevailed  on  Billyh'  —  (here  another 
smile  and  bow  followed  the  repetition  of  thegentl^ 
man^s  pet  name)  ^^  to  accompany  me ;   and  now, 
my  blessed  captain,  give  us  your  aid  and  counsel. 
I  have  brought  down  a  couple  of  plays,  great  cards 
of  mine ;  if  you  will  allow  me  to  show  you  the  cast, 
and  read  portions  of  them  to  Miss  Hill  and  your- 
self, we  shall  be  able  to  come  to  a  decision  about 
what  the  play  t^  to  be ;  that  will  be  a  great  point 
gained.*** 

To  this  arrangement  I  consented,  with  the  pro- 
posal, that  after  dinner,  over  a  glass  of  wine,  we 
would  resolve  ourselves  into  a  Committee  of  Tastti 

*  The  PurpUf  so  the  ci-deTaot  Roscius  called  his  earriige,  t 
large  vehicle,  in  which,  at  the  period  when  be  played  twice  a  daj. 
as,  for  example,  at  Glo*8ter  in  the  morning,  and  Cheltenham  ta 
the  evening,  he  has  often  changed  his  Doaglas  dreas  for  the  BOie 
homely  tartan  of  yonng  Norral,  in  which  to  begin  th«  tragedy  i 
second  time. 
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Meantime  I  escorted  my  friends  over  the  Arsenal 
aod  Repository. 

We  dined  early,  my  sister  soon  left  us,  but 
Betty  would  not  read  till  we  rejoined  her,  as  he 
did  so,  saying — 

**  *  There  was  a  time  when  Warwick  needed  not 
his  aid  to  gain  admission  here ' — that  is,  my  darling 
madam — to  such  as  you — you  must  have  been  a 
very  little  chap  at  the  time  of  my  row.  I  was  but 
a  valiant  Thumb,  myself.  Since  then,  you  see, 
IVe  not  been  so  much  mixed  up  with  the  dark-eyed 
maids  of  Spain  — -  so  I  rather  shied  the  lady  sister, 
— ^but,  by  the  Lord,  I  found  you  so  accordant, 
I  see  I  can  still  make  myself  conformable — in  fact, 
you  are  a  capital  fellow!  I  wish  we  could  make 
you  an  Eccentric.'^ 

**  You  do  me  too  much  honour.  Prince  William 
Henry,^  replied  my  sister,  laughing. 

**  Not  a  bit,  serves  you  right,  very  much  right — 
so  help  me  to  decide  between  two  earls  —  Warwick 
and  Essex  .^ 

**  Then  read  Essex  first ;  for,  after  Warwick, 
though  that  is  not  good,  the  other  would  be  rather 
unhappy  than  a  favourite.^' 

^^  How  just  you  are  !  sweet  saint.  Stand  clear, 
Baiy,  here  goes." 

Farts  of  both  the  tragedies  named  were  appro- 
priately spouted  to  us  by  Betty  ;  his  own  vein  of 
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fun  frequently  marred  the  pathos.     There  was  a 
line  like  — 

**  EogliJid  shall  find  she  has  a  frieod  io  Essex.** 

^^  Now  youy'  he  said,  ^^  living  so  handy,  must 
have  lots  ihtrey 

But  when  he  came  to  something  about 

**  Tyrone  has  promised  us  a  mighty  power,** 

he  shouted — "  Tjrrone  and  Power  !  a  mighty  aus- 
picious promise  for  the  Paddies.*^ 

After  due  deliberation  on  the  respective  merits 
of  Essex  and  Warwick,  the  latter  was  declared  iJu 
favourite,  and  the  names  of  the  persons  intended  to 
sustain  the  parts  over  and  over  again  reiterated. 
Now  and  then  Betty  would  express  his  fears  lest 
his  troop  would  not  prove  loyal  after  the  flawing 
fashion — 

^^  If  dear  Augustus  should  be  dignified,  or 
Temple  prove  a  recreant  knight,  captain,  we  are 
done  brown  !  Billy  !  do  thy  devoir  !  for  well 
thou  know'st  two  rules  are  Guiscard^s  V 

Calming  his  fears,  I  promised  to  attend  a  full 
mote  early  in  the  ensuing  week.  After  taking  break- 
fast  with  me  the  next  morning,  I  saw  my  fnendi 
safely  ensconced  in  the  Purple  on  their  ¥ray  to 
town,  bearing  my  promise  to  jcun  the  project  pro- 
posed. 

I  had  not  seen  any  of  my  friends  at  Ivy  Cottage 
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rince  the  "  Mr.  H."  night ;  a  note  from  them 
being  equally  inviting  with  the  day,  I  walked  to 
Highgate,  Kentish  Town,  or  wherever  Mathews 
was  pleased  to  lay  the  venue  of  his  residence. 

Instead  of  the  reception  which  on  all  former 
occasions  had  awaited  me,  I  found  Mathews  in  an 
awful  state  of  gloom,  his  eyes  bore  evidence  of  re- 
cent tears,  and  his  voice  was  so  tremulous  that  he 
could  hardly  articulate  the  words  of  welcome,  he, 
in  spite  \)f  appearances,  tendered  me.  I  was 
alarmed,  and  eagerly  inquired  for  his  wife  and 
son. 

*^  Oh,  they  are  both  quite  well,  I  thank  you,*' 
be  replied  with  a  bitterness  of  tone  and  manner 
that  surprised  me ;  ^'  /  am,  as  usual,  the  sufferer — 
I  think  Thave  told  you  that  if  ever  I  set  my  heart 
upon  any  particular  object  or  design,  something  is 
sure  to  happen.  However,  don^t  stay  here ;  if  you 
have  the  least  charity,  walk  with  me  round  the 
grounds ;  the  house  is  a  Hell  to  me  at  this  moment, 
what  with  the  begging  pardon  on  one  side,  and 
being  accused  of  obduracy  on  the  other  ;  let  me  at 
least  take  advantage  of  your  arrival,  and  try  to 
forget  my  annoyances."" 

We  rambled  about  his  beautiful  little  domain ; 
I  endeavoured  to  bring  him  back  to  his  usual 
cheerfulness,  by  praising  all  the  various  improve- 
ments which  had   taken  place  under  the  tasteful 
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direction  of  Mrs.  Mathews ;  he  clicked  his  tongue 
in  his  mouth,  but  made  no  other  use  of  it  till  we 
came  close  to  a  large  hay-nck,  the  produce  of  his 
own  fields. 

^'  Do  you  see  that  P^  he  asked,  pointing  towards 
the  mow. 

^*  Yes,  and  I  congratulate  you  on  feeding  your 
own  cattle  from  your  own  farm." 

"  Cattle  ?  yes !  horse  —  races  —  it  sounds  tcry 
pretty,  and  vastly  agreeable,  no  doubt,  but  I 
ask  you,  do  you  see  thai  f*'* 

"  To  be  sure  I  do,  my  dear  sir ;  I  were  blind 
else." 

"  Then  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  you  see  the 
best  friend  I  have  in  the  world.     Yes;  nobody 
thinks  of  hunting  me  out  there.     I  can  go  and  at 
down  at  the  bottom  of  that  hay-rick  and  cry  bf 
the  hour ;  that's  what  /  call  luxury,  nobody  to  in- 
terrupt me  —  no  pestering  sympathising  friends  to 
plague  me  with  their  damned  provoking*—^  Wbit 
can  be  the  matter  ?     Why  surely  ytm  have  no- 
thing to  vex  you,'  and  all  that  beastly  comoKMi' 
place  stuff,  as  if  I  hadn^t  more,  a  vast  deal  more  to 
bear  than  any  other  living  man  I  ever  beard  ot 
Why  this  very  day ." 

Now,  thought  I,  I  shall  know  the  cause  of  all 
this  distressful  dolour. 

^^  This  very  day,  after  having  implored,  b^gg4 
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entreated,  all  but  cried,  and  commanded  Charles 
never  to  attempt  to  mount  my  grey  horse,  the  only 
animal  I  ever  could  cross  in  the  course  of  my  life, 
with  comfort  to  myself — a  creature  made  on  purpose 
for  me  —  he  must  needs  disobey,  take  the  poor 
animal  out  of  the  stable,  over  the  country,  the 
Lord  knows  where,  and  brings  him  back  with  a 
pair  of  broken  knees  —  knocked  to  atoms,  ruined 
—  had  thrown  the  poor  creature  down  —  he  never 
even  tripped  with  me,  and  here  I  am  without  a 
horse  to  go  to  Epsom  on.^' 

*^  Poor  fellow !"  I  exclaimed. 

"  Poor  fellow  !"  repeated  Mathews,  "  who  d'ye 
mean ;  me,  or  the  horse  ?" 

**  Why,  neither ;  I  was  pitying  Charles,  who 
I  know  must  be  suffering  dreadfully,  from  having 
fallen  under  your  displeasure.*** 

"You  may  spare  your  pity — although  he  has 
had  some  slight  punishment,  a  roll  in  the  road,  and 
a  few  bruises ;  but  his  knees  are  not  broken ; 
I  wasnH  going  to  ride  him  to  Epsom  ['** 

In  such  a  mood  'twere  vain  to  offer  any  observa- 
tion connected  with  the  subject  of  his  regret.  So, 
begging  him  to  let  me  take  advantage  of  daylight 
to  look  at  some  additions  to  his  gallery,  I  left  him 
to  chew  on't. 

In  about  an  hour  he  joined  me,  somewhat  more 
calm  and  collected  than  he  had  been;  whether  or 
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no  he  had  sought  the  consolaUon  of  the  bay-rick, 
I  did  not  inquire,  but  proposed,  since  he  was  not 
in  his  accustomed  spirits,  my  return  to  towD. 

"  No,  you  won't,  I  thank  you ;  you  are  the  only 
person  to  whom  I  have  told  my  sorrows,  and 
I  shaVt  let  you  go.  We  have  some  people  coming, 
whom  I  know  you  will  Uke ;  but  even  if  that  were 
not  the  case,  it  would  be  absolutely  cruel  in  you. 
Broken  knees !     No  Epsom  !" 

In  the  hope  of  diverting  his  thoughts  into  another 
channeU  I  asked  if  he  had  read  a  critique  upon  a 
new  farce,  that  had  been  roughly  and  scnnewhat 
unjustly  handled,  in  one  of  the  morning  papers. 

"  Dear    George    Colman,''    he  raved,   "  never 
wrote  any   thing  finer  than   his    *  Ode  to  We.' 
That  ^  Plural  Unit,'  a  hired  critic     The  notion  of 
one  man  pretending  to  be  legion,  dcnng  the  royal 
pronoun  in  a  garret,  or  a  pot-house;  telling  the 
pubUc  not  only  what  it  ought  or  ought  no^  to  do, 
like,  dislike,  or  care  about,  but  even  telling  it  what 
it  does^  and  what  it  never  does,  in  spite  of  its  own 
convictions  —  daily  experience.    ^Tis  worse  than 
nose  led ;   His  driven  open-eyed  by  a  cat  of  tune 
Uee — I  mean  it  would  be,  if  it  did  not  judge  fairlyi 
and  laugh  at  three-fourths  of  the  Wb's  without 
identity,  US,  with  no  selves  of  our  own,  who  pie> 
sume  to  say,  or  rather  write  anonymouBly,  ^w^ 
differ  from  Hunt,  Hazlitt  disgusts  ii#.  Lamb  oirt> 
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rages  our  taste.'     Pooh,  fiddle !  et  cetera,  as  Dan 
Terry  has  it." 

I  was  repaid  for  my  consent  to  remain,  by  having 
the  pleasure  of  meeting,  amongst  the  guests,  the 
cdebrated  Mr.  Adolphus.  But,  before  I  speak  on 
any  other  subject,  I  must  mention  that,  when- 
ever Charles  was  asked  for  by  any  of  the  party, 
Mathews  by  signs  referred  the  querist  to  me,  to 
account  for  the  absence  of  his  son. 

While  we  were  in  the  gallery,  one  of  the  persons 
present  praised  Yates's  imitation  of  Young.  I  saw 
that  Mathews's  nerves  were  at  work,  by  his  setting 
every  thing  straight  and  square  on  the  table  before 
him. 

"  Young,"  he  excliumed,  "  best  of  fellows ! 
el^ant,  witty,  moral,  affectionate,  pious,  loyal,  has 
but  one  fault,  never  had.^' 

"That  of  liking  Yates's  imitation  of  him?" 
asked  a  gentleman  of  the  party. 

**  No,  no,  he  dorCtj — he  may  say  so,  but  he  can 
no  more  like  it  than  it  can  be  like  him.  His  only 
crying,  or  rather  shrieking  sin  is  that  he  will 
<  thmooth  '  down  letter-paper  with  his  nail,  to  split 
it  into  note.  *  Thmooth  ?*  Now,  if  there  be  one 
noise  on  earth  more  infernally  detestable  than  ano- 
ther, it  is  that  confounded  cree!  and  though  I've 
told  him  fifty  thousand  times  that  it  always  drives 
me  mad,  destroys  me,  begging,  entreating,  all  but 
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going  on  my  knees  to  him  not  to  do  it,  at  lent, 
within  a  mile  of  me,  still  he  perseveres ;  and  whatis 
most  provoking,  vows  in  his  ^  th weet  ^  pladd  maimer 
that  ex>ery  time  I  tell  him  is  the^r^l.  He  desenres 
— but,  no  !  Charles — Young  is  a  human  being,  he 
does  not  yet  deserve  to  be  libelled  by  the  mimickiy 
of  a  filthy  Marmoset.  Why  some  of  the  brutes 
even  call  that  nasty  little  viper's  Ms — Hke !  Very! 
— I'll  shew  it  ye.     Look  at  this  !  " 

Here  exaggerating  his  own  halt,  and  caricatunog 
his  own  brow,  mouth,  &c.  &c.  he  *^  waw  waw'd"  a 
few  words,  then  cried — 

**  There,  that's  Yates's  Mathews.  Now  I  ask 
any  candid  person  who  ever  happened  to  see  die 
original,  is  that  one  atom  like  me? '''  He  seemed  to 
forget  that,  as  he  did  it  himself,  it  could  not  choose 
but  be  a  little  like  him.  He  huffed  his  dinner,  mi 
snubbed  his  dessert.  On  some  greengages  and 
hock  being  placed  near  him^  he  cried — 

*^  No,  thank  ye,  no  cold  stomach-aches  and  Gow- 
land's  Lotion  for  me.  I  am  ill  enough  already,  la- 
bouring under  a  complication  of  diseases.  Noia* 
hunger,  and  can't  relish  a  pinch  of  snuff;  dmak 
yesterday,  and  wasnU — never  am !  and  yet  I  ftel 
as  if  I  had  been — beeutfy.'* 

After  dinner,  Mr.  Adolphus,  premiauig  that  bt 
had  been  employed  as  counsel  for  the  Cato  Street 
conspirators,  produced  the  autographs  of  such  of 
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these  unworthies  as  could  write.  He  explained  that, 
on  the  night  previous  to  their  execution^  he  had 
visited  the  unhappy  men,  and  requested  each  of 
them  to  give  him  some  slip  of  writing,  as  a  remem- 
brance of  their  having  been  his  clients. 

"  You  perceive,"  he  »said,  "  what  an  excellent, 
legible,  and  gentlemanly  hand  their  leader,  Thistle- 
wood,  wrote — how  steadily  he  formed  these  cha^ 
racters— -although  perfectly  conscious  that  it  was 
the  last  time  he  should  ever  hold  a  pen.  ThiSf  now, 
is  very  creditable  to  the  black  man;  but  this  is 
curious;  here  is  a  strong  exempliBcaUon  of  the 
force  of  habit,  and  the  strange  materials  of  which 
human  nature  is  composed.  The  man  must  have 
cherished  some  vague  hope  of  escaping  the  capital 
punishment ;  and,  under  that  impression,  did  not 
like,  as  they  say  in  the  Old  Bailey,  *  to  throw  away 
a  chance;'  the  Gods,  you  see,  had  made  him 
poetical,  in  this  wretched  jingle  of  four  lines — with 
the  almost  certainty  of  death  for  high  treason  in 
the  course  of  a  few  short  hours,  he  had  not  the  cou- 
rage to  express  himself  at  full,  but  vents  his  im- 
potent rage  on  *  S th  and  his  bl ^y  crew ;' 

the  fellow  dared  not  write  Sidmouth  or  sanguinary 
at  full  length.  With  the  gibbet  and  the  axe  then 
in  preparation  for  him,  he  boggled  at  a  hbel  T 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

A  Qrbbn  Retrbat — Procrastination  — Tbb  C^saiuvOpi- 

RATION  —  A      LOVB      LbTTBR  —  PiBRCINO       EtES  —  FMIU 

C0UN8BL1.0RS — Paintbrb,  Pobts,  and  Platers — To  si  a 

BUTTBRPLT  —  A     LaDT*B      FbARS A     WOMAN*B     RbASOV" 

Iron-t. 

Our  deliberations  upon  the  intended  play  went  00, 
and  Windsor  was  the  scene  of  action  selected.  One 
of  the  most  zealous  of  the  committee  was  Mr.  Fred- 
erick Green,  a  gentleman  who  had  been  a  deserved 
favourite  on  the  Bath  stage,  but,  having  manied  a 
lady  of  fortune,  sbter  to  Lord  Hawke,  was  no* 
enjoying  his  otium  in  a  delightful  house,  Hinde 
Street,  Manchester  Square. 

To  his  residence  our  whole  party  adjourned  after 
a  long  debate,  as  to  when  the  play  was  to  take 
place ;  and,  although  invited  to  a  biscuit  and  gte 
of  negus,  were  shortly  seated  to  the  best  imprompta 
supper  possible.  Mr.  Green  possessing  as  muck 
good  taste  as  hospitality  —  his  wines  were  of  the 
first  quality,  and  it  was  at  a  very  advanced  hour  in 
the  morning  that  our  party  broke  up. 
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The  result  of  our  last  night^s  deliberation  was 
that  Betty  should  proceed  to  Windsor,  and  tike 
upon  himself  the  issuing  of  announce  bills,  using 
bis  best  influence  to  procure  the  patronage  and  at- 
tendance of  the  gentry  of  the  town  and  neighbour- 
bood. 

It  would  be  vain  to  attempt  the  description  of 
he  thousand  and  one  obstacles  that  presented  them- 
lelves  to  retard  our  charitable  intentions.  Promises 
>f  support  one  moment,  and  desertion  the  next  — 
suffice  it  to  say  that  few  out  of  the  many  who  had 
)een  so  zealous,  as  far  as  mouth-honour  was  con- 
kerned,  fulfilled  their  engagements. 

Betty  was  perfectly  unaware  of  this  state  of  af- 
fairs —  he  had  been  nearly  a  fortnight  at  Windsor, 
lod  subjected  to  the  annoyance  of  more  than 
one  change  in  the  day  announced ;  but,  hoping 
his  friends  would  keep  faith,  was  regardless  of  ex- 
pense in  giving  due  publicity  to  the  intended  be- 
nefit. 

The  first  intimation  he  received  of  treason  in 
the  camp,  was  that,  beneath  his  bed-room  win- 
dow, as  if  just  thrown  in,  he  beheld  a  large  and 
legibly-written  scroll ;  this  he  eagerly  seized  and 
read — 

"  Betty !  beware  of  Wathen.     Take  heed 
of  Temple.     Come  not  near  Kenneth.     Have  an 
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eye  on  Millingtoo.  Trust  not  Smith.  Mark  veil 
Augustus  Dobbyn.  Benson  HiU  loves  tbee  not. 
Thou  hast  wronged  Billy  Jenkins.  There  is  but 
one  mind  in  all  these  men»  and  that  is  bent  agiiost 
Betty.    If  thou  b^'st  not  immortal,  look  about  thee. 

"  Thy  lover, 

*^  Anno  Mibabilis." 

I  can  well  imagine  the  e£Pect  produced  by  this 
billet ;  but  the  fears  of  my  friend  were  somewhat 
allayed  by  the  arrival  of  the  chosen  few  vbo  had 
kept  their  faith.  No  sooner  had  we  assembled  than 
Roscius  produced  the  Shakspearian  document,  ''half 
pleased,  and  half  afraid,^  all  curiosity  to  detect  the 
Soothsayer  among  the  so-called  Conspirators ;  but 
the  warning  voice  came  from  far,  and  although  it  was 
never  discovered  who  it  was  placed  this  cautioo  in 
our  Csesar^s  way,  I  subsequently  heard  Betty  ad- 
dress my  sister  — 

<*  Ah,  Madam  !  ^  thou  hast  wrongM  Billy  Jen- 
kins; " 

An  accusation  by  no  means  deserved,  but  elu- 
cidating the  source  of  this  mysterious  papyrus. 

The  theatre  was  tolerably  well  filled  ;  but  it  was 
evident  that  the  postponements  had  created  ditip- 
pointment,  and  doubts  as  to  the  performance  reiDy 
taking  place,  which  had  seriously  militated  aguut 
the  overflowing  house  the  sanguine  Harry  aoud- 
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pated.     He  was  in  glorious  sjnrits,  and  his  perso- 
nation of  Warwick  elicited  great  applause. 

A  trifliug  circumstance  occurred  which  I  cannot 
reast  mentioning.  Amongst  a  variety  of  curious 
letters  in  Matbews^s  possession,  I  had  seen  one 
written  by  a  fond  husband,  in  Dublin,  to  his  be- 
loved wife,  then  playing  at  the  Haymarket  theatre, 
proposing  that,  at  the  end  of  her  engagement,  she 
should  join  her  loving  spouse  in  Ireland;  but  every 
paragraph  in  this  epistle  was  concluded  with  the 
outpourings  of  the  uxorious  husband^s  adoration, 
and  ^*  bless  your  dear  eyes  !^'  again  and  again  re- 
peated. 

No  matter  if  he  described  his  theatrical  pro- 
spects, or  the  view  from  his  window,  it  was  all  with 
the  same  burthen — but  let  him  speak  for  him- 
self— 

*<  Hold  Jones  his  a  bit  of  a  tierunt  but  the  Sail 
is  saf  my  Izabela  Bles  your  deer  eyes — ^i  ham  to  av 
haf  a  ben  on  a  good  nite  that  will  Make  us  boath 
cumfortable  as  i  hope  to  hav  yew  sune  in  my  harms 
bles  your  deer  eyes  —  Dublin  is  a  durty  plaice  on' 
hacount  of  the  bugs  but  the  vew  of  the  Witlow 
mountings  is  hansum  and  so  do  comb  and  sea  it — 
mind  bring  plenty  of  sixpensis  for  gards  and  cooch- 
men  as  that  is  quite  enuf  for  a  fea  from  a  ladey 
travuling  A  lone  bles  your  deer  eyes." 

With  the  recollection  of  this  affectionate  epistle, 
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and  the  knowledge  that  the  lady  who  played 
I^aura  Durable  was  the  identical  Isabella  so  ten- 
derly addressed,  I  could  not  resist  trying  the 
effect  this  benediction  would  have  on  her,  and,  in 
the  course  of  the  performance,  seating  her  on  my 
knee,  squeezing  her  hand,  and  looking  her  full 
in  the  face,  I  exclaimed  in  the  most  impassiGDed 
tone — 

"  Bless  your  dear  eyes  !^* 
She  started  up,  as  though  suddenly  shot,  for, 
since  the  letter  I  have  alluded  to  had  been  sent  her, 
she  had  deserted  her  tender  partner,  and  how 
many  "  dear  eyes^  she  had  blest  by  the  light  of 
her  countenance  I  believe  it  would  be  difficult  to 
determine.  Sufficient  that  her  charms  had  pierced 
the  heart  of  more  than  one  married  man,  to  »J 
nothing  of  bachelors. 

The  proceeds  of  our  charity-play  fell  far  diort 
of  our  expectations,  but  still  an  acceptable  sum 
was  forwarded  to  the  committee  of  noblemen  and 
gentlemen  who  were  using  their  best  endeavours 
to  ameliorate  the  distresses  of  our  Hibernian  feUov 
subjects. 

It  was  my  pleasing  duty  to  escort  to  town  two 
of  the  ladies  who  had  performed  with  us,  Mrs. 
Lazenby,  and  her  sister,  Mrs.  Fawoett.  They  bad 
constantly  assisted  at  our  Woolwkli  amateur 
doings,  and  I  did  not  hesitate  to  mentioo  to  tbeo 
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the  idea  I  bad  formed  of  trying  my  fortune  on  the 
stage.  Every  thing  that  could  be  encouraging 
was  said,  and  it  was  suggested  that  I  should  offer 
myself  to  Mr.  Trotter,  the  manager  at  Worthing. 

**  You  will  find  one  of  the  most  charming  the- 
atres in  the  kingdom  — •  small,  but  so  admirably 
regulated — ^you  would  be  quite  at  home,^'  said  one 
of  my  fair  companions. 

"  Mr.  Trotter,"  added  the  other,  "  is  a  man  of 
fortune,  of  gentlemanly  habits  and  manners,  and  I 
am  sure  would  be  delighted  to  have  you  in  his 
company.  Let  me  beg  of  you  to  write  to  |iim  at 
once,  as  he  is  now  making  arrangements  for  his 
coming  season.**' 

I  had  known  the  worthy  manager  for  years,  and 
promised  the  ladies  to  bear  their  kind  suggestion 
in  mind. 

The  day  after  my  return  to  town  I  had  the 
gratification  of  being  made  known  to  old  *^  George 
Colman  the  Younger,^  and  received  the  kindest 
acknowledgments  for  the  trouble  I  had  taken  re- 
specting his  last  production.  The  pleasure  I  de- 
rived in  an  hour's  converse  with  so  delightful  a 
person  more  than  compensated  the  pains  I  had  taken 
to  meet  his  wish. 

I  did  not  allow  many  hours  to  elapse  before  I 
wrote  to  Mr,  Trotter,  tendering  my  services  to 
bim,  and  requesting  to  be  favoured  with  as  many 
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particulars  as  posnble,  relatiTe  to  the  stq)  I  wa^ 
about  to  take.  A  few  days  brought  me  the 
worthy  manager^s  reply,  which  was  most  Ntis- 
fiactory  and  business-like,  even  to  naming  the 
middle  of  the  coming  month  as  the  period  when  be 
should  expect  me  at  Worthing. 

The  Sunday  foUowing  this  decisive  arruige- 
ment  I  dined  at  Ivy  Cottage,  and  took  an  qipor- 
tunity  before  the  party  assembled  to  acquiiot 
Mathews  of  my  plan.  He  assured  me  that  be  wm 
heartily  glad  to  hear  of  it,  as  he  had  not  the 
slightest  doubt  but  I  should  soon  have  reason  to  be 
gratified  at  the  change  in  my  pursuits ;  that  a 
very  little  practice  in  the  country  was  all  I  required 
to  insure  a  speedy  and  lucrative  engagement  in 
London,  and  that  I  might  always  rdy  on  his  belt 
influence  with  managers. 

All  this  was  extremely  gratifying,  and  I  htfdly 
ever  sat  down  to  dinner  in  a  more  enviable  stale  of 
spirits  than  on  this  day. 

It  was  my  good  fortune  to  be  placed  next  tolfis 
Kelly ;  I  had  never  before  met  her  in  private  life^ 
though  so  long  one  of  her  most  ardent  admirers.  I 
was  much  charmed  by  the  brilliancy  of  ber  coover 
sation,  and  the  extent  of  her  informatioo,  not  cdtf 
as  connected  with  the  art  of  whicli  she  was  so  dis- 
tinguished an  ornament,  but  on  matten  of  gcttttJ 
literature. 
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I  remember  the  intense  interest  with  which  she 
listened  to  my  narration  of  the  attack  on  Sir  John 
Purcell's  house  in  Ireland — it  having  been  my  good 
foitUDe  to  hear  the  gallant  old  man  relate  the  tale 
with  great  gusto,  entering  into  the  most  minute  de- 
tails. These  I  would  fain  have  softened,  as  too 
sanguinary  for  fair  audience ;  but  to  my  surprize, 
Miss  Kelly  eagerly  demanded  the  truth,  in  Sir 
John's  own  words,  which  I  therefore  endeavoured 
to  repeat.  She  listened  with  earnest  attention,  but, 
no  sooner  had  I  finished  the  story,  than  she  sank 
back  in  her  chair,  and,  but  for  the  timely  aid  of 
Mrs.  Mathews,  who  led  her  from  the  room,  would 
have  fainted. 

The  melo-dramatic  enthusiast  owed  it  to  herself 
and  her  friends  to  have  checked,  instead  of  encou- 
raging, my  description;  I  certainly  should  not  have 
given  it,  could  I  have  foreseen  its  effiacts. 

The  retirement  of  the  sisters  was  a  signal  for  the 
other  ladies  of  the  party  to  leave  us;  and,  as  Ma- 
thews had  promised  to  pass  some  hours  with  me  at 
Woolwich,  commencing  from  dinner  time  the  next 
day,  I  embraced  the  opportunity  of  entering  into 
conversation  with  one  of  the  guests,  whose  ap- 
pearance was  highly  prepossessing,  Mr.  Naysmith, 
the  celebrated  landscape-painter,  and  father  to  Mrs. 
Terry.  The  old  gentleman^s  spoken  pictures  of  the 
scenery  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Edinburgh  were 
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delightful,  and  made  me  more  anxious  than  ever  to 
behold  Scott's  "  own  romantic  town.^' 

Many  anecdotes  were  told  of  Sir  Walter,  who  at 
that  time  had  not  avowed  himself  as  the  author  of 
the  Waverley  novels — any  thing  relative  to  the 
debateable  question  could  not  fail  to  be  attractiTe. 
Terry  fanatically  idolized  **  the  Wizard  of  the 
North,^  and  took  so  little  pains  to  conceal  his  bigot 
adoration,  that  he  very  often  subjected  himself 
to  quizzical  remarks  from  men  less  given  to  lite- 
rary  sympathies  than  was  dear  Dan  himself.  It  was 
natural  that  he  should  pride  in  an  intimacy  which 
did  honour  to  both  parties. 

I  had  promised  Raymond  that,  no  matter  hov 
late  it  might  be  before  I  quitted  Highgate,  I  would 
give  him  a  call  in  Chambers,  as  he  ^  wished  to  oom- 
municate  something  of  consequence. "^     It  was  psst 
eleven  ere  I  reached  the  Inn  of  Court.     I  found 
my  friend  intently  perunng  a  smaB  volume,  xerj 
unlike  any  of  the  Statutes  at  large  ;  I  soon  letrnt 
that  it  was  Footers  farce  of  the  Liar,  from  whidi 
he  was  studying  the  part  of  young  Wilding ;  the 
important  something  he  had  to  name  to  me  was  Ut 
earnest  desire  that  I  would  be  his  PapiUon  at  a 
private  play,  which  was  to  precede  a  ball  and  supper 
at  Mrs.  Burchall's,  in  Queen^s  Square,  oo  the  follow* 
ing  Thursday.    I  gladly  consented,  fediig  that  the 
more  practice  I  obtained  the  better  I   diooU  hi 
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able  to  undergo  the  ordeal  of  a  professional  appear- 
ance. 

Raymond,  pleased  with  my  ready  compliance, 
proposed  our  rehearsing  the  scenes  at  once;  we 
were  just  about  to  commence — Act  1st,  Scene  1st, 
when  a  loud  knock  at  the  door  checked  our  pro- 
ceedings. The  midnight  visitant  was  Yates ;  who, 
in  the  kindest  manner,  offered  to  act  as  prompter, 
and  thus  allow  our  intention  to  be  carried,  with  an 
unexpected  advantage,  into  effect. 

When  we  arrived  at  the  scene  where  master  and 
man  are  discovered  drinking,  Yates  quaintly  ob- 
served— 

'*  But,  George, — I  say  though  —  where  are  the 
properties?'* 

Upon  which  good-natured  hint  we  suspended 
operations,  and  sat  down  to  our  sandwich  and  wine 
with  great  zest ;  in  fact,  so  pleasant  did  we  find  our 
present  occupation,  that  we  did  not  resume  the  lan- 
guage of  Foote,  but  contented  ourselves  with  re- 
counting our  own  personal  adventures,  unconnected 
with  *^  Marble  Hall''  or  ^*  Abingdon,  in  the  county 
of  Berks.''  It  was  long  after  day-break  before  the 
trio  separated. 

Spite  of  late  hours,  I  got  home  to  Woolwich  in 
good  time  to  make  the  necessary  preparations  for 
my  friend  Mathews's  visit. 
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My   nster  felt  some  avenion  to  meedng 
What  her  motives  were  noi  I  can  show  at  oooe. 

On  her  telling  some  military  ladies  that  they 
might  meet  Mathews  if  they  called  at  our  house  od 
such  a  day,  one  of  them  had  sneered — 

*'  Oh,  I  can  see  him  when  I  like,  by  poy»g 
for  it/' 

^^  On  no  other  terms  were  strangers  welcome  to 
him,''  retorted  Bell,  **•  and  I  was  wrong  to  think  of 
obtruding  uncongenial  company  on  so  fiistidiousa 
genius.'* 

<'  If  it  had  been  Young,  now  I"  drawled  the  Udy. 

"  My  brother  has  the  honour  of  Mr.  Young's 
acquaintance,  but  he^  we  hear,  will  come  down  with 
such  a  bevy  of  his  titled  friends,  that  poor  Artillef} 
officers  can't  expect  a  moment  of  his  time." 

This  suffices  to  indicate  that  my  intended  cnit 
was    considered    respectable    by   my  nster,  who 
honoured  Mathews  as  one  among  the  pracucil 
champions  of  its  respectability.     She  had  heard  of 
his  domestic  worth,  extr»*professioDal  devenetfi 
of  his  brave  and  cheerful  patience   under  graU 
trials,  his  gentlemanly  habits,  kind  conduct  towaids 
his  fellow. labourers,  and  almost  invariable  display 
of  respect  for   the  public,  who  would  fiun  have 
spoiled  him.     She  aUo  knew  that  he  ^  hated  pmk* 
ribboned  Misses,  who  talked  of  teteilM  and  f^ 
Jreihingy 
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It  was  possible  that  he  might  mistake  her  for 
one  such,  and  then  she  ^^  knew  how  he  would  look." 

I  could  not  remember  that,  on  the  occasions  of 
mj  taking  her  to  his  Lyceum  Monologues,  he  had 
ever  looked  alarmingly  unamiable.  I  asked  what 
she  meant,  and  was  reminded  of  a  characteristic 
trait  of  ^'  poor  Mat,'^  which  she  had  witnessed  at 
Bristol,  1818.  He  gave  his  entertainment  at  our 
assembly  room,  which  is  in  Prince's  Street,  near  the 
quays. 

In  the  midst  of  one  ^'  pet  bit,^  a  flat  dray,  loaded 
with  iron-hooping,  rattled  along  the  cart  road, 
rendering  inaudible  all  Mathews  was  saying.  He 
ran  his  fingers  through  his  hair,  shifted  his  leg, 
grew  very  red,  smiled  uneasily,  and,  as  the  noise 
ceased,  muttered — 

**  Beg  pardon,  ladies  and  gentlemen  !     I  was 

about  to  tell  ye .*" 

The  clattering  machine  lumbered  on  afresh 
still  nearer.  Mathews  looked  as  if  all  his  teeth 
were  ^*  on  edge,^  listened  with  spiteful  eagerness, 
gulped  at  his  glass  of  water;  the  cause  of  the 
interruption  stopped ;  once  more  he  essayed  to 
speak — 

*^  Though  /  am  not  *  native  here,  and  to  the 
manner  born,'  I  ought  to  rejoice  at  any  proof  that 
the  commerce  of  this  ancient  and  loyal  city  flourishes, 
not  only  by  day,  but  by  kight,  and ." 
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The  cruel  dray  rolled  on  again.  Mathews, 
thoroughly  ^*  worried,^  would  not  attempt  to  con-< 
tinue  till  the  object  of  his  horror  was  fairly  out  of 
hearing ;  but  by  thoae  nearest  to  him  might  be 
caught  sundry  snoppings  of  the  tongue  against  tbe 
roof  of  the  mouth,  and  sounds  like  — 

^^  Give  it  up  !  no  use  !  beastly  metalic  noises ! 
of  course  —  I  knew  it  —  was  sure  of  it  —  said  so. 
Such  things  never  happen  to  any  body  but  me; 
can  be  but  Ofie  motive.  My  Irish  namesake's  here, 
and  I ." 

The  laughter-blended  applause  subsiding,  Ma- 
thews bowed,  and,  while  his  rat-eye  dealt  scornful 
fury  round,  said  pointedly — 

"  Forgive  mey  ladies  and  gentlemen  !  it  was  im- 
possible for  me  to  proceed  while  forced  to  think  with 
Hamlet,  *  here's  metal  more  attractive ;'  but  now— 
we  havcy  I  trust,  heard  the  last  of  that  very  zciUy 
triumphant  car;  till  the  next  arrives,  which  /ex- 
pect every  moment,  I  will,  with  your  leave,  endea- 
vour to  finish  my  story. '^ 

This  fidgety  tenacity  of  the  respect  he  thought 
due  to  his  (real  or  afiected)  morbidly  senative 
peculiarities  would  only  amuse  a  stranger,  forming 
part  of  his  audience.  Yet,  having  as  hostess  to 
humour  such  an  individual,  was  quite  another 
thing. 

Private  persons  of  the  highest  rank  may  be 
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laughingly  lectured  by  any  young  lady  of  inde- 
pendent mind ;  but  Mathews,  though  wishing  to 
be  treated  in  society  as  a  mere  gentleman,  might 
think  that  no  *'  Miss^  would  dare  smile  at  his 
fads^  if  she  did  not  know  that  he  ^'  got  his  bread 
by  being  funny  on  the  stage.^' 

To  such  fears  I  leave  my  sister  for  the  pre- 
sent. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

Gbnbralsrip — Vbrsus  Kban — A  Kbmblb  Pipb — ^Ths  Hops  or 
A  Racb  —  Roscius'a  Steataobm — A  Lbctubbom  Hbadi—A 
Slip  op  thb  Tongub — Matbbws  in  T&aobot  —  Libbul 
Opinions — Napping  on  my  Post — Lost,  Lost,  Lost — Foohd, 
Found,  Found— Thb  Cause — I  Dbnt  youb  Major— Swiit 
Child — Test  op  Gentility. 

I  HAD  very  gladly  included  in  my  invitation  Mr. 
Elder,  a  particular  favourite  at  Highgate,  and  at 
six  o'clock  ray  expected  guests  arrived.  I  made 
them  known  to  my  sister.  Doubts  of  whether  or 
no  she  should  get  on  at  all  with  the  great  Mathews, 
had  rendered  her  apparently  indifferent  to  the 
event ;  she,  therefore,  by  cool  civility,  put  him 
partly  at  his  ease,  partly  in  a  humour  for  striving 
to  please,  and  draw  out  one  of  whom  he  had  not 
heard  as  a  merely  inoffensive  automaton. 

He  looked  round  on  some  Eemble  portraits, 
which  adorned  our  walls,  and,  rubbing  his  hands, 
commenced  his  attack — 

**  All  right !  I  see !  loyal  to  our  Royal  family. 
There's  her  Imperial  Majesty  Queen  Sarah ;  and 
his  Serene  Highness  Prince  Charles  ;  and  StepheOy 
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Worthy  peer ;  and  the  glorious  black  £agle  -— 
you  know  Bath  well,  do  ffcu  remember  poor 
Sowerby  ?** 

/  do,'*  was  my  reply. 

Ah  !  then  perhaps  you  wiU  believe  that  he 
used  to  talk  of  things  that  happened  to  himself  *  in 
the  reign  of  King  John,^  and  make  the  matter-of- 
facts  think  him  madder  than  he  was/' 

^^  I've  heard  him  say  so  often,  and,  of  course, 
was  aware  whom  he  meant." 

"  Well — and  i/our  sister,  as  a  poet,  I'll  trust 
with  a  rare  bit  of  fun  I've  brought  down  in  my 
pocket,  which  it  would  be  treason  to  read  before 
beasts  —  Eeanites  !  '  Seen  the  clever  Monkey  P 
^  Yes,  extraordinary,  astonishing,  indeed  !'  *  Go 
again?'  ^No,  thank  ye,  seen  him  once^  that's 
enough,'  eh  ?" 

''  I  have  seen  Eean  more  than  once,"  said  my 
lister,  ^'  and  hope  to  see  him  often  —  I  can't  help 
admiring  his  genius  in  some  parts." 

**  Yes,  you^can  /  yes,  you  do  i  don't  tell  me  !  you, 
if  you  pretend  to  be  a  Kemble-ite  ?  pooh  !" 

^^  Nay,  I  don't  pretend  at  all  about  that;  but 
the  Kembles  were  by  nature  too  noble,  too  pure, 
too  simple,  to  represent  Richard,  or  Sir  Giles,  so 
well  as  Kean  does." 

^<  Come,  ^that's  craftily  qualified  too.'  Hike 
YOU.     Yes,  we  may  give  the  ketle  man  over  all 
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the  old  and  ugly  rascals  of  the  drama  —  Simple? 
What  will  you  say  to  the  feast  I  have  here  for  ye  ? 
Very  scarce — ^bought  up — very  old — burnt  down 
—  never  mind,  /  've  got  a  copy  !  another  Feast— 
and  not  at  all  unfair  like  Koranzo''s  —  dear  John 
Philip^s  early  poems.     Listen  !^' 

Then,  with  an  admirable  imitation  of  our  trage- 
dian's voice  and  carriage,  he  read  the  little  volume 
from  the  preface,  be^nning —  ^<  I  am  sure  I  do  not 
know  what  I  ought  to  say  '^  (or  something  like  it) 
to  "  Where's  my  pipe,  my  boy  ?^  **  Look  to  my 
Lambkins  !**  **  Hence,  ye  impure  T  (or  "  profane^ 
or  whatever  it  is,  touching  the  death  of  Mr.  Inch* 
bald)    "  Thalia's  was  the  deed." 

My  sister's  unfeigned  delight  assured  Mathews 
that  he  was  appreciated ;  he  called  her  *^  Good 
Audience."  It  pleased  him  to  be  fine  on  mauy 
subjects,  for  her  edification ;  to  mount  sundry  of 
his  hobbies,  to  gold-beat  and  wiredraw  several  <dd 
prejudices,  and  new  brief  whims.  If  he  chose 
to  insist  that  a  spade  was  not  a  spade,  he  could 
^* turn  its  shapely  sweetness  every  way;*'  fume  his 
ingenious  exaggerations  in  Italics,  vapour  his  su- 
perlatives in  Roman  capitals,  and  fall  out  with  the 

■ 

mirth  his  own  original  way  of  '^  proving"  an  asser- 
tion excited. 

Conscious  that  it  would  be  ridiculous  in  me  to 
attempt  any  rivalry  with  the  splendours  of  Ivy 
Cottage,  I  contented  myself  by  pladng  before  my 


A  MAD  WAG.  257 

visiters  a  quiet,  unaffected  dinner,  and  as  good 
wine  as  they  could  wish  to  drink.  Mathews  pio-^ 
posed  an  early  adjournment  to  the  drawing-room, 
where  we  all  chatted  our  wittiest,  winding  up 
rather  late,  over  a  broiled  bone  and  brandy  toddy. 

Our  breakfast  pilrty  the  next  morning  received 
an  accession  in  the  person  of  dear  Harry  Betty, 
who  had  driven  down  from  town ;  Hector,  the 
Trojan,  drawing  a  lighter  and  more  open  vehicle 
than  **the  Purple."  He  was  warmly  greeted  by 
us,  and  congratulated  his  ^  blessed  Mathews  on 
the  prospect  of  witnessing  genuine  sport,  without 
the  chance  of  a  sell. ' 

^^  None  of  your  Newmarket  tricks  here,  I  sup. 
pose,  my  dear  captain!"  he  continued;  ^^ all  fair 
and  above-board  in  a  garrison  race.  No  bribing 
of  jockeys,  nor  bolting  of  courses.'^ 

Mathews  supprest  the  retort  that  seemed  rising 
to  his  lips,  and  put  himself  by  for  a  hit.  Rosdus 
was  intoxicated  with  vivacity — ^it  seemed  inevitable 
that  he  should  do  something  outrageous,  nor  was 
that  supposition  long  doubtful ;  leaving  his  break- 
fast unfinished,  he  placed  on  his  head  a  basket,  the 
open  wickerwork  of  which  was  composed  of  rare 
Indian  shells,  drew  its  handle  under  his  chin,  and 
walked  about  before  our  door,  asking  the  staring 
passers  by — 

*^  Did  ye  ever  see  any  thing  like  that  growing 
in  a  field  of  com  P" 
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Vast  numbers  of  people  had  by  this  time  ai- 
sembled  on  the  course ;  Mathews,  observing  this, 
turned  to  Bario^  and  Beard,  who  had  joined  our 
little  coterie,  and  demanded— 

^  Now,  can  any  of  ye  tell  me  what  all  those  fbok 
yonder  fancy  they  are  going  to  see  ?  For  my  part  I 
don^t  presume  to  know.  I  never  did,  nor  shall  be  able 
to  ascertain,  nor  guess,  what  earthly  motive  people, 
calling  themselves  sanCy  and  passing  with  the  world 
AS  sane,  can  have — ^for  wasting  their  time  or  frying 
themselves  to  death,  in  the  height  of  what  ihey  dub 
'  an   English   Summer,  ^  (three  hot  days  and  t 
thunder-storm!)  For  what?  What t«  a  horse-race? 
/  never  saw  one  !  Did  you  ?     Fm  serious !  ^Tisall 
*  Here  they  come  !'  and  *  There  they  go !'  but, 
who  ?  where  ?    There  never  wclm  a  race  won !    "Ks 
a  mystery,  all  humbug !     I  attend  every  comse  I 
can,  in  hopes  of  making  out  why  others  do  so ;  but 
I  can't ;  no  matter  !  May  be  Woolwich  is  doomed 
to  solve  the  problem.     So  -Esperanza,  Fbrcy,  and 
set  on !"' 

Upon  this  we  broke  up  the  sitting.  Bet^  as- 
cended his  vehicle,  and  I  attended  my  friends  on 
horseback.  The  drawing-^room  windows  ooaunand- 
ing  a  view  of  the  course,  my  sister  preferred  le- 
maining  at  home  to  occupying  a  seat  in  the  Gfsad 
Stand. 

The  delays  which  constantly  attend  a  alvt  had 
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die  effect  of  rendetriDg  Mathews  fidgety-^he  first 
indication  he  gave  of  hb  nervous  irritability  was 
qis  turning  to  me  with  the  remark-^ 

^^  Some  of  the  people  must  think  me  a  wild  b^ast 
—  they  stare  at  me  so  infernally.  'Tis  very 
annoying  l'^ 

Mr.  Elder,  who  appeared  to  have  much  powc^ 
over  the  outpourings  of  his  friend^s  spirit,  coolly 
replied — 

**  Then  you  are  wrong  to  let  it  annoy  you — as  a 
public  character  you  are  public  property  —  you 
would  be  much  more  annoyed  if  they  did  not  pay 
your  talent  the  homage  which  their  recognition 
implies.  Did  not  you  set  the  people  of  the  inn  hunt- 
ing the  house  over  for  a  child  ?— supposed,  who  went 
about  crying,  <  I  want  to  be  washed.'  You^  who 
*  donH  like  to  attract  public  attention,  when  you 
are  not  acting.^  lliat  must  be  when  you  are  in 
bed,  and  asleep !" 

*^  Of  course-^as  usual — I  must  be  wrong,  and 
every  body  else  in  the  right;  but  I  didn^t  come 
here  as  a  gaping-stock--^I  came  to  see  a  race — not 
that  I  believe  I  shall.'' 

Whilst  I  was  using  my  best  endeavours  to  in- 
sure my  friends  a  place  close  to  the  Winning-post, 
I  little  dreamt  that,  my  attention  being  engrossed, 
Betty  would  take  advantage  of  the  fact.  He  no 
sooner  saw  me  fixed,  than  he  drove  back  to  my 
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door,  ran  into  the  house,  and  called  my  sister  from 
the  drawing-room,  then  saying — 

^^  Now,  my  dear  Miss  Hili,  just  step  into  tbe 
Tilbury.      They'll    start    ere    you    can   get  up 


stairs." 


He  almost  lifted  her  in,  bare-headed  as  she  was. 
A  gesture  apprized  Mrs.  Turner  of  hb  scbeme— a 
bonnet  was  hastily  brought  down,  forced  on  its 
owner,  and,  before  she  could  utter  one  refusal, 
she  was  driven  off  in  triumph. 

My  sister  had  some  cause  to  dread  two-wheeled 
vehicles.  If,  from  a  gig,  standing  stone-still,  cue 
may  tumble  to  the  "  cureless  ruin*"  of  one's  profile, 
what  might  not  be  apprehended  under  such  eooen- 
tric  guidance  as  the  present  ? 

Well  did  Betty  know  that  /should  have  objected 
to  what  he  had,  by  stratagem,  achieved.  This 
consciousness  only  enhanced  his  charge's  peiiL 
Did  he  see  any  one  resembling,  in  his  ideas,  ather 
Mathews  or  myself,  he  would  turn  *^  the  Hector^'  in 
a  contrary  direction,  and  lash  him  into  a  dangerous 
speed.     In  vain  the  poor  girl  cried  — • 

^^  Be  moderate  I  that  whiskered   dandy  is  Dd 
Benson.^ 

^^  Perhaps  not,  my  dear  creature,  but  the  tlueC 
doth  fear  each  bushy  officer  T 

Presently  they  paused,  to  watch  the  race.    A 
rustic  pedestrian  begged  leave  to  niae.  luiniclfp 
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ttepping  on  the  spokes  of  one  of  the  Tilbury^s 
wheels,  and  hanging  on  at  the  side.  Harry  gave 
him  permission.  The  man  strained  eyes  and  ears, 
panting  Hwixt  hope  and  fear,  till,  when  the  running 
horses  were  in  sight,  he  gasped  forth — 

**  Gracious  Providence !  here  they  come !" 

"  God  of  Nature !  didn^t  you  expect  'em  ?"  cried 
Betty. 

Wiser  men  than  our  clodpole  have  unguardedly 
betrayed  surprize  at  beholding  the  very  things  they 
**  went  out  for  to  see." 

Fortunately  for  all  parties,  a  torn  flounce  was 
the  only  ill  effect  of  this  kidnappery  of  Isabel. 

The  sports  concluded ;  my  friends,  including  Bar* 
ow  and  Beard,  returned  to  lunch.  Mathews  had 
regained  his  good-humour,  and  declared  that  he 
should  ^  never  forget  what  he  had  seen^  for  the  first 
time  in  his  life,  that  day,  and  most  probably  the 
last.  The  next  miracle  he  should  expect  would  be 
that  of  finding  an  angler  who  had  really  caught  a 
fish.' 

It  happened  that  some  military  dropper-in, 
speaking  of  Liston,  said — 

<^  Oh,  the  sight  of  him  is  enough ;  he  has  but  to 
appear,  and  his  face  plays  the  part.'*' 

"  I  beg  yout*  pardon,"  observed  Mathews,  **  per- 
mit me,  if  you  please,  to  disabuse  you  of  that 
very  common  mistake — the  same  thing  has  been 
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said  about  me^  on  thai  extremdy  pleasant  side  of 
the  question ;  and  of  the  KeinUes,  on  die  other 
hand.  False,  sir !  unjust  to  both,  as  I  think  I  cm 
prove.  Not  a  face  in  the  world,  handsome  or  ugly, 
would  be  worth  a  straw,  to  any  but  the  owner,  if 
it  did  not  possess  variety  c^  expression,  looks  wbidi 
atton  must  owe  to  sense,  feeling,  hard  study,  prac- 
tice. You  may  meet  a  hundred  men,  withjiatwre$ 
as  anti^lassical  as  Liston's  or  your  humble  ser- 
vants ;  yet  they  don^t  make  ye  laugh,  they  are 
simply  disagreeable. 

**  Per    contra,    look    at    Mrs.  ^— 's.  Captain 

D ,  and  Madame 's,  Mr.  H ,  C . 

Both  of  these  gentlemen  have  profiles  regular  as 
statues  could  show  you,  and,  no  doubt,  animaOon 
enough  for  private  life ;  but,  were  they  profesaooal 
actors,  those  fine  traits  would  need  education,  ^eadi 
instructed  feature  has  its  rule.^  Now,  Joe  Mondeo 
had  a  superb  head,  Roman  nose,  full  lustrous  dark 
eyes,  rich  mouth  ;  yet  see  his  Sam  Dabe !  Did 
Liston  ever  look  more  fit  for  the  broadest  low 
comedy  ?  Same  rule  holds  good  with  Jack  Edwin 
the  first,  and  many  others. 

^^  Again,  there^s  Fanny  Kelly ;  does  her  fiioe 
play  the  part  ?  does  not  its  eaipressum  make  one 
forget  itB  Jeaiures  f  Believe  me,  I'm  nol  prgufioed 
by  brotherly  partiality.  In  the  case  of  John  and 
Charles  Eemble,  if  beauty  were  at   oDoe 
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pensable,  and  all-sufficieDty  then  their  admirers 
would  not  prefer  them  to  the  welUooking  men  of 
figure  who  abound  on  the  stage;  and  could  not 
tolerate  Macready  or  Jones,  because  their  fea^ 
tures  are  less  perfect. 

^*  It  would  be  about  as  reasonable  to  assert  that 
their  ^  most  sweet  vcHces'  alone  won  applause  for 
Braham  and  Incledon.  As  if  they  could  have  been 
fSuned  as  singers,  without  scientifically  managing 
the  gifts  of  nature.  If  I  may  be  considered  any 
judge,  I  give  it  as  my  opnion  that  Liston  is  an 
actor,  or,  as  folks  now  say,  an  artist,  who  would 
have  been  just  as  popular  as  he  is,  if  his  visage  had 
been  fac-similized  after  Hohnan's  or  Harry  John* 
son^s.  Ay,  and  in  Liston's  own  line  of  business, 
too/' 

This  brief  oration  contained  hints  of  great  value, 
and  future  utility  to  me. 

One  of  my  visitants,  previously  known  to  Ma^ 
thews,  had  too  nearly  fallen  a  victim  to  his  love  for 
a  lady  who  could  love  nought  save  —  (no  matter 
what).  The  gentleman,  announcing  some  kind 
office,  by  which  he  had  saved  Mat's  lame  leg 
fatigue  —  the  great  man,  forgetting  all  but  grati- 
tude and  Shakspeare,  thanked  his  young  favourite, 
in  a  quotation  I  shall  not  repeat,  but  it  acddentally 
bore  on  the  most  painful  part  of  the  amourette  to 
which  I  have  alluded. 
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Its  hero  fortunately  did  not  percdve  the  allusioD, 
and  ran  off  again,  as  gaily  as  before.  Poor  Ma- 
thews !  No  sooner  had  the  words  escaped  his  lipe, 
than  he  became  pale  and  rigid  as  death.  Nobody 
liked  to  speak — ^till  he  burst  forth,  querulously, 
almost  in  tears, 

<^  Great  Heayen  !  /  to  him  !  I've  heard  of  such 
things,  and  said  ^  I  don^t  know  how  the  wretdies 
do  ^em.'  Some  men  might  be  excused,  but  /  am 
not  generally  considered  an  idiot.  ^Tis  my  trade  to 
he  funny.  "Twill  be  said  next  that  Yd  rather  lose 
my  friend  than  my  jest  Call  that  a  jest  ?  /  know 
better !  can'^t  tell  what  may  happen  to  one^s  self- 
God  pardon  me  !  apologies  would  only  make  bad 
worse.  I  must  let  him  fancy  me  a  brute^  a  fie>'D  ! 
that  good  dear  lad.     IT 

We  assured  him  that  his  inadyertence  had  taken 
no  effect  on  its  theme.  This  roused  him  into  petu- 
lance. 

"  Bless  ye,'^  he  cried,  "  you  mean  so  well,  don't 
know  my  feelings !  nice  man  you  are,  good  fellow, 
to  yourself.  Now  what  is  the  use  of  your  telling 
mef  Of  course  I  know  as  well  as  you  do,  that 
it  might  not  be  heard,  might  not  be  understood, 
1712^//^  not  be  felt.  He  hcks  deaf,  a  fool,  a  stoic, 
does  he  ?  Sir,  he^has  such  tact,  such  oonmdeiatkNi 
for  me,  little  as  I  seem  to  deserve  it,  that  he*d  ftt^ 
tend  he  did  not  care,  and  run  off  to  grieve  in  secret 
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But  he  must  know  that  I  could  not  mean  to  insult 
his  sorrows.'' 

While  thus  giving  way  to  his  scrupulous  remorse, 
Mathews  looked  positively  beautiful !  Our  (all  but) 
Werter's  return,  in  tip-top  spirits,  convinced  the 
luckless  quoter  that  he  had  sinned  with  impunity. 
This  restored  his  equanimity ;  he  even  became  boy- 
ishly frisky. 

"  I  owe  two  sights  to  you,  my  dear  Hill,"  he 
said ;  *^  one,  a  real  race ;  the  other,  one  good  ama- 
teur actor.  You  are  the  only  bearable  specimen  I 
ever  saw,  and  Tve,  at  least,  heard  of  very  marty. 

Now,   there's ,"  (here  he  named    the   most 

distinguished  commander  of  the  Dramatic  Gentle- 
men Volunteers),  ^^  he's  a  fine  man,  an  elegant 
creature,  speaks  scholarly  and  wisely,  an  excellent 
character.  Any  husband  or  father  might  trust  a 
female  family  under  his  wing,  on  a  desolate  island, 
in  spite  all  the  long  stories  and  bad  jokes  got  up 
by  a  pack  of  lying  fools.  All  that's  pointless,  flat 
as  the  back  of  my  hand.  I  know  he's  a  moral, 
modest,  safe  lady's  man,  always  was,  'tis  his  nature 
— After  that,  as  for  his  acting,  especially  love 
scenes,  I  spit  on  such  puny  impotent  attempts  !" 

I  could  not  quite  agree  with  either  this  praise,  or 
this  censure,  but  have  since  heard  that,  in  such  cases, 
Mathews  made  Aim^^^believe  whatever  his  nature, 
averse  to  suspicion,  wished  to  be  the  truth ;  and, 

VOL.  II.  N 
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per  contra,  if  a  man,  even  en  amateur,  played  his 
line  of  busifiess^  he  could  be  blind  to  a  success 
which  might  have  pained  him,  rather  than  give 
way  to  even  a  just  degree  of  Jealousy. 

Again  be  said  to  my  aster— 

«  /  like  YOU !  '* 

She  returned,  rather  pointedly  — 

^^  ^  Honours  so  great  have  all  my  toils  over- 
paid!'" 

"  There  you  go  !  ^  laughed  Mathews ;  "  do 
pleasing  a  Miss,  she  must  quarrel  with  mere  me- 
thod ;  don't  like  my  *  Epithee  —  Oh  —  I'U  come,' 
as  ^  Charles  Ingledon'  used  to  say,  when  he  tried  to 
read  his  call  for  the  music  in  Isabella  —  he  could 
not  master  the  Polly-syllables — know  that  story?"" 

^^  I  know  it's  essence  now  —  but,  to  the  point, 
dear  sir ! " 

^^  Well,  may  one  not  mean  by  /tAre,  that  one  es- 
timates and  wishes  well,  and  will  be  glad  to  see 
again,  and  all  that  ?  ** 

^^  Certes,  but  may  not  I  detest  the  word  like,  as 
much  as  you  do  certain  other  equally  connnon 
and  harmless  phrases?  You  are  not  like  to  gain- 
say that,  so  further  pertness  from  me  would  be  like 
any  thing  but  the  respectful.'' 

*^  No  liking  lost,  for  all  that,  only  I  reaerre  the 
word  love  for  the  two  creatures  who  bekx^  to  mti 
and  with  whom  I  never  bad  an  UDkuid  momeBt* 
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I  wondered,  just  after  our  races,  that  he  should 
forget  Epsom  —  he  resumed  — 

^*  Our  boy  wears  one  of  Mamma's  eyes  as  a  brooch, 
I  the  other ;  their  pictures,  I  mean  —  not  that  we 
need  'em  to  keep  our  hearts  with  her,  as  her^s  is 
with  us —  You  don't  know  her  yet ! " 

This  was  true ;  though,  when  the  Mathewses 
had  been  present  at  one  of  our  charity  plays,  my 
^ster  had  bowed  to  her  acquuntance,  young  Charles, 
in  such  a  way  as  not  to  fix  public  attention  on  the 
party,  but  he  pdnted  her  out  to  the  dear  lady,  and 
she  impulsively  kissed  her  hand  to  Isabel^  with 
wreathed  smiles ;  which  rather  astonished  the  eti- 
quettish  party  with  whom  Bell  sat  —  considering 
that  not  even  cards  had  yet  been  exchanged  be- 
tween the  fair  matron  of  Ivy  cottage,  and  the  poor 
young  maiden  at  Woolwich. 

But  it  is  quite  possible  for  creatures  of  soul  to 
appreciate  each  other,  without  ceremonious  intro- 
duction. When  report  truly  speaks  of  manners 
perfectly  un-stagey,  unaffected ;  dress  easy,  rich, 
simple,  and  modest ;  conduct  above  suspicion,  such 
as  befits  one  who,  from  a  chaste  girl,  was  converted 
into  a  faithful  wife,  and  exemplary  mother  —  I  say 
when  even  a  stranger  hears  of  such  a  character,  it 
must  be  with  revering  admiration. 

Soon  after  five  o^clock,  Mathews,  with  Mr.  Elder, 
departed  for  Kentish  Town. 

n2 


268  STOLEN  AWAY. 

Betty  was  so  well  pleased  with  the  first  day's 
sport,  that  he  determined  on  witnessing  the  second, 
and  shared  a  late  dinner  with  us.  On  our  retumiif 
to  the  drawing-room,  he  inquired — 

"  Don^t  you  go  to  the  Ball,  to-night,  my  Cap- 
tain ?  I  should  have  liked  to  foot  it  featly  here  and 
there,  with  the  dark-eyed  maids.  In  days  of  yore 
I  was  just  the  thing  for  dancing  —  so  my  honoured 
and  convivial  parent  used  to  say ;  when  I  call  ber 
so^  you'll  understand  I  speak  laconically,  not  about 
the  honoured— but  the  poor  dear  blessed  angel  of  a 
maternity  is,  in  reality,  dull  and  dignified,  the  queen 
of  grief.  But,  may  I  not  hope  to  lead  a  measure, 
to  tickle  the  rushes  —  eh  ?" 

I  could  not  explain  to  my  sensitive  friend  the 
prejudices  of  the  Garrison,  but  truly  told  him, 
that,  anticipating  a  day  of  faUgues,  I  had  not 
secured  tickets  for  the  evening  festivities.  I  was, 
indeed,  so  tired  that,  while  the  rest  were  taking 
their  coffee,  1  fell  asleep  on  the  sofa.  When  1 
awoke,  my  first  question  was — 

"  Where's  Betty  r 

^^  He  left  the  room  half  an  hour  since." 

"  Not  gone  to  town,  surely  ?** 

**  No ;  he  has  ordered  a  bed  at  the  Barrack  ta- 
vern ;  no  doubt  he  will  be  back  to  supper.^ 

But,  as  Richard  of  Hickleton  fair  aaya^ 

^*  Ten  o'clock  came,  and  na  Betty*  ElevcD 
o'clock  came,  and  na  Betty.*' 
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Going  into  my  own  room  I  found  his  beaver, 
and  missed  an  old  staff  cocked -hat  of  mine.  I 
sent  Turner  to  the  Inn.  Hector  and  equipage 
were  still  there,  but  not  their  proprietor.  We 
grew  alarmed.  I  must  not  attempt  to  depict  what 
we  suffered.  Messengers  were  despatched  in  all 
directions,  still  no  tidings  of  the  truant;  between 
one  and  two  I  retired  to  bed,  but  not  to  rest,  bid- 
ding Turner  renew  the  search  at  sunrise,  and  bring 
me  word  of  its  results,  be  they  what  they  might. 
From  my  first  uneasy  doze  I  was  awakened  by  my 
man,  who  said  — 

"  Well,  I've  found  Muster  Betty.'' 

**  Alive  .^^  I  hastily  uttered. 

"  Ay,  sure,  only  dead  asleep." 

«  But— where?" 

"  Whoy,  in  a  cherry-tree,  on  Plumstead  Com- 
mon." 

"  Good  God  !  and  now — " 

"  Oh,  now  he's  asleep  again.  They'd  let  his 
bed-room  at  the  Barrack  tavern,  as  he  didn't  come ; 
so  he  ran  to  the  stable,  threw  himself  down  by  his 
horse,  calling  the  cretur  after  all  manner  of  woines 
and  places ;  *  and  so,  with  his  compliments,  and 

♦  I  suspect  that  Betty/s  words  were  •*  Bucephalus'*  —  and 
*•  White  Surrey."  If  the  refined  "  Lord  Duke"  calls  Bucellas 
after  Alexander's  horse,  my  soldier-servant  may  be  excused  for  a 
similar  mistake. 
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he^U  be  with  you  to  breakfast,  by  ten,  a  went  off 
like  a  babby—the  rummest  I  ever  see.*^ 

I  heard  a  fluttered  laugh  from  my  aoxKHis  »- 
ter^s  apartment,  and,  understanding  that  our  wild 
dear  guest  was  safe,  I  enjoyed  about  four  hours  of 
refreshing  slumber. 

On  taking  my  place  at  the  breakfast  table,  still 
jaded  and  unadorned,  I  found  the  hero  point 
device,  fresh  and  sparkling  as  if  nothing  had  hap- 
pened, yet  with  affectionate  remorse  growing  on 
him,  as  his  young  hostess  described  our  suspense, 
and  as  much  of  our  terrors  as  might  be  fit  to  meet 
the  ear  of  their  cause. 

'^  I  wonder  I  did  not  think  of  that,  as  Mac 
says,"   he  cried,  "  when  I   reflect,  be  it  ever  so 
little,  I  am  ashamed  and  sorry,  sorry  and  ashamed; 
but  hear  me,  for  my  cause !     It  was  that  friendly 
Ball  that  laid  me  low.     Thence  banished,  I  re- 
solved in  its  Bright  radiance  and  collateral  betms 
I  would  be  comforted,  not  in  its  sphere;  but, 
as  a  civilian,  I  fancied  I  might  be  tume^  back. 
So,  seeing  a  looped  hat  upon  a  peg,  in  a  cupboard 
of  your  chamber,  captain  —  a  dark  comer  of  yoox 
cabinet,  eh  ?    I  wore  your  beaver  up  -*  ay,  up  to 
where  the  as  fair  a3  noble  ladies  were  desoendiag 
from  their  cars  to  enter  the  lighted  hall  of  banquet. 

^'  Many  a  Juliana  did  I  hand  out.     They  took 
me  for  some  great  Naval  commander  doing  Slewaid» 
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or  Master  of  the  Ceremonies.  At  last  it  was  ^  All 
io,  just  going  to  begin,'  as  dear  old  Richardson^s 
fellows  say — and  so  I  wandered  down,  to  mark  the 
mUitary  order  of  this  city,  Woolwich^  which  makes 
it  beloved  and  honoured  of  all  travellers. 

^^  The  night  was  neither  chilly  nor  dark — through 
the  doors  and  windows  of  very  respectable  hotels 
I  saw  lots  of  our  brave  defenders  —  who  were  not 
balUgding  men.  Some  of  'em  Majors,  I  believed 
then — my  morning  thoughts  add  Drum  or  Ser- 
geant to  that  name,  for  they  were  any  thing  but 
proud. 

^^  I  asked  if  they  knew  you ;  not  a  soul  but  did 
applaud  you  to  the  echo.  Surely  no  man  can  be 
more  populous  in  the  corps ;  and  so  they  drank 
your  health,  and  then  my  own ;  and  some  remem- 
bered me,  and  said  such  kind,  such  moving  things ! 
they  must  be  disinterested  noWy  you  know,  since 
I  no  longer  live  by  fretting  my  hour. 

<^Well,  I  grew  hot,  and  longed  for  something 
rural ;  and  on  I  strayed  till  I  came  to  an  orchard, 
and  there  I  found  a  bower,  with  meat  and  drink 
in  it  united,  rosy  ripe !  which  I  enjoyed  till  sleep 
surprized  me,  and,  when  I  awoke,  I  heard  the 
voice  of  your  doughty  squire.  The  Turner,  I 
must  tell  you,  Captain,  is  a  gem,  a  glory,  a  perfect 
treasure,  a  regular  Eafips,  but  for  whose  rescue 
I   should    have  been   thoroughly  kafouzled ;    he 
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was  rowing  the  fanner  for  finding  fault  with 
roy  intrusion;  but,  I  said,  'Here^a  money  fa 
my  meat/  Pretty  figure  for  the  part  of  Imogsa, 
even  in  boy's  clothes,  is  the  JLord  of  the  Manor  of 
Hopton  Wafers,*  now. 

**  Well,  I  came  away — snoozed  in  clover  with  my 
gallant  grey,  or  made  that  roan  my  throne,  till  the 
innocent  usurper  of  my  dormitory  set  off  for 
London.  Then  I  ablutionized,  and  here  I  am! 
guilty,  indeed,  but  not  impenitent  ;  fitter  to  do 
another  such  a  deed,  than  die  for  this  V* 

There  was  no  being  angry  with  the  jovial,  gentle 
Harry.     I  only  sighed — 

"  A  tolerably  expensive  trip  youVe  made  of  it 
Why,  it  must  have  cost  you "^ 

^^  Spare  your  arithmetic !  never  count  the  terms! 
smile  you  but  fair,  and  I  am  proof  against  thor 
enmity.'" 

By  the  time  the  Roscius  had  finished  this  account 
of  himself.  Beard,  who  had  promised  to  breakfast 
with  us,  arrived,  giving  the  following  explanation 
of  his  absence — 

A  cockqey  equestrian,  on  a  runaway  steed,  had 
knocked  down  a  poor  girl  carrying  an  infant  be- 
longing to  one  of  our  corporals— the  babe  was 
killed  on  the  spot — its  young  nurse  looked  on  ber- 

*  A  large  estate,  formerly  the  property  of  my  friend,  W.  H. 
W.  B. 
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self  as  respoDsible  to  the  parents  for  its  life.  Beard 
had  to  quiet  her  hysterics,  break  the  truth  to  the 
mother,  help  her  through  a  swoon,  extract  money 
from  the  unintentional  destroyer,  and  raise  a  sub- 
scription for  the  funeral. 

^^  As  if,^  almost  sobbed  poor  Betty,  ^^  as  if  gold 
could  do  any  good  !  Mr.  Smith,  you  are  not  a 
father,  nor  you  a  mamma,  my  Belvidera,  but  here'^s 
Turner  —  he  has  one  fair  daughter  and  no  more^ 
the  which  he  loveth  passing  well,  I  dare  say.  Now 
tell  me,  Stagyrite,  if,  which  the  God's  forbid ! 
she  were  ran  over — what  were  the  use  of  sub- 
scribing?"** 

"  Whoy,"  bluntly  answered  my  man,  "  'twould 
save  my  woife  from  being  bother'd  about  money 
matters  at  sich  a  toime  as  her  feelins  was  hurt  with 
consarns  of  loife  and  death.'' 

"  Pooh,  pooh !  I  tell  you  you're  quite  — 
quite—." 

Betty  followed  him  from  the  room,  shutting  the 
door  after  them. 

Shortly  re-entering|  he  cried — 

"  Fly,  my  noble  Doctor !  The  sports  will  be^n 
directly— don't  lose  them — I  follow.*' 

1  persuaded  him,  hlowever,  to  stay  with  us. 
The  adventures  of  the  last  night  having  gained  for 
him  a  notoriety  which  I  did  not  wish  to  share;  to 
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this  proposal  he  readily  acceded^  and  in  an  hour  of 
two  after  the  final  heat  he  set  c^  for  town. 

The  quiet  Mrs.  Turner  took  the  earliest  oppor- 
tunity to  inform  her  lady,  that— 

"  Mr.  Betty  behaved  very  much  Uke  a  gentle- 
man,  about  the  sad  accident  as  killed  the  babby, 


ma'am.'' 


4( 


Very  much  !  how  much  ?"  demiMided  Isabel 
The  woman  named  golden  proofs  of  parental 
sympathy,  sent  by  the  depredator  of  subscriptioos, 
through  Turner,  to  the  corporal's  wife. 

"  But,"  added  she,  "  Mr.  Betty  made  Peter,'' 
(so  this  in  other  respects  contrast  to  Fauloonhridge 
always  called  her  Samuel)^  ^*  promise  that  he 
would  not  mention  the  present  to  any  body,  ma^am 
—  the  dear  gentleman  talked  quite  awful,  so  of 
course  neither  of  us  have  said  a  word  about  it  to  a 
living  soul." 

The  man  had  only  told  his  wife  —  the  wife  only 
told  her  mistress,  the  mistress  only  told  her  brother, 
the  brother  is  now  only  telling  the  puUic  at  laige. 
Such  18  the  fate  of  most  secrets—but  this  betrayal^ 
/Harry,  **  Serves  you  right !" 
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CHAPTER  XVIT. 


A  Fbtb-^ Personation  —  Tbb  Qubbr  Littlb  Man  —  Count 

HIM  A  NoBLB —  A  MORBBL  FOR  A  MoMAaCH  —  NaB  SxLLBR— 

Thb  King  OP  Hearts  —  Truth. 


The  day  following  dear  Betty's  departure,  was 
the  one  fixed  for  Mrs.  Burcheirs  soiree.  Those  of 
her  friends  who  were  to  assist  at  the  private  thea- 
tricals, which  constituted  a  part  of  the  evening's 
amusement,  assembled  in  the  morning  for  the  pur- 
pose of  rehearsal. 

The  folding  doors  of  the  back  drawing-room 
having  been  removed,  a  tasteful  proscenium,  and 
all  that  was  essential  behind  the  curtain,  had  been 
admirably  contrived  and  executed  under  the  able 
directions  of  Mr.  Beazely ;  who  also  furnished  a 
very  sparkling  address,  to  be  delivered  previous  to 
the  performance,  claiming  the  good  feeling  of  the 
company  towards  the  little  squad  of  amateurs  who 
were  about  to  venture  on  the  task  of  attempUng  to 
amuse  them. 
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Young  Wilding  afforded  my  friend  Raymond 
ample  scope  for  indulging  in  his  EUistonian  man- 
ner ;  not  that  I  mean  to  imply  he  gave  the  part  in 
direct  imitation,  but  it  was  evident  that  he  had 
studied  the  whimsicalities  of  his  admired  Drury 
I^ane  manager,  and  re-produced  them  elegantly 
blended  with  his  own  original  humour. 

The  father  of  the  "  modem  Mandeville''  wai 
ably  supported,  in  Terry's  style,  by  Mr.  Charles 
Dance,  a  gentleman  who  has  since  then  become  well 
known  to  the  play. going  public  by  his  very  many 
clever  burlettas  and  farces,  some  of  these  written 
conjointly  with  the  versatile  Mr.  Planch^  and  his 
talented  lady. 

The  part  of  Sir  James  Elliott  fell  to  the  lot  of 
the  fair  youth  called,  by  Harry  Betty,  Billy  Jen- 
kins. An  amateur  player,  so  cast,  is  fortunate,  if 
Ignorant  of  the  sneer  attached,  by  regular  actors, 
to  this  very  insipid  walking  gentleman. 

To  be  called  "  fit  for  the  Sir  James  Elliotts," 
were  death  to  a  professional  aspirant  for  the  glories 
of  light  genteel  comedy.  The  Captain,  whose 
name  must  not  be  printed,  said  to  me  with  pompom 
jocosity,  one  day — 

^^  I  have  played  in  the  Liar,  myself** 

"  Ha  !"  I  asked,  «  WUding  or  PampiUon  ?  •'. 

*^  Neither.  I  was  the  person  of  rank  and  titleia 
the  piece.     I  performed  Sir  Jamee  Ettiait/* 
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This  en  passant,  but  to  return  — 

Blue  Devils  followed  the  Liar,  and  imitation 
being  the  order  of  the  night,  I  played  the  short 
character  of  a  Bailiff,  with  Matthew  Stuffy's  "  cold 
id  my  lose,^'  and,  as  an  extra  disguise,  went  about 
with  my  eye  out,  at  least  with  one  lid  closed. 

If  any  azure  demons  were  conjured  up  by  this 
piece,  I  have  little  doubt  that  they  were  soon  exor- 
cised by  the  announcement  of  supper. 

"  Such  a  getting  down  stairs'* — to  parody  the 
newest  news  •"—  I  have  hardly  ever  witnessed,  and 
never  saw  a  more  determined  attack  upon  the  ^^  vi- 
vers"  and  wines.  It  matters  not  whether  in  Queen 
or  Grosvenor  Square,  the  moment  refreshment 
rooms  are  opened,  the  same  anxiety  to  get  a  good 
place  at  the  table  is  apparent. 

Determined  to  carry  into  execution  my  plan  of 
trying  my  fortune  on  the  stage,  the  applause  and 
commendations  I  received  this  evening  were  doubly 
valuable. 

In  one  of  my  summer  visits  to  my  friend  Charles 
Mathews,  at  Ivy  Cottage,  though  received  with 
the  same  cheering  smile,  the  same  warm  hospitality 
as  I  had  experienced  on  former  occasions,  I  could 
not  fail  to  observe  an  anxiety  on  the  part  of  my 
host  to  interrupt  the  sincere  expression  of  my  hap-i 
piness  in  again  meeting  his  amiable  wife. 

"  Of  course,  yes ;    *  glad  to  see  you,*  *  sweet 
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place,*  *  much  improved,'  'your  exquisite  taste,  mj 
dear  lady* —  so  every  body  says,  and  what  every 
body  says  must  be  true ;  but  we  like  you  too  well 
to  expect  compliments -^beades,  I  want  you  to 
oome  with  me  into  the  gallery,  I've  something  to 
show  there  that  will  delight  you.*' 

^*  A  new  Zo£fany  or  a  choice  Harlow,  I  sup- 
pose?" 

^*  Not  a  bit ;  what  you  are  going  to  look  on,  is, 
in  the  language  of  the  proprietor  of  the  travelling 
theatre  at  Norwich,  Bury,  and  thereabouts,  ^  None 
of  your  shadows  upon  blankets,  but  the  living  work 
of— '** 

The  sentence  remained  unfinished,  his  hand  was 
on  the  handle  of  the  gallery  door  — 

"  Now,  ray  dear  boy,"  he  pursued,  "  prepare; 
for  you  shall  see  my  long  Pole,  and  if  it  does  not 

*  stir  you  up,'  may  I  never  again  be  encored  in 

*  Bartle'my  Fair*—  I  mean  the  song,  not  Smith- 
field.'* 

He  entered  the  room ;  not  a  living  creature  was 
visible;  and  Mathews  looked  searchingly  slxHit, 
never  lifting  his  eyes  above  the  surbaae. 

'*  I  left  him  here  when  you  rang  the  gpite-bell ; 
perhaps  he's  gone  for  a  walk  round  the  garden  -* 
roller,  or  has  — ^*tis  very  annoying,  so  it  is.* 

''  D*ye  mean  Tiny  ?*'  asked  I— (Mat  had  a  little 
dog,  so  called) ;  «  Is  it  Tiny  ?" 
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«  Very!'' 

As  he  said  this,  his  fingers  were  run  through  his 
hair  with  such  rapidity  as  to  convince  those  who 
knew  his  ways  that  he  was  annoyed ;  but  scarcely 
had  he  withdrawn  his  hand  from  deranging  the 
economy  of  his  curls,  when  from  behind  a  table 
glided  forth  Count  Boralowski,  a  tiny,  indeed,  who 
sent  my  memory  back  to  the  days  when  I  was  tiny 
myself. 

In  my  first  suit  of  dittos,  covered  with  quadruple 
rows  of  sugar-loaf  inconveniences,  I  was  taken,  as  a 
reward  for  not  having  committed  my  usual  share 
of  mischief,  to  see  the  famous  dwarf;  and  I  re- 
member well,  even  at  that  tender  age,  being 
struck  by  the  elegance  of  the  small  gentleman^s 
deportment  and  unshow-like  discourse,  so  diffe- 
rent from  the  squeaking  parrot-rote  of  Mr.  Allen, 
then  travelling  with  ^^  Lady  Morgan,^  both  of 
whom  I  had  seen  at  the  last  fair.  These  two 
very  unpleasant  pigmies  were  afterwards  united ;  I 
am  not  aware  if  her  ladyship  retained  her  rank,  or 
resigned  the  title  subsequently  associated  in  our 
minds  with  a  far  higher  order  of  celebrity.  But  I 
am  wandering :  the  polish  of  the  Polish  Count  de- 
lighted me.  I  was  charmed  with  his  interesting 
broken  English,  and  in  absolute  raptures  with  his 
graceful  manner  of  taking  snuff;  it  seemed  strange 
to  see  so  small  a  thing  indulge  in  a  habit  then  only 
practised  by  grown  persons. 
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To  confess  how  long  ago  it  is  since  I  first  ap- 
peared **  a  forked  thing,^*  would  be  to  let  the  world 
into  the  secret  of  my  age,  a  matter  of  importanoe 
to  a  man  not  yet  too  old  to  propose  to  an  heires, 
or,  **  for  a  consideration,^  Tisit  St.  George's, 
Hanover  Square,  with  a  widow.  Enough  thtt 
many  years  had  rolled  over  my  head ;  with  i 
grateful  recollecUon  of  the  pleasure  the  little 
Count  had  afforded  me,  I  had  been  deliglited  to 
hear  that  so  exquisite  a  specimen  of  man  in  mi- 
niature as  Boralowski  was  still  able  to  gratify 
hundreds  by  his  presence.  And  now  once  more 
we  stood  in  the  same  room,  though  not  exactly 
face  to  face. 

Age  had  dealt  kindly  with  him:  a  few  deep 
wrinkles  marked  the  lapse  of  time  since  last  we 
met,  and  the  hair,  which  I  had  first  seen  en  toupee 
et  rn  queue^  and  well  besprinkled  with  mareschal 
powder,  was  now  silver  gray,  and  streamed  in  thin 
tresses  about  his  intelligent  face;  the  eyes  were 
bright  and  sparkling  as  ever,  and  he  advanced  to 
meet  his  host  with  a  smile  perfectly  bewitching.  I 
was  presented  in  due  form.  With  a  bow  that 
would  have  put  any  master  of  the  oeremonies  to 
the  blush,  the  Count  held  out  his  pretty  hand, 
saying— 

*^  Saar,  any  bodey  dat  my  ver  dear  Mistare 
Matoos  call  his  friend  must  be  mine  I  am  vcr 
glad  to  have  honour  to  know  you.^ 
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The  presence  of  this  extraordinary  being  brought 
back  to  my  memory  every  action  of  his  which  I  had 
witnessed  at  my  first  sight  of  him.  I  therefore 
presented  my  box,  knowing  that  where  snuff  does 
not  act  as  an  absolute  introduction,  it  is  often  a 
ratification  of  friendly  feeling.  Ma  tabatiire  hap- 
pened to  be  one  of  the  Patagonian  size.  No  sooner 
did  I  tender  this  offering  from  Brobdignag  to  Lil- 
liput,  than  the  Count  burst  into  an  immoderate  fit 
of  laughter,  which  for  some  minutes  prevented 
his  speaking  :  at  length  he  managed  to  say — 

*'  Matoos,  my  dear  Matoos,  upon  my  vord,  do 
look,  I  nevare  saw  sooch  a  ting  in  my  life  !  Parbleu  ! 
I  link  I  could  put  all  my  has  de  soie^  and  two  tree 
pair  of  satin  culottes  in  him.  Upon  my  vord,  ha  ! 
ha!  har 

His  merriment  did  not  prevent  his  accepting  the 
proffered  pinch,  and  producing  his  own  small  gold 
box  in  return. 

After  a  while  Mathews  proposed  to  me  a  ramble 
round  the  beautiful  grounds  attached  to  the  cot- 
tage ;  as  might  be  expected,  the  being  we  had  left 
forming  the  subject  of  our  discourse. 

"  Isn't  he  a  sweet  little  fellow?  Now,  Fm 
going  to  tell  you  what  happened  to  us  two,  for 
I  do  thitik  you  are  a  likely  person  to  feel  an 
interest  in  my  relation  —  I  donH  mean  the  Count, 
Heaven  bless  his  dear  little  body  and  big  heart,  I 
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wish  I  could  chum  kindred  with  such  a  perfect 
diamond  Bible  of  a  man  ;  no,  I  mean  that  rm  sure 
youMl  be  pleased  at  what  Fm  going  to  say,  because 
I  know  you  are  a  loyal  subject,  as  all  soldiers  should 
be.     So  lend  me  your  ear.^ 

Scarcely  had  he  uttered  these  words  when  he 
observed  a  large  party  making  their  way  towards 
him,  and,  with  a  look  of  utter  dismay,  added — 

*'  It'^s  no  use,  I  see  that.  The  moment  1  fimcj 
I  can  have  an  hour  to  myself,  some  incuraoo 
of  Calmuc  Tartars,  Cossacks,  Groths,  Vandals, 
Fiends,  sure  to  break  in  upon  my  quiet  Now 
who  are  these  people  who  have  invaded  my  pre- 
mises ?^' 

Saying  which,  he  walked  towards  the  group. 
Various  introductions  I  could  perceive  were  made 
to  my  friend,  and  presently  the  whole  party  en- 
tered the  Picture  Gallery. 

1  did  not  see  my  host  again  till  the  dinner  was 
served ;  he  was  evidently  suffering  from  the  in- 
fliction he  had  endured  in  answering  the  questioos 
of  so  numerous  a  party,  prindpally  ladies ;  once  or 
twice  he  expressed  his  wish  that  the  whole  squad 
had  been  sent  to  any  other  place  but  Ivy  Cot- 
tage. 

'*  Nevare  mind,  my  dear  Matooa;  dey  are  all 
gone,  and  you  shall  not  be  tease  no  mor^^'  said 
the  good-hearted  Count,  as  he  daroberod  up  to 
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take  possessioii  of  the  chair  which  had  been  pre- 
pared for  him. 

I  observed  also  that  small  knives,  forks,  and 
spoons  were  laid  for  him-— a  proof  of  the  considerate 
care  of  his  hostess.  Mathews  soon  recovered  his 
equanimity,  and  the  parti  carr^  seemed  disposed 
to  make  themselves  and  their  companions  happy. 
Count  Joseph  fed  more  like  a  fairy  than  a  man, 
though  obviously  quite  habituated  to  all  the 
niceties  of  good  breecUng  requisite  at  table.  On 
challenging  him  to  take  wine,  he  said — 

^*  Ah,  sare,  vill  you  pardon  my  rudeness  to 
refuse  ?  I  nevare  have  drink  vine,  nor  grog  ponch, 
all  de  vile  I  stay  in  your  countree.  I  do  not  re- 
quire him,  so  I  leave  him  alone.  Vat  shocking 
ting  for  me  to  make  tipsy  myself  at  dis  time  of  my 
day,  but  I  shall  pledge  you  vid  von  glass  vater, 
vid  all  my  heart.'^ 

With  the  dessert  coffee  was  served  for  the  tem- 
perate Boralowski,  who  appeared  to  relish  it  as 
much  as  we  did  our  wine.  With  unaffected  good 
humour  he  volunteered  to  sing  a  French  chanson, 
accompanying  himself  on  the  guitar;  and  it  was 
with  difficulty  I  could  restrain  my  laughter  when  I 
saw  Mathews  screw  him  up,  on  the  music-stool, 
till  he  conceived  himself  high  enough  for  the  per- 
formance. To  see  this  extraordinary  little  figure, 
hugging  an  instrument  nearly  as  large  as  himself, 
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turned  round  and  round  till  he  came  to  a  level  with 
the  table,  had  a  curious  and  ludicrous  efiect. 

The  Count's  singing  was  pleasing,  and  his  exe- 
cution on  the  guitar  brilliant ;  his  hands,  diminu- 
tive as  they  were,  had  a  perfect  command  over 
the .  strings ;  and  the  whole  affair  was  so  unlike 
display  as  to  be  quite  charming.  At  an  early  hour 
he  retired  to  rest ;  Mathews  reminding  me  that 
what  had  been  said  by  some  histrionic  wag  of  Sim- 
mons, that  he  never  lay  long  in  bed,  was  more 
applicable  in  the  present  case. 

*'  Well,  now,  my  dear  fellow,  we  have  no  fear  of 
being  interrupted,  and  I  will  proceed  to  tell  you 
what  I  meant  you  to  hear  this  morning,  but  for 
those  invaders.     If  I  did  not  know  thou  wert  good 
audience,  VA  see  thee  hanged  ere  I'd  tell  thee  my 
story.     You  must  know  that  an  intimacy  for  many 
years  has   existed    between    the    Count  and  my- 
self    While  I  was  at  Durham,  where  he  resides, 
I  pressed  him  to  come  and  see  me  here.     He  told 
me  that  he  had  long  wished  to  visit  town,  as  be 
was  anxious  to  obtain  an  audience  of  the  King.     I 
was  rather  startled  at  this  avowal,  but  could  not 
in  decency  ask  for  what  purpose,  until  I  had  him 
where  I   might  be  of  some  use,  so  I  only  be- 
came more  urgent  in  my  invitaUon«  and  it  was  ac- 
cepted. 

^^  Well,  the  darling  atom  arrivedy  and  soon  after 
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dinner  commenced  the  subject  which  appeared  so 
near  his  heart. 

'<  *  Matoos,'  said  he.'' 

Here  the  inimitable  imitator  assumed  the  voice, 
manner,  and  look  of  his  theme  so  perfectly,  that  he 
had  no  occasion  for  going  on  his  knees,  which  he 
did  so  effectively  as  the  Infant  Richard,  Molly 
Maybush,  and  other  characters  in  his  Entertain- 
ments. The  illusion  was  complete  without  this 
resource.  Our  tall  comedian  appeared  to  dwarf 
the  lower  the  higher  his  genius  towered. 

"  *  Cher  Matoos/  "  he  went  on,  "  *  please  to 
tell  how  1  sal  get  admit  to  Carlton  House,  upon 
my  vord,  eh  ?' 

**  *  What  is  your  object,  my  dear  Count  ?  tell 
me  that,  and  I  shall  be  better  able  to  afford  you 
information.' 

"  *  Objec  is  to  present  a  copy  of  de  Memoir  of 
Count  Joseph  Boralowski  to  Majest^,  I  write  my- 
self; big  book*  in  splendid  bind,  prepare  to  offer  to 
de  King.  How  can  get  to  pay  my  devoir  ?  Vat 
is  to  be  done  (o  go  to  court,  to  levee,  upon  my 
vord  ?' 

I 

'^  This  was  a  pozer ;  loving  the  little  creature  as  I 
did,andfeelingtheutter  impossibility  of  such  a  figure 
mingling  in  the  crowd  of  a  levee  within,  and  spec- 
tators without,  I  was  in  a  perfect  agony  at  the  diffi- 
culty which  presented  itself  in  pointing  this  out  to 
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my  small  frieDd  without  offending  him,  for  it  is  a 
remarkable  trait  in  his  character,  arising,  I  sop- 
pose,  from  the  force  of  habit,  that  he  seems  per- 
fectly unconscious  of  the  existence  of  any  angularitj 
attached  to  him  in  private  life.*^ 

Here  I  thought  that  Mathews  was  judging  the 
Count's  feelings  byhisown,ratherthan  assertiDgwhst 
he  could  prove.  I  had  certainly  detected  many  agns 
of  a  mood  diametrically  opposite  to  that  now  attri- 
buted to  Boralowski,  in  the  words  of  his  which  I 
have  already  recorded. 

"  However,''  resumed  Mathews,  "  as  the  whole 
soul  of  the  little  body  was  bent  on  his  project,  I  pnr 
mised  to  write  to  Lord  Conyngham  on  the  subject. 

*^  ^  Ah  !  you  good  creature,  apon  my  vord  ;  in 
Durham  I  tink  you  only  funny  Matoos,  now  I  see 
you  are  kind  Matoos,  very  kind  and  good  to  your 
Boralowski.' 

'^  Must  give  you  every  word,  albeit  in  my  own 
praise.  My  object  was  to  do  away  with  the  ridi- 
cule which  must  have  attended  a  public  presenta- 
tion, and,  in  addres^ng  his  Lordship,  I  stated  my 
feelings  and  the  facts. 

*'  The  following  day  it  brought  a  reply ;  it  con- 
tained his  Majesty^s  desire^— command  I  should  say 
—  that  /  should  call  at  Carlton  House  on  Thurs- 
day :  as  no  mention  was  made  of  the  Count,  I  kept 
the  oomrouoicatioD  a  secret,  fearing  that,  after  all, 
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the  object  of  his  ambition  might  not  be  attained. 
I  need  scarcely  say  that  I  was  delighted  at  the  pro- 
spect of  paying  my  personal  and  dutiful  homage  to 
the  King^  and  that  I  was  in  an  unusual  state  of 
excitement.  However,  I  braced  up  my  nerves, 
stepped  into  the  carriage,  and  astonished  honest 
Thomas  by  telling  him  to  drive  to  Carlton  House. 

^^  Well,  I  reached  the  palace,  showed  Lord 
Conyngham^s  letter,  and  with  as  much  courtesy  as 
though  I  had  been  an  Ambassador  from  some  great 
power,  I  was  led  once  more  to  the  presence  of  Roy- 
alty. Never  can  I  forget  my  reception,  never  will  the 
grace,  the  dignity  of  the  King  be  forgotten.  The 
moment  my  name  was  announced,  his  Majesty  came 
forward  to  meet  me,  made  me  one  of  his  bows ; — 
talk  of  the  Apollo  Belvidere, — nonsense!  stuff T 
"  Very  much  so  P  I  felt  inclined  to  remark ;  for, 
duly  as  I  admired  the  tall  full  figure  of  my  King, 
and  the  grace  of  his  condescending  bow,  I  could 
not  perceive  why  such  proportions,  such  move- 
ments, should  be  brought  into  comparison  with  the 
charms  of  a  small,  slight,  youthful  form,  fixed  in 
an  attitude  thrown  back,  as  if  to  view  the  slaughter 
it  had  just  achieved.     Mathews  proceeded — 

^*  The  King  at  once  entered  on  the  business  which 
brought  me  thither,  saying — 

^^  ^  I  have  a  great  desire  to  see  my  old  friend 
Count  Boralowski ;  I  remember  him  well  when  I 
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was  young,  and  being  much  pleased  with  him.  WiD 
you,  Mr.  Mathews,  bring  him  here  to-morrow 
evening?^  I  bowed.  *  And,^  added  the  King,  'I 
seldom  go  into  public,  I  have  heard  a  vast  deal 
of  your  new  performances,  am  I  asking  too  much, 
tell  me  if  I  am,  in  requesting  you,  if  it  does  ikA 
bore  you,  to  let  me  hear  any  part  of  your  last 
entertainment  you  like  best.^ 

^*  J  bowed  again  lower  than  before,  and,  in  a 
few  words,  expressed  my  sense  of  the  honour  con- 
ferred on  me,  and  my  readiness  to  obey  a  command 
so  graciously  conveyed.  I  took  my  leave,  waf 
again  attended  with  all  due  ceremony  to  the  car- 
riage, and  hastened  home  to  tell  the  news.  }ij 
wife  was  delighted,  the  Count  was  in  ecstacies;  be 
would  have  kissed  me  if  his  lips  had  been  within 
three  feet  of  mine,  but  he  mounted  on  a  chair, 
threw  his  arms  round  my  wife's  neck,  and  said— 
^  Ah  !  Madame  Matoos,  you  have  got  a  good  man 
for  your  osban,  1  must  embrace  you,  as  A^  will  not 
let  me,  apon  my  vord."* 

'^  Long  before  the  hour  of  starting  for  town,  bis 
Countship  made  his  appearance  in  his  best  bib  and 
tucker,  with  the  book  under  his  arm,  in  aa  gor- 
geous a  covering  of  morocco  and  gold  as  I  ever 
beheld. 

'<  ^  Eh,  bien  Matoos !  am  I  fit  to  pay  regped  to 
Majesty  ?  is  my  dress  enough  good  for  court  F 
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^  Nothing  can  be  better ;  but  let  me  carry 
your  book  till  we  get  to  the  royal  presence ;  you 
will  be  fatigued  with  its  weight.^  Heavy  lightness, 
serious  vanity  as  to  its  contents  no  doubt. 

"  Well,  I  handed  —  I  was  going  to  say  lifted  — 
my  charge  into  the  carriage.  As  we  set  out  I 
observed  that  the  Counts  countenance  lost  its  usual 
serene  yet  vivacious  expression,  and  imagining  that 
he  felt  awed  at  anticipating  his  interview  with 
royalty,  I  dilated  on  the  urbanity  of  the  King,  of 
which  I  had  so  often  enjoyed  personal  experience; 
but  my  companion  soon  enlightened  me  as  to  the 
cause  of  his  agitation. 

"  *  No,  Matoos,'  he  said  ;  *  I  have  stood  before 
several  very  crown  heads,  it  ees  not  dat,  it  ees  not 
because  de  troble  of  my  unhappy  contr^  make  a  me 
sheltaire  here,  datl  can  forget  I  am  gentleman. 
Some  time  ago,  it  ees  true,  I  receive  de  viseets,  an 
peopul  give  my  valet  shilling  for  open  de  door; 
bot  now  I  go  to  lay  at  de  foot  of  your  King  de  his- 
toire  of  my  leetel  life,  I  am  in  terrible  frightfulness. 
If  fine,  large  Angleish  Majest^  shall  not  beleef  dat 
dere  ees  room  enough  for  great  deal  of  pride,  and 
man  of  honour  even  in  dis  breast,  if  he  offair  me 
money,  my  Matoos,  upon  my  vord,  your  friend 
will  faint,  expire,  dead  as  wall-stone.  Oh  !  hope 
Majesty  cannot  tink  to  give  no  money  to  Count 
Boralowski.' 

VOL.  II.  o 
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^^  I  said  all  I  could  to  reconcile  the  digiufied 
scrap  to  an  occurrence  so  very  probable,  assured 
him  that  the  King  would  do  every  thing  with  the 
best  possible  grace ;  but  in  spite  of  my  eloquence, 
little  Joseph  was  determined  on  treating  great 
George  to  a  swoon,  if  even  the  tassel  of  a  purse  be- 
came visible. 

**  We  reached  our  destination,  and  were  ushered 
into  a  large  drawing-room,  one  of  the  attendants 
begging  me  to  name  what  I  required,  as  his  Ma- 
jesty had  given  directions  that  attention  should  be 
paid  to  my  wishes.  The  King  seemed  anxious 
that  I  should  make  myself  quite  *  At  Home,"  and 
I  was  delighted  at  the  prospect  of  again  seeing  hlin 
so.  In  a  very  short  time  I  finished  my  prelim'marj 
preparations  cL  la  English  Opera  House,  arranged 
my  wigs  and  properties,  and  found  my  *  soul  in 
arms  and  eager  for  the  fray.^ 

'*  About  nine  o'clock,  the  King  and  his  dinner 
party  entered  the  room :  the  moment  his  Majestj 
saw  Boralowski,  he  caught  him  in  hia  arms,  kissed 
his  two  cheeks,  and  then  placing  him  on  the  chair 
next  himself,  said — *  My  dear  little  friend,  it  is 
just  two-and-thirty  years  nnoe  you  were  in  this 
room  before.' 

^^  An  inclination  of  the  royal  head  I  took  for  a 
signal  to  commence,  and,  as  good  foruine  wouM 
have  it,  I  was  in  capital  cue — vcnce  in  good  older 


TO  SET  BEFORE  A  KING.  291 

—-no  need  of  jujubes,  and  only  two  or  three  sips  at 
my  glass  of  water  between  my  saying,  *  May  it 
please  your  Majesty — and  your  noble  guests.'  The 
King  applauded  me  most  manfully  ;  the  lords  and 
ladies  couldnH  do  less.  I  found  it  worth  while 
playing  to  such  a  capital  audience,  and  did  my  best. 
My  never-failing  friend,  Mrs.  Mac  Knight,  appeared 
an  especial  favourite  of  the  King^s,  so  was  Daniel 
O'Rourke,  your  story,  you  know,  and  I  left  off,  to 
use  Parliamentary  language,  with  *  deafening  cheers 
from  both  sides  of  the  house.^ 

^^  Refreshments  were  handed  to  me,  the  King  re- 
commending to  my  notice  some  iced  punch,  made 
after  a  peculiar  recipe.  I  took  some,  and  found  it 
delicious ;  but  what  was  worth  more  to  me  than  all 
the  liquors  or  liquids  in  the  world,  was  his  Ma- 
jesty^s  thanks  for  the  entertainment  I  had  afforded 
him  and  his  friends,  such  were  his  own  words,  think 
of  that,  Master  Hill.     Turning  to  Boralowski,  the 

King  said,  '  Count,  do  you  remember ,  the 

page,  who  brought  you  to  me  on  your  first  visit 
here  ?'' 

^  Majest6,  ver  well,  nice  kind  gentleman.' 
^  Poor  fellow,^  said  his  Majesty,  *  he  is  confined 
to  his  room ;  you  will  oblige  me  by  seeing  him  be- 
fore you  go.  I  will  read  your  book,  depend  onH  ; 
and,  as  a  token  of  my  regard,  pray  accept  this!' 
So  saying,  his   Majesty  drew  from  his  pocket  a 
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remarkably  small,  beautiful  golcl  watch,  with  deli- 
cate TrinchiDopoly  chain,  and  minute  seals.  ^  Good 
night.  Count;  good  night,  Mr.  Mathews;'*  and  exit 
through  door  in  fiat  the  finest  gentleman  in  Europe. 

^*  One  of  the  ushers  led  us  to  the  pagers  room. 
My  friend,  the  Count,  was  the  happiest  creature 
living ;  he  surveyed  the  bijou  with  streaming  eyes, 
exclaiming,  *  Majesty  noble  body ;  my  mind  ees 
ease,  he  ofier  no  money.  Happy  Boralowski  to 
live  in  countree  with  such  pnnce.^  We  found  the 
object  of  our  visit  in  bed,  to  which  I  learnt  be  had 
been  confined  for  many  weeks:  the  eyes  of  the 
sick  man  lighted  up  with  a  strong  expres»0D  of 
delight  as  he  saw  the  Count  enter,  and  he  rose  to 
welcome  his  visiter. 

^'  ^  Saar,"  said  the  Count,  ^  Majesty  tell  me  to  come; 
I  am  happy  to  show  my  duty,  but  ver  sorry  to  see 
you  in  bad  bed.' 

^^  ^  My  dear  little  gentleman,*  said  the  invalid, 
'  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  taking  the 
trouble.  His  Majesty  told  me  that  you  were  to  be 
at  the  palace  to-day,  reminded  me  of  old  times,  and 
when  I  said  I  should  like  to  see  you  again,  pro- 
mised that  I  should.** 

*^  ^  The  King  told  you  ?^  said  I  inquiriogly. 

*'  ^  Yes,  sir,*  feebly  articulated  the  mifiSerer. 
^  Heaven  bless  him,  for  the  kindest  and  best  master 
that  ever  breathed ;  every  day  ance  mj  iUneis  has 
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my  gracious  Sovereign  sat  by  my  bed-side  for  an 
hour,  cheering  my  spirits,  and  ordering  every  thing 
I  could  fancy  to  be  sent  to  me.' 

**  It  was  now  my  turn  to  shed  tears,  and  how 
could  I  help  it,  at  this  rare  and  beautiful  trait  of 
human  feeling  in  a  man,  the  goodness  of  whose 
heart  so  many  beasts  are  just  now  disputing ;  I 
won't  attempt  a  word  of  pridse,  the  deed  speaks  for 
itself.  Again  and  again,  I  say,  God  bless  the 
King !  to  which  I  am  sure  you  will  cry  Amen !" 

I  did ;  so  spoke  Mathews  about  Boralowski,  and 
that  is  the  long  and  short  of  my  story  —  of  which  I 
was  reminded  when  I  learnt  that  the  little  man  had 
died  at  a  great  age.  Over  his  last,  but  not  long 
home,  one  might  inscribe,  as  an  appropriately  brief 
epitaph — 

*'  Wee  Willie  Grey,  with  his  leathern  wallet. 
Peel  a  willow  wand  to  be  his  boots  and  jacket ; 
Twice  a  lily-leaf  will  make  him  sark  and  cravat, 
Feathers  of  a  flea  will  bask  up  a*  his  bonnet; 

Wee  Willie  Grey." 

A  friend  assures  me  that  the  Count  was  re-pre- 
sented to  Majesty  on  one  of  these  occasions ;  I  had 
not  connected  Mathews's  visit  to  the  King  (in  Bo- 
ralowski^s  company)  with  any  professional  display 
on  the  actor^s  part. 

In  taking  leave,  at  least  for  some  time,  of  my 
great  theme,  I  owe  my  own  intentions  a  few  expla- 
natory words. 
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Up  to  the  date  at  whidi  I  am  about  to  pauae,  I 
felt  (regarding  Mr.  Mathews)  as  a  young  milttaiy 
man,  who  admired  his  talents,  respected  hit  dit- 
racter,  was  obliged  to  him  as  his  occasional  guest, 
still  more  so  as  his  host ;  but  not  bound  to  bKiid- 
ness,  or  dumbness,  on  the  subject  of  his  marked 
peculiarities.  Those  who  Uve  with  us^  wboee  ba* 
bits  and  interests  are  our  own,  who  familiarly 
enjoy  with  us  the  sweets  of  mutual  love,  who 
know  and  are  served  by  our  be^i  qualities,  those 
more  ihanjriends  should  make  allowance  for  all 
our  ways,  and  do  inevitably  grow  accustomed  to  at- 
tributes that  forcibly  strike  comparative  strangers. 

What  partiality  does  not  veil  for  the  kindred 
beholder,  may  be  deemed  too  sacred  for  public 
revelaUon.  No  doubt  many  individuals,  portrayed 
by  Mathews  to  the  diversion  of  crowds,  had  wives 
and  children  insensible  to  the  oddities  which  set 
audiences  in  a  roar,  when  faithfully  depicted  in  a 
theatre. 

My  intimate  and  correspondent,  however,  left  a 
fame  which  can  afford  candid  treatment.  Tbe 
speeches  I  have  retraced  of  his  accord  with  tbe 
spirit  of  the  descriptions  and  letters  given  in  bit 
biography.  He  is  now  as  thoroughly  a  matter  of 
history  as  Wynne  or  Wilkinson,  Macklihor  Moody. 
No  one  csLuJusily  or  truly  accuse  me  of  irrevereiice 
or  falsehood,  in  my  accounts  of  him*     Every  par- 
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ticular  of  our  subsequent  intercourse,  personal  and 
epistolary,  I  may  some  day  publish,  as  the  events 
really  befel.  Most  of  the  all  I  knew  of  him  did 
such  honour  to  the  name  of  Mathews,  as  cannot 
easily  be  taken  away  from  it  by  roan  or  woman ; 
and  I  am  not  the  likeliest  person  in  the  world  to 
make  any  such  attempt. 


296  BEAT  A  RETREAT. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

SuFBftiom  OrriCKfts  —  A  Fractoab — Old  and  NbwFbib^cos^ 
Antiphlogistic — Canus  Major — A  Dues  of  a  Dog — ACoi- 
LRCTOft  —  Contributions  —  Losb  mt  Beard — Good  bt  Sot- 
PBR — Trb  Wbbpino  Rock — Wind-up. 

Soon  after  muster,  on  the  Ist  of  July,  I  sent  in 
my  request  to  the  Master-General  for  permission 
to  be  placed  on  the  permanent  half-pay  of  the 
regiment,  which,  as  I  had  no  doubt  of  its  being 
granted,  I  should  consider  not  as  a  retaining  fee, 
but  a  reward  for  past  services,  and  surely  seven- 
teen years,  including  my  cadetship,  devoted  to 
military  life,  were  not  overpaid  by  the  trifling  sum 
of  about  £80  per  annum. 

My  resignation  being  accepted,  I  called  to  take 
leave  of  Sir  Alexander  Dickson.  Although  during 
our  interview  not  the  slightest  allusion  was  made, 
on  his  part,  to  the  intended  change  in  my  pur- 
suit, I  felt  myself  so  justified  in  adopting  the 
course  that,  had  the  subject  been  broached,  I 
should  not  have  hesitated  to  enter  at  full  upon  my 
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prospects.  That  my  fate  was  not  a  matter  of  in- 
difference to  Sir  Alexander,  I  shall  show,  by  ex- 
tracting a  portion  of  a  letter,  which  I  received  a 
few    days  after  my  having  paid   him   a  farewell 

visit. 

»  «  »  «  » 

^^  I  beg  to  assure  you  that  I  shall  bear  ever  in 
remembrance  the  zeal,  activity,  and  good  conduct 
you  displayed  on  the  Expedition  against  New 
Orleans,  and  also  at  the  sieges  on  the  frontiers  of 
France,  in  1815 ;  during  the  whole  of  which  ser- 
vice you  were  attached  to  my  personal  staff,  and  I 
shall  ever  feel  grateful  for  the  assistance  you  so 
readily  afforded  me  on  all  occasions. 

"  It  is  with  much  regret  that  I  learn  you  are 
about  to  withdraw  yourself  from  the  Artillery 
profession,  but  I  sincerely  hope  that  your  future 
pursuits  may  prove  beneficial;  and  with  best 
wishes  for  your  health  and  happiness, 
**  1  remain,  my  dear  Hill, 

"  Your  ever  sincere  friend, 

"  A.  Dickson;' 

I  hope  I  may  be  pardoned  for  making  known 
this  very  gratifying  testimonial. 

Our  ever  kind  friends.  Major  and  Mrs.  Camp- 
bell, on  learning  that  we  were  about  to  leave,  in- 
vited my  sister  and  self,  once  more  to  enjoy  their 
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cordial  hoBpitality,  and  meet  the  lady^s  motbor,  our 
dear  Mrs.  ColoDel  Scott.  1  was  as  surprised  ts 
pleased  to  find,  in  our  after-diuiier  coDversation, 
that  the  excellent  Major  was  in  possesion  of  my 
plans;  1  received  from  him  an  affectionate  tt- 
surance  of  his  wishes  for  ray  success,  and  the  con- 
stancy of  his  regard. 

We  have  often  met  nnce  I  left  the  corps ;  as 
often  have  I  been  charmed  by  his  general  worth— 
and  by  the  certainty  that  his  friendship  for  me  was 
unaltered. 

My  resignation  not  having  yet  appeared  in  the 
Gazette,  I  was  still  expected  to  attend  parades.  Sic. ; 
and  I  well  remember,  at  the  conclusion  of  a  tedious 
field-day,  which  had  lasted  many  hours,  under  a 
broiling  sun,  the  delight  I  felt  at  the  certainty  thtt 
it  was  the  last  time  I  should  be  called  on  to  suffer 
such  an  infliction. 

Hearing  that  Warde  was  in  town  for  a  few  days, 
on  a  visit  to  Mr.  and  the  Honourable  Mrs.  Green, 
I  availed  myself  of  their  kind  invitation  to  meet  the 
friend  of  my  youth  at  dinner.  He  continued  to 
give  me  the  most  satisfactory  accounts  of  his  car 
recr ;  and,  on  my  telling  him  the  resolution  I  bad 
formed,  augered  results  every  way  to  my  satis- 
faction —  hoped  we  might  soon  belong  to  the  same 
theatre — and,  in  short,  was  as  warm  and  friendly  as 
I  could  desire. 
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I  beg  that  those  in  whose  esteem  I  pride,  will 
understand  me  as  writing  of  James  Prescott,  ac- 
cording to  the  school-fellow  and  brother-officer 
cordiality  I  long  cherished  and  proved  for  him. 
Whether  or  no  that  friendship  is  still  possessed  by 
Mr.  Warde,  the  how,  when,  where,  why  of  the 
case,  I  shall  not  obtrude  on  my  readers. 

Determined  to  enjoy  as  much  as  posttble  of  the 
converse  of  Warde  and  Green,  on  theatrical  affiurs, 
I  did  not  leave  town  till  late ;  taking  my  seat  on 
the  box  of  the  Paris  Mail,  as  St.  Clement^s  bells 
chimed  the  hour  of  twelve. 

In  getting  down,  at  the  bottom  of  Shooter's 
Hill,  my  foot  slipped,  and  brought  my  shin  in 
contact  with  the  iron  tyer  of  the  wheel  so  vio- 
lently, as  to  scrape  away  a  large  portion  of  the  skin ; 
this  accident  was  very  mal-apropos,  as  it  confined 
roe  to  my  sofa  for  some  days,  preventing  my 
visits  to  town,  where  I  had  numerous  matters  to 
execute,  connected  with  my  intended  departure. 
I  consoled  myself,  however,  by  studying  a  set  of 
characters,  from  the  list  furnished  me  by  my  to-be 
manager,  and  the  wound  received  the  kindest  atten- 
tion from  Beard,  who,  knowing  how  soon  I  should 
need  ability  for  action,  did  all  he  could  to  hasten 
a  cure. 

It  would  have  been  very  awkward  to  have  found 
myself  disabled  for  one  profession,  just  as  I  had 
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given  up  another ;  having  laid  down  my  arms,  I  the 
more  required  to  stand  well  on  my  legs,  and  nut  be 
laughed  at  by  some  few  of  my  old  acquaintance, 
who,  I  heard,  resolved  to  cut  me,  as  a  player. 
These  were  persons  to  whom  I  never  was  Migrd 
for  aught,  save  that  veiy  determination.  They 
opined  that  I  ^*  must,  at  least,  take  a  stage  name ;'' 
but  I  would  give  them  no  such  pretext  for  forgetting, 
not  knowing,  not  seeing,  or  meeung  me  coolly.  A 
false  title  would  have  made  me  appear  ashamed  of 
the  step  I  had  taken ;  besides,  my  sister's  reading 
with  me  put  such  a  thing  out  of  the  question. 
There  was,  however,  a  sincere  uncompromiang 
consistency  in  the  prejudices  of  these  officers,  which 
was  respectable,  by  comparison  with  the  equivoca- 
tion of  one  who  had  been  our  cherished  guest. 

He  declared  that  he  should  ^^  ever  feel  proud  in 
the  society  of  a  gentleman  who  owed  fame  and  for- 
tune to  his  own  talents." 

Barlow,  Smith,  and  Beard,  laughed  at  this.  The 
latter  saying,  in  the  absence  of  the  hero,  though  he 
would  as  readily  have  said  it  to  his  face — 

"  Ah,  ha  !  Master ,  1  see  your  drift,  as  the 

jackass  said  to  the  snow-storm.  He  is  prepared 
to  judge  you.  Hill,  not  by  motives,  but  results. 
Mark  his  conditions,  and  the  event,  then  say  if  this 
may  be  a  brother  !" 

Even  so  it  proved  —  while  Smith  and  Barlow 
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remmned  true  to  the  last.  Beard  has  resided  abroad 
for  many  years,  but  gladly  should  I  see  him  again, 
though,  at  that  time,  how  we  squabbled !  Because 
he  would  not  let  me  drink  my  wine,  for  fear  of 
engendering  inflammation ;  while  he,  tempting,  pro* 
voicing  demon  !  smacked  his  lips  over  it,  and  egged 
on  my  sister  to  mock  me  with  pity. 

"  Capital  beverage,  Arrybello !  Poor  Benson  ! 
what  he  loses.*" 

At  supper,  too,  he  "  scrimped  me  o*  my  coggie," 
allowing  me  no  more  brandy  than  sufficed  to  make 
a  toast-and-water  coloured  tipple  —  himself  pre- 
feriing  what  he  called  the  **  Unblushing  Hypo- 
crite," which  he  apostrophized  as  "  Pale  Spirit'^— 
continuing — 

**  Yes,  the  philosopher  of  Geneva  I,  and  wondrous 
works  have  been  written  by  such  upon  the  creature 
comforts." 

"  True,"  I  coincided.  "  At  a  book-stall  lately 
I  saw  an  old  folio,  labelled  ^  Gin  and  Prog.**  *^ 

'^  Expound,  expound,  well-educated  infant!'^ 

"  Why,  the  lettering  was  too  wide  for  the  l>ack 
of  the  volume  ;  so  that  the  remaining  syllables,  in 
the  *  Origin  and  Progress  of — something,  were 
folded  over  the  sides,  and  lapped  in  in  visibility  .** 

"  'Twas  well,"  laughed  Beard,  "  for  *  Gin  and 
Prog'  is  good. — ^'Twere  idle  to  inquire  either  the 
beginning  or  the  end  in  such  case.'' 
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One  morning,  while  dressing  the  part  afiected,  he 
said —  t 

^*  A  daniaged  I^  reminds  me — you  dog !— >of  a 
curious  fact.  Every  body  is  aware  of  the  extra- 
ordinary instinct  possessed  by  the  canine  race, 
but  I  heard  an  instance  the  other  day,  which  1 
think  worthy  of  being  repeated.  Some  time  ago,  as 
Major was  on  his  way  to  the  Dock-yard,  ac- 
companied by  his  pet  poodle,  a  drunken  butcher, 
driving  his  cart  furiously,  ran  over  poor  Mufti, 
and  broke  his  kg ;  the  Major,  though  dreadfully 
annoyed,  instead  of  pursuing  the  offender,  and 
thrashing  him,  for  which  he  would  have  had  to  pay 
a  good  round  sum — like  a  sensible  and  humane 
man,  thought  of  his  animates  sufferings,  and  taking 
him  in  his  anns,  carried  him  into  the  nearest  Doc- 
tor'*s  shop,  where  the  limb  was  set,  and  properly 
bound  up.  The  dog  recovered — and  was,  as  usual, 
following  his  master,  when,  tar  from  the  scene  of 
his  own  accident,  he  saw — ^they  saw — both  Master 
and  Mufti,  a  miserable  cur,  who  some  ruffians  had 
been  pelting  with  brick-bats,  and  had  broken  one 
of  the  poor  beast's  forelegs. 

**  Mufti  ran  up  to  the  maimed  and  howling 
tyke ;  and,  whether  he  whispered  in  his  ear  or  not, 
I  can't  undertake  to  say,  but  the  Major  assures 
me  that  they  both  trotted  off,  poor  trundle-tail  on 
three  legs  only,  and  made  thrir  way  to  a  ebcmist^s 
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shop,  Mufti  going  in  first,  and  intimating,  as  in* 
telligibly  as  possible,  that  his  companion  required 
surgical  assistance.^' 

"  Did  he  get  it,  my  dear  fellow  ?^  I  asked,  with 
a  look  of  incredulity. 

^*  You  shall  hear ;  by  this  time  the  Major  came 
up  with  his  pitying  poodle,  and,  delighted  by 
such  a  trait,  offered  to  pay  the  chemist  for  any 
trouble  he  might  take  in  carrying  into  effect  his 
pet*s  wishes,  for  the  recovery  of  a  patient  in^o- 
duced  under  such  extraordinary  circumstances.^ 

'•  Well,  Beard,"  said  I,  *'  and  now  you  shall,  if 
you  please,  hear  *  a  leetel  anecdof  which  was  related 
to  me  as  positive  truth  — •  but  mind,  I  don^  ask 
you  to  believe  it !  A  dear  friend  of  mine,  residing 
in  Canterbury,  possessed  a  small  water-spaniel,  of 
extraordinary  sagacity ;  and  this  lady  having  a  fe- 
male intimate  at  the  barracks,  often  made  master 
Carlo  the  medium  of  communication ;  he  had  been 
taught  to  carry  a  small  basket  to  and  from  the 
somewhat  distant  correspondents. 

^^  The  military  lady  was  an  invalid,  and  her  civil 
friend  thought  that  a  present  of  early  vegetables 
might  prove  acceptable  ;  accordingly,  Carlo  was 
despatched,  basket  in  mouth,  as  usual.  Some  days 
after  this  the  ladies  met  — 

^^  *•  I  cannot  thank  you  sufficiently,  my  kind 

Mrs. ,  for  your  very  obliging  present,  which 

the  dear  dog  brought  me  last  week.' 
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*  Pray  say  nothing  about  it ;  the  peas  were 
from  our  garden ;  I  hope  they  turned  out  weU." 

"  *  Peas !  why,    my    dear    Mrs.    ,  they 

were  the  least  part  of  the  gift ;  'tis  true  the  basket 
was  filled  with  them,  and  your  note  at  the  top,  but 
I  allude  to  the  fine  couple  of  fresh  young  dncks, 
that  your  pretty  Carlo  carried.* 

^^  *  Ducks !  my  darling  ?  You  must  be  mis- 
taken.^ 

^*  *  Not  at  all.  Ducks  and  green  peas ;  as  nice  a 
dish,  at  this  season,  as  could  be  offered.  I  as- 
sure you  my  husband  and  myself  enjoyed  them 
vastly.' 

*^  In  vain  the  mistress  of  Carlo  declared  that  her 
present  was  solely  a  v^etable  one,  the  other  reiter- 
ating the  arrival  of  the  concomitant.  On  inquiry, 
and  you  may  be  sure  a  strict  one  was  made,  it  was 
ascertained,  that  between  the  residences  of  the  two 
friends  a  farm-house  stood,  and  that  a  large  pond 
belonging  to  it  was  open  to  the  road,  on  which  va* 
rious  web-footed  gobblers  were  wont  to  float.  Carlo 
had  taken  advantage  of  this  tempting  locality,  and, 
*  all  out  of  his  own  head,^  had  killed  a  brace  of  ten- 
der quacks,  and  laid  them,  with  the  peas,  at  the 
feet  of  his  mistresses  invalid  friend.^ 

If  my  reader  laughs  half  as  heartily  at  this  story 
as  my  doctor  did,  I  shall  be  quite  satisfied. 

I  wish  I  possessed  now,  of  that  brilliant  com- 
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panion  even  the  Pharmacopoeia  in  the  title-page  of 
which  he  had  written,  impromptu — 

••  *  Take  Physic,  Pomp  !*  say*  our  great  Bard — 
The  case  of  Pomp  is  somewhat  hardf* 

Just  as  I  was  packing  up  my  little  library,  a 
short  text  came  to  our  knowledge,  on  which  we 
preached  long  homilies  of  fun. 

An  Irish  gentleman,  who  had  never  need  leave 
his  own  green  isle, —  enthusiastically  fond  of  litera- 
ture, the  drama,  and  the  Fine  Arts,  had  written  to 
a  friend  in  London,  saying — 

^^  I  want  your  assistance  in  the  materials  I  am 
collecting  to  form  a  thoroughly  illustrated  copy  of 
those  charming  specimens  of  our  living  poets,  the 
Rejected  Addresses ;  the  plates  to  be  architectural, 
landscape,  and  portraits,  the  best  going,  of  any 
sizes,  so  they  are  but  authentic ;  as  to  show  that  I 
am  regardless  of  expense,  I  shall  ultimately  have 
the  book  reprinted,  to  match  and  to  hold  the  largest 
engraving. 

"  With  great  research  Fve  procured  all  I  re- 
quire—  except  a  few,  which  may  be  difficult  and 
doubtful,  the  more  interesting  on  that  account — 
and  these  I  beg  you  to  obtain  without  delay,  taking 
time  to  get  them  good  and  cheap,  but  giving  your- 
self no  trouble,  as  somewhere  in  London  the  genuine 
articles  must  exist — easily  found,  by  going  about  in 
search  of  them.     My  best  way  of  telling  you  what 
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I  still  lack,  will  be  naming  the  principal  ones  I 
already  have. 

*^  All  the  real  authors,  and  both  the  pretended. 

^^  Most  of  the  Royal  people  named,  and  the 
military,  from  Congreve  down  to  Boney. 

"  Wyatt,  Garrow,  Cobbett,  Wilberforce,  Row- 
land Hill,  Old  Bedlam,  and  many  others  of  the 
same  sort. 

^^  Chiefly  political,  for  instance,  the  Spanish  bat- 
tles, with  the  Kembles,  Bradbury,  and  Elephant. 

^^  Also  several  rare  old  specimens  of  topogra- 
phical sites.  Day  and  Martin,  including  views  in 
Arabia. 

"  Thus  you  will  see,  at  a  glance,  how  litde  I 
need  to  complete  the  undertaking ;  but  it  shall  not 
be  finished  until  I  have  made  it  so ;  and  pictures  of 
every  place,  person,  thing,  that  can  be  got,  bound 
in  it. 

'^  Be  economical,  but  don^t  spare  liberality  ;  and 
give  me  the  friendly  use  of  your  time,  without 
sacrificing  your  leisure.^ 

^Twas  plain  that  he  took  the  poems  for  really 
Rejected  Addresses.  This  was  in  itself  a  scream ; 
still  more  so  each  conjecture  which  arose  as  to  what 
a  jumble  of  Whig  and  Tory,  Saint  and  Sinner, 
Palace  and  Purlieu,  such  a  thing  would  form,  if  it 
could  be  achieved,  and  what  the  writer  cxpecSed  to 
it. 
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What  elegant  places  must  he  have  supposed  all 
of  those  mentioned  in  the  volume,  by  his  making 
sure  that  they  had  been  engraved. 

^^  A  whole  guinea  copy  of  Halfpenny  hatch, 
proof  before  lettering ;  —  a  sweet  view  of  Vinegar 
Yard  ; — tender  twilight  in  Chick  Lane  ! "  laughed 
Beard.  "  Fudge  him  a  few  drawings,  Benson ; 
he  can  get  them  engraved  in  Ireland ;  no  doubt, 
heM  pay  highly,  and  swallow  a  false  Martlet  Court. 
Send  him  Fancy  sketches  of  all  the  playhouses, 
and  all  the  white  houses  mentioned  in  Coleridge's 
Address." 

Nay,  I  more  agnize  the  Portrmts.'*' 

Wright,  Richardson,  and  Mr.  Spring — eh  ?'* 

^^  Nor  those  alone,  but  martyred  Higginbot- 
tom,  Bumford,  Cole,  with  Clutterbuck  and  *  Mug- 
gins^ name  revered,*  and  valiant  Crump !  eupho* 
nious  titles!" 

'^  True !  I  see  them  all.  Crump^s  is  a  fine  head  ! 
then  there's  Justinian  Stubbs,  Esquire,  with  his  two 
valets,  first — just  image  the  lettering  !  ^  Portrait  of 
J.  R.  W.  A.  Dwyer,  in  his  uniform  as  a  private  in 
the  Blues.'  "* 

^'  Followed  by  his  successor,  and  that  personage'^s 
son — Emanuel  and  Patrick  Jennings,  with  profiles 
of  the  youth's  playgoing  coterie ; —  especially  Mr. 
George  Green,  with  palpitating  hand,  who  so  nobly 
restored  the  hero's  beaver ! " 
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^  Some,"  added  bdiel,  ^  migfat  be  paired,  a  kdy 
to  bee  a  gentleman,  as  thus —  Levi  the  Jew  and 
Laura  Matilda  ^  The  Blad^  Prince,  Lady  Eliza- 
beth  Mag —  Ghost  of  Dr.  Johnson  and — who?'' 

^  Brandj4aced  MoU  !'*  cried  I. 

^  Then  for  animals,^  pursued  Beard ;  ''  If  the 
Elephant  —  whj  not  Rabbit  and  Pig  ?  Oh,  deci- 
dedly Pig  !  he  must  n't  leave  out  Pig  !  An  anato- 
mical plate  or  two  on  large  blue  flies  were  good- 
frith  drawings  from  models  of  the  sticks  most  pre- 
valent in  the  O.  P.  riot  —  nightcaps,  male  and 
female,  in  best  odeur  at  the  period  of  the  BuniiDg, 
—  Oh  !  and  of  the  Guard'^s  pigtails/* 

Thus  idly  we  ran  on  at  score.  If  the  romantic 
illustrator  had  been  at  hand,  to  take  our  advice, 
and  impositions,  his  collection  would  not  have  been 
perfect  under  fifty  folios. 

Seriously,  though,  if  representations  of  only  the 
real  and  important  persons  and  places  aUuded  to  in 
that  witty,  ingenious  work  could  be  got  together, 
they  would  constitute  an  extensive,  interesting,  and 
varied  gallery. 

Wearied  with  confinement,  I  made  a  bold  push, 
and  got  to  town ;  held  council  with  Mr.  Palmer, 
the  celebrated  theatrical  tailor,  relative  to  a  ward- 
robe. This  interesting,  intelligent,  sentimental  hu- 
mourist, and  honest  man,  was  so  exceedingly  well- 
mannered,  that  even  the  Mixjar  part  of  the  anay 
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could  scarcely  have  produced  any  thing  much  his 
superior.     Believe  it  who  list  ! 

I  also  entered  into  an  arrangement  with  Mr. 
Truefit  for  a  supply  of  wigs,  should  I  require 
them. 

Short  time  now  intervened  between  me  and  the 
night  fixed  by  Mr.  Trotter  for  my  appearance.  I 
required  every  hour  to  myself,  and  wrote  to  the 
commanding  officer  of  my  battalion  for  leave  ;  this 
was  flatly  refused,  and  I  began  to  dread  some  infer- 
nal let  or  hindrance  to  my  well-matured  plans. 
However,  on  the  16th,  I  obtained  a  fortnight^s 
leave  from  the  Adjutant-General,  and  had  every 
reason  to  expect,  that,  before  its  expiration,  I  should 
see  my  name  in  the  Gazette. 

The  skin  continued  painful,  the  bustle  and  ex- 
citement consequent  on  packing  up  did  not  tend  to 
my  cure.  Two  days  were  devoted  to  P.  P.  C. 
visits,  whilst  the  indefatigable  Turner  was  busily 
engaged  in  cording  luggage,  &c.  The  evening 
previous  to  my  departure,  my  kind  and  attentive 
surgeon,  after  telling  me  that  my  fellow-citizen. 
Dr.  Baynton,  was  the  inventor  of  what  he  was 
about  to  apply,  strapped  up  the  limb ;  a  precaution 
now  rendered  absolutely  necessary,  as  Mr.  Trotter 
had  decided  that  I  should  make  my  first  appear- 
ance in  Tangent ;  and  I  well  knew  that  the  fetters 
I  should   be  obliged  to  wear,  in  that  character. 
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might  so  injure  the  peccant  part  as  to  throw  ne 
again  on  my  back. 

On  the  19th  of  July  my  sister  and  self  took  our 
seats  in  the  chaise  that  was  to  conrey  us  to  town, 
leaving  behind,  without  one  feeling  of  d^radatioo, 
all  chance  of  future  Military  Glort. 

In  London  my  hours  were  occupied  in  com- 
pleting my  varied  arrangements.  After  an  un- 
usually busy  day,  Raymond,  Graham,  and  Beaseiey 
supped  with  me ;  and,  in  spite  the  regretted  absence 
of  Yates,  by  quaffing  bumpers  to  my  success, 
made  my  last  night  in  town  very  jolly^  till  three  in 
the  morning. 

Early  in  the  day  Turner  brought  up  the  heavy 
baggage  from  Woolwich,  and  volunteered  staying 
to  see  it  safely  stowed  on  the  coach  at  Charing 
Cross. 

Here  I  had  to  part  with  my  old  servant.  We 
had  left  many  valuable  proofs  of  our  regard  with 
him  and  his  wife,  to  which  I  now  added  a  sub- 
stantial douceur;  he  pocketed  it  without  exami- 
nation, bade  us  good  by,  and,  I  thought,  departed, 
till,  just  as  the  coach  was  driving  off,  we  beard  a 
blubbering  roar.  I  looked  out,  and  beheld  Tur- 
ner, gazing  after  the  vehicle,  with  streamii^  eyes. 
Never  but  once  before  had  I  seen  him  abed  tears. 
That  was  on  the  eve  of  our  wont  day  at  New 
Orleans,  while  I  was  making  aome  directioiis  aa  to 
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what  he  should  do  if  I  fell.  Gaily  and  kindly  as  I 
spoke,  he  had  then  given  way  both  to  grief  and 
anger ;  and  now  again  he  wept !  —  not  so  much 
because  I  had  been  a  decent  master,  but,  no  doubt, 
at  that  moment,  even  to  his  rugged  nature,  rushed 
remembrances  of  privations  and  perils  shared  with 
me,  in  other  days  and  in  other  ixxnes,  mingled 
with  the  more  pleanng  recollecUons  that  to  it^ 
house  he  had  brought  bis  bride,  in  my  service  be- 
come a  father ;  and  tww,  after  he  and  his  had  lived 
with  us  so  many  years,  he  must  go  back  to  bis  vAd 
duty  as  gunner,  I  forward  to  tny  new  duties  as 
actor. 

I  can't  blush  to  say  that  the  good  fellow's  bit  of 
Emery-tike  pathos  made  my  stock  feel  uncomfort- 
ably tight.  I  envied  my  uster  who  could  cry 
without  pain  or  shame. 

I  have  ^nce  met  my  man,  and  "  baby,"  grown  a 
tall  woman — we  have  fought  our  battles  o'er  again, 
with  sundry  hearty  laughs  at  some  c^  our  lighter 
skirmishes. 

We  had  left,  perhaps  lost,  many  polite  and 
pleasant  acquaintance,  whose  names  have  not  been 
mentioned  in  the  foregoing  pages,  but  whom  we 
shall  never  forget  to  wish  well. 

To  avoid  personality,  in  a  work  like  this,  was  as 
impossible  as  to  eschew  egoti«n ;  I  have,  however, 
taken  no  liberties  which  their  themes  ouiaot  t^brd 
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to  pardon.  In  many  cases  I  might,  with  justke, 
have  been  less  civil ;  but,  so  averse  am  I  to  in- 
dulging vindictive  sentiments,  that  some  once 
agreeable  intimates,  to  whom  I  could  now  scarcely 
refer  with  temper,  I  have  forborne  from  mention- 
ing at  all. 

*Tis  said  the  injured  may  forgive,  the  injuror 
rarely  can ;  I  know  not  this,  but  am  aware  that  I 
have  had  chances  for  making  enemies  for  more 
than  the  last  two  years,  *^  which  were  not  so  be- 
fore." 

One  has  been  the  office  of  acting  as  mouth-piece 
to  editorial  decisions,  some  of  which  may  have 
mortified  the  vanity  of  certain  literary  aspirants ; 
yet,  if  prompt  courtesy  can  soften  unwelcome  truth, 
I  believe  it  will  be  allowed  that  I  have  honestlv 
done  my  best  to  conciliate  all  parties. 

I  allude  to  my  situation  connected  with  the  New 
Monthly  Magazine,  and  its  Editor,  a  gentleman 
whose  acqumntance  I  had  long  enjoyed.  He  sug- 
gested my  omitting  his  name,  as  my  wittiest  and 
Toryest  fellow-guest  at  Ivy  cottage ;  but  I  must 
now  do  justice  to  my  literary  chief,  as  one  whose 
hospitable  and  urbane  conduct  makes  my  labours 
light,  and  every  business  interview  a  source  of 
pleasure. 

My  book  contains  some  papers  which  bad  pre- 
viously appeared,  but  even  they  have  been  care- 
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fully  revised,  and  enlarged ;  yet  form  a  very 
inconsiderable  portion  of  the  whole,  as  common 
arithmetic  could  prove.  I  hope,  therefore,  as  they 
were  kindly  lauded  when  originally  printed,  that  I 
shall  not  be  censured  for  their  reproduction,  in  a 
narrative  to  which  they  really  belong. 

Again,  I  sincerely  thank  the  reviewers  who  so 
favourably  noticed  my  first  attempt,  and  repeat  that 
I  have  used  all  the  means  in  my  power  to  make 
this  venture  still  worthier  of  an  indulgent  reception, 
and,  if  possible,  more  clear  than  the  last,  in  its 
announcement  otjacts^  apparently  misunderstood 
by  o?ie  or  two  "gentlemen  of  the  press,'*  who 
mentioned  me  as  "  a  Lieutenant  in  a  Marching 
Regiment,  turned  strolling  player,''  or  "  a  person 
who  happened  for  some  period  of  his  life  to  belong 
to  the  Artillery."  That  corps  is  not  usually  classed 
with  the  common  run  of  what  are  called  "  marching 
regiments.''  To  such,  a  man  may  indeed  "  happen 
to  belong,"  but  for  the  Ordnance  branch  of  the 
service,  a  preparatory  education  is  required ; 
one  must  "  happen  **  to  have  been  a  Gentleman 
Cadet,  ere  one  enters  the  Royal  Artillery,  to  which 
I  "happened  to  belong;"  from  my  teens  to  my 
thirties.  Nor  did  I  then  turn  ^^ strolling  player;'* 
never  having  been  engaged  but  in  the  established 
theatres  of  respectable,  and  mostly  fashionable 
towns.    Not  that  my  mind  b  quite  so  "  flimsy  "  as 
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to  underrate  either  marching  Ensigns  or  travelling 
Thespians,  so  that  they  be  but  honesty  or,  at  worst, 
incapable  of  slandering  a  man,  merely  because  he 
may  happen  to  differ  from  them  in  Politics,  or  be- 
cause they  have  previously  cheated  or  aitempisd  to 
cheat  him. 

As  one  of  *^  the  poor  and  proud,''  I  can  only 
hint  that  I  have  not  written,  as  I  used  to  act,  en 
amateur;  but  as  I  fought  more  for  pay  than  for 
praise — more  from  duty  than  from  inclination  —  it 
is  not  easy^  under  such  circumstances,  to  be  **  very 
entertaining ;"  but  if  my  judges  confess  that  I  have 
proved  it  possible  to  be  rather  amunng  than  other- 
wise, my  most  ambitious  dneam  will  be  fulfilled. 
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THE  END. 
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